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THE  TIMES  THEY  ARE  A-CHANGIM 


When  Bob  Dylan  wrote  about  changing  times  twenty-five  years 
ago,  the  Silver  Fox  had  taught  only  three  years  at  Brentwood,  Mad 
Henry  and  Baby  Duck  Huey  two,  Bone  and  Jimbo  one,  and  the 
Collector  was  yet  to  roar  down  the  drive.  One  hundred  and  fifty- 
three  years  of  collective  service  later,  they  remain,  pillars  of  the  es¬ 
tablishment,  guardians  of  school  tradition.  In  a  year  when  the  face 
of  the  campus  has  changed  almost  beyond  recognition,  we  dedi¬ 
cate  this  edition  of  the  Brentonian  to  those  pioneers  whose  vision 
and  commitment  have  made  these  changes  possible. 

For  the  times  they  are  a-changing  at  Brentwood.  Even  students 
who  graduated  last  year  need  a  guided  tour  of  the  waterfront  end 
of  campus.  The  ivy  covered  walls  have  gone,  and  with  them  a 
world  of  chalk  and  talk  and  dusty  Latin  primers.  Within  the 
concrete,  glass  and  steel,  it  is  now  the  age  of  the  silicon  chip,  the 
network  and  MS-DOS.  It  is  the  age  of  Damien  Norris,  who  moves 
with  the  greatest  of  ease  from  the  mind  of  the  Mac  to  the  innards 
of  an  IBM;  or  Eric  Albertini  who  talks  to  the  computer  and  tells  it 
jokes;  or  Eric  Seaton  to  whom  the  computer  talks  back  (I’m  sorry, 
Dave,  I’m  afraid  I  can’t  do  that . ) 

A  school,  of  course,  like  an  individual,  is  as  much  a  product  of 
its  past  as  its  present.  At  Brentwood,  we  may  now  have  state-of- 
the-art,  21st  century  facilities,  but  we  also  happily  have  teachers, 
and  students,  who  cherish  tradition  and  strive  to  preserve  the  best 
of  the  past  to  enrich  the  present.  We  are  who  we  were,  and  what  we 
have  become.  “The  child,”  as  Wordsworth  observed  in  his 
memorable  paradox,  is  indeed  “the  father  of  the  man.” 

In  presenting  this  year’s  Brentonian.  we  hope  to  give  you  a 
sense  of  times  a-changing,  as  the  school  and  the  people  in  it  come 


of  age.  We  look  back  to  Mr.  Bunch  as  he  coaches  tennis,  or  to  Mrs. 
Arthurs  as  she  starts  teaching,  or  to  Ryan  Rogers  as  a  young  jazz 
musician,  or  to  Niki  Misfeldt  as  she  waves  a  sticky  popsicle  on  a 
childhood  summer’s  day.  Mr.  Ford,  in  his  own  inimitable  style, 
has  captured  the  craziness  of  his  pioneering  salad  days;  Liz  Bowen, 
in  hers,  has  taken  the  GRADS,  sophisticated  and  wordly  as  they 
now  are,  back  to  the  halcyon  days  of  their  youth. 

That  was  then  -  this  is  now,  and  most  of  the  book,  as  you  would 
expect,  is  a  record  of  the  1988-89  school  year,  as  comprehensive 
and  faithful  as  we  happy  few  in  Press  Club  could  achieve.  My 
thanks  go  to  Dirk  truly  a  Trojan,  Elspeth  our  gopher,  Kirsti 
Versatility,  Eric  (do  you  even  like  rugby?),  Eric  (who  is  Dave, 
anyway?),  and  Julius  who  played  Caesar  and  Arthur  before  lunch 
(never  early)  and  great  chieftain  o’  the  puddin’  race  after.  My 
special  thanks  and  warm  wishes  go  to  Associate  Editors,  Winona 
who’s  going  to  become  a  professional  journalist  (what  was  that 
theme  about  coming  of  age?),  and  Deedee  who  has  kept  me  sane, 
and  to  Editor  Leah  who  has  given  such  tremendous  service  to  Press 
Club  for  the  past  three  years. 

Finally,  I  should  like  to  pay  special  tribute  to  Denis  Beauvais 
and  Graig  Halpin  for  their  sterling  work  in  photography  through¬ 
out  the  year,  to  Damien  Norris  who  has  again  worked  long  hours 
with  me  this  summer  to  piece  the  book  together,  to  my  husband, 
Gerry,  for  all  his  photographic  and  computing  assistance,  to  Cath¬ 
erine  Kinkead  for  her  unfailing  help,  and  to  Byron  Johnson  without 
whom  I  probably  would  have  run  off  to  South  America. 
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—  Eheu  fugaces  Labuntur  Anni (Horace) 
(Ah  me,  the  fleeting  years  are  slipping  by!) 


Tom  Lehrer,  in  his  brilliantly  satirical  song  ‘Bright  College 
Days’,  talks  of  ‘ivy-covered  professors  in  ivy-covered  halls.’ 
During  the  last  twelve  months  we  have  watched  the  ‘ivy-covered 
halls’  of  the  old  Solarium  Building  razed  and  replaced  by  a  state- 
of-the-art  New  Academic  Block.  The  ‘ivy-covered  professors’ 
remain  -  irreplaceable?  -  six  of  us  with  well  over  twenty  years 
service  each. 

Gil  Bunch,  now  known  as  T.G.B.  but  formerly  ‘Crunch’  or  the 
‘Silver  Fox’,  was  an  ‘original’  when  the  school  reopened  in  1961 
at  the  Mill  Bay  site.  He  lived  at  the  sea  end  of  what  has  become  the 
Health  Centre.  Then,  as  now,  a  martinet,  he  was  much-feared  yet 
much-beloved  by  the  students.  Many  of  the  staff  felt,  to  paraphrase 
the  Duke  of  Wellington,  ‘I  don’tknow  what  effect  T.G.B.  has  upon 
the  students,  but,  by  God,  he  terrifies  me.’ 

I  recall  many  affectionate,  yet  brilliantly  perceptive  impersona¬ 
tions  of  Gil.  One  of  the  most  memorable,  by  Peter  McFarland, 
included  the  injunction  to  the  students:  ‘This  dining  room  is  far  too 
noisy.  You  will  continue  the  meal  without  chewing!’ 

And  who  can  forget  Gil’s  tennis  coaching?  Dozens  of  students 
-  never  allowed  near  a  ball  until  several  weeks  into  the  season  - 
were  to  be  seen,  like  so  many  Messieurs  Hulots,  miming  with  a 
racket,  each  stage  of  the  serve  broken  down  and  brilliantly  choreo¬ 
graphed.  I  have  observed  our  most  recent  professional  coach  using 
the  same  technique  and  his  teams,  like  T.G.B. ’s,  are  winners  -  plus 
ca  change,  plus  c’est  la  meme  chose. 

William  T.  Ross  -  now  ‘Uncle  Bill’,  then  ‘Baby  Duck  Huey’  - 
arrived  in  1962,  and  I  (for  some  inexplicable  reason  known  as 
‘Mad  Henry’)  in  1963.  Bill  lived  in  what  became  the  Ceramics 
Hut,  recently  burned  to  the  ground  by  the  Mill  Bay  Fire  Depart¬ 
ment  I  lived  in  an  apartment  that  has  disappeared  under  Gibson’s 
Supermarket. 

Bill  and  I  were  the  Grade  II  form  masters.  As  such  we  were 
responsible  for  decorating  the  Old  Gym  for  the  Grad  Dance.  The 
greatest  problem  was  creating  the  illusion  that  the  roof  was  low  and 
had  not  been  designed  by  an  architect  attempting  to  reproduce  the 
loftiness  of  Notre  Dame  Cathedral. 

The  first  year  we  had  thousands  of  paper  diplomas  and  aca¬ 
demic  caps  dangling  from  the  ceiling.  The  next  year  we  attempted 
a  nautical  theme  -  navigational  beacons,  anchors,  buoys,  fishnets 
holding  up  thousands  of  papier-mache  fish,  octopuses,  and  other 
denizens  of  the  deep,  a  sailor  with  a  bosun’s  whistle  piping  aboard 
each  guest  up  a  gang  plank.  Our  attempts  to  achieve  authenticity 
must  have  been  successful  -  several  people  were  sea-sick! 

The  next  year  we  moved  to  the  Crystal  Gardens  in  Victoria. 
Someone  cruelly  suggested  Bill  and  I  decorate  the  hall  like  the 
school  gymnasium!  Perhaps  the  management  had  heard  of  our 
nautical  motif.  Half  an  hour  into  the  evening,  condensation  from 
the  roof  saturated  us.  It  was  like  being  beneath  the  sea.  Hairdos 
and  gowns  became  limp;  white  dress-shirts  stained  by  black 
tuxedoes.  It  was  claimed  something  went  amiss  with  the  air 
conditioning.  We  were  convinced  it  was  a  dastardly  plot  by  our 
rivals  from  S.L.S. 


The  puny  attempts  of  1989  to  control  smokers  pale  in  compari¬ 
son  with  those  of  the  1960’s.  Bill  and  I  took  opposite  ends  of  the 
woods  that  graced  the  spot  where  Ellis,  Privett,  and  the  New  Sports 
Complex  now  stand.  With  synchronised  watches,  we  lobbed  in 
thunder  flashes  from  the  Sea  Cadet  Stores.  None  of  that  nonsense 
about  chasing  miscreants  through  the  underbrush.  We  picked  off 
at  leisure  those  boys  who  came  racing  out  convinced  that  World 
War  Three  had  begun. 

Tonny  Carr  (Bone)  and  Jim  Burrows  (Jimbo)  arrived  in  1964. 
Tony  lived  briefly  at  the  autocourt  and  then  moved,  as  Housemas¬ 
ter  of  Senior  House,  into  the  south  end  of  a  building  that  has  dis¬ 
appeared  under  Rogers  House.  It  is  hard  to  believe  that  these 
venerable  pedagogues  looked  then  like  teenagers. 

Tony  had  two  baby  boys  one  of  whom,  Brian,  has  now  joined 
his  father  on  the  staff.  One  memorable  night  the  Carrs  returned 
from  an  evening  out  to  find  Mike  Hicks,  their  student  babysitter, 
sound  asleep  in  their  livingroom  while  their  infant  sons  were  wide 
awake  busily  trashing  everything  in  sight. 

Jimbo  lived  in  what  is  now  Mrs.  Alexander’s  classroom  at  the 
north  end  of  the  Old  School  Block,  then  Privett  House.  If  you  look 
closely,  you  can  see  that  each  classroom  was  originally  two  dormi¬ 
tories.  One  of  his  prefects,  Dicky  Day,  looked  to  be  in  his  early 
twenties,  considerably  older  than  baby-faced  Jim.  Amazing  that 
Jim  has  become  the  grizzled  character  we  love,  a  cross  between 
Papa  Hemingway  and  Santa  Claus,  while  Dicky,  like  Dorian  Gray, 
still  looks  twenty-one.  On  one  famous  occasion  Jim,  while  touring 
with  the  Cowichan  Rugby  Club,  was  denied  admittance  to  a  Night 
Club  because  he  had  no  I.D.  to  prove  he  was  of  legal  age. 

Nick  Prowse  arrived  in  1966  to  become  Housemaster  of  Ellis 
House,  then  located  in  the  top  of  the  old  Solarium  Building.  As  a 
swinging  bachelor,  he  had  a  Dodge  van  in  which  he  transported  a 
successsion  of  most  attractive  young  ladies.  Not  surprisingly  he 
was  soon  nicknamed  ‘the  Collector’.  (If  you  don’t  get  the  allusion, 
read  the  Fowles’  novel.) 

For  those  of  you  who  consider  him  volatile,  let  me  assure  you 
he  has  mellowed!  Ellis  boys  from  those  times  remain  his  close 
friends  though  he  ran  his  house  making  Attilla  the  Hun  appear  as 
benevolent  as  Peter  Pan. 

Two  students,  Washburn  and  Hobbes,  had  a  permanently 
untidy  dorm.  Nick  gave  them  a  Number  One  inspection,  then  pad¬ 
locked  the  door.  It  was  unlocked  just  before  they  went  to  bed,  then 
re-padlocked  in  the  morning.  Paul  Lacterman  was  made  to 
dismantle  completely  his  metal  bunk-bed,  then  put  it  together 
again.  As  you  must  realise,  we’ve  all,  especially  Nick,  become 
very  soft. 

My  favourite  Nick  story  concerns  a  student,  John  Compston, 
who  used  to  swing,  Tarzan-like,  on  a  rope  from  his  dorm  window 
and  smoke  in  the  Vee  formed  by  the  roof  and  the  chimney  of  the 
old  Solarium  Building.  One  night,  N.R.B.P.,  spotting  from  the 
beach  a  red  glow  in  the  dark  in  this  unlikely  location,  sprinted  up 
to  Ellis  House  to  catch  an  amazed  student  as  he  came  swinging 
back  through  the  window  on  the  end  of  his  rope. 
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Nick’s  politics  have  changed  also.  At  a 
party  he  was  referred  to  by  the  hostess  as 
‘that  horrid  little  socialist’,  and  we  had 
suspicions  he  might  be  actively  involved  in 
a  communist  cell  in  Mill  Bay.  Some  witty 
boys  bought  him  a  life  subscription  to  the 
Socred  Party. 

So  there  you  have  the  six  of  us  -  battle- 
scarred  veterans  wheeled  out  on  certain 
occasions  to  be  gawped  at,  relics  of  a  by¬ 
gone  era.  It  must  be  hard  to  believe  that 
once  we  too  were  young  and  energetic  (for 
example,  duty  days  from  7:00am  to  1 1 :00pm 
every  three  days)  and,  above  all,  fun  loving. 
“We  few,  we  happy  few.’ 

If  we  now  appear  ancient  and  grim,  you 
must  realise  that  one  hundred  and  fifty- 
three  years  of  facing  Brentwood  students 
have  taken  their  toll.  Again  Lehrer’s  lyrics 
spring  to  mind.  We  have  been  ‘sliding 
down  the  razorblade  of  life’,  and  must 
continue  so  to  do.  Still,  I  suppose  things 
could  be  worse  -  we  could  have  stopped 
*  sliding! 


Pioneers,  O  Pioneers:  Above  left  to  right:  Mr.  Burrows,  Mr.  Ford,  Mr.  Carr,  Mr.  Ross, 
Mr.  Bunch,  Mr.  Prowse  (1989).  Below  left  to  right  with  extras:  Jimbo,  Mad  Henry,  Bone, 
Baby  Duck  Huey,  Silver  Fox,  in  absentia  The  Collector  (1965). 


I.R.  Ford 
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Mrs.  Arthurs  starts  out,  1962. 
Mr.  Lironi  plays  Santa,  1988. 
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For  some,  an  Annual  Report  may  repre¬ 
sent  a  summary  with  a  sense  of  finality  to  it. 

:  In  my  case,  however,  the  process  of  devel¬ 
oping  this  report  becomes  an  extremely 
provocative,  evaluative  exercise  -  one  which 
poses  many  questions  and  answers  only  a 
few.  The  record  of  the  1988/89  school  year 
is  easily  traced  and  is  impressive.  How¬ 
ever,  to  provide  a  detailed  congratulatory 
list  of  activity  and  accomplishment  would 
be  wrong  without  reference  to  that  ancient 
question  “why  do  we  educate  in  the  way 
that  we  do?”  I  believe  the  search  for  an 
answer  is  more  important  than  finding  an 
absolute  precisely  defined  response. 

Athletically,  the  range  of  activity  in¬ 
cluded  fitness  and  fun,  non-competitive 
recreation,  and,  of  course,  intense  coaching 
intended  to  produce  a  high  standard  of 
competitive  play.  We  suffered  neither  from 
lack  of  action  nor  a  paucity  of  success.  On 
the  contrary,  my  management  skills  were 
tested  by  rather  too  much  of  both.  As  our 
teams  rolled  through  local,  regional,  pro¬ 
vincial,  and  finally  national  levels  of  com¬ 
petition,  we  had  to  be  extremely  flexible  to 
accommodate  teams  who  had  to  fulfil  obli¬ 
gations  that  their  successes  had  created. 
The  athletic  programme,  of  course,  involves 
all  students,  but  nevertheless,  by  compari¬ 
son  with  many  of  our  rivals,  we  are  a  small 
school.  You  will  be  interested  to  know, 
however,  that  we  qualified  at  the  provincial 
level  in  no  fewer  than  five  different  athletic 
areas.  In  Rowing,  of  course,  at  the  Cana¬ 
dian  High  School  Championships,  our  boys 
finished  first  over  all ,  our  girls  second  over 
all,  and  on  a  total  point  basis,  we  topped  all 
rowing  schools  in  the  country.  Particularly 
noteworthy  this  past  year  was  the  vitality, 
fun  and  total  commitment  added  to  our 
athletic  life  by  the  girls  of  the  school.  Led 
by  some  truly  remarkable  athletes  in  the 
senior  class,  the  120  Brentwood  girls  have 


Headmaster's  Message 

become  a  provincially  recognized  force 
through  their  sportsmanship  and  athletic 
abilities  in  volley  vail,  field  hockey,  basket¬ 
ball,  tennis,  and  rowing.  The  girls’  partici¬ 
pation  rates  and  accomplishments  have 
given  the  balance  we  have  sought  for  years. 

It  is  genuinely  a  most  fulfilling  and  beauti¬ 
ful  experience  to  observe  the  intense  emo¬ 
tional  bonds  which  bind  our  teams  and 
recreational  groups  together  regardless  of 
sex,  age  or  grade  level. 

You  might  conclude  that  the  intensity 
with  which  community  service  and  athlet¬ 
ics  were  pursued  would  have  pushed  the 
arts  aside  -  perhaps  created  an  off  year  for 
them.  Such  a  conclusion  would  not  bear  up 
under  scrutiny  given  to  the  1988-89  school 
year.  Many  of  you  attended  the  October 
Fine  Arts  workshop,  the  King  and  I.  our 
Vancouver  Fine  Arts  Evening,  the  Alberta 
Jazz  concerts,  and  the  Fine  Arts  Open  House 
held  at  the  end  of  May.  Again,  I  think  it  is 
noteworthy  that  the  entire  school  contrib¬ 
uted  to  the  good  work,  development,  growth , 
and  change  found  in  sculpture,  the  graphic 
arts,  dance,  drama,  ceramics,  drafting,  crea¬ 
tive  writing,  journalism,  photography,  and 
music,  both  choral  and  instrumental. 

In  Academics,  students  and  staff  will 
agree  that  our  new  facilities  have  forced  us 
to  change  methods  and  approaches  to  teach¬ 
ing  and  learning  in  modem  languages, 
computer  science,  chemistry,  physics  and 
biology.  Our  beautiful  library  is  proving  to 
be  an  inspirational  setting  for  research  and 
for  the  pure  bliss  of  reading.  I  know  that 
many  students,  and  all  staff,  feel  very  grate¬ 
ful  and  privileged  for  the  gift  of  these 
magnificent  facilities  and,  if  I  may  say  so, 
for  the  vision  displayed  by  the  Governors 
and  my  predecessor,  Mr.  David  Macken¬ 
zie,  when  they  acquired  this  magnificient 
site  for  the  school  28  years  ago. 

As  I  search  daily  for  meaning  in  what  we 


do  here,  I  begin  to  feel  very  empty  on 
occasions  when  cruelty  replaces  kindness, 
when  selfishness  pushes  generosity  aside 
and  when  poor  manners  prevail  over  con¬ 
sideration  for  others.  The  need  for  Bren¬ 
twood,  collectively  and  individually,  to 
foster  compassion  and  empathy  for  those 
less  fortunate  is  everpresent.  In  addition  to 
our  continuing  support  of  the  Salmonoid 
Enhancement  program  and  the  Mill  Bay 
Coast  Guard  Auxiliary,  Brentwood  stu¬ 
dents  have  raised  over  $  1 3 ,000  this  year  for 
local,  provincial,  national  and  international 
charities.  If  this  school  did  not  highlight 
community  service  initiatives,  I  think  it 
would  be  a  great  disappointment  to  us  all. 

Our  group  and  personalised  accomplish¬ 
ments  must  somehow  be  tied  to  the  need  for 
Canadians  to  bind  compassion  with  com¬ 
petitiveness  to  ensure  not  only  our  own 
economic  survival,  but  also  a  better  exis¬ 
tence  and  more  strength  for  others  with 
whom  we  share  this  increasingly  crowded 
planet.  It  is  my  wish,  too,  that  in  daily 
Brentwood  life  there  are  lessons  which 
cause  people  here  to  recognise  the  need  to 
cherish  the  enrichment  that  stems  from 
racial,  social,  cultural,  and  geographical 
differences.  Our  education  must  involve 
the  pooling  of  human  resources  to  help 
erase  the  forces  of  intolerance  and  preju¬ 
dice.  Surely,  our  effort  must  be  directed 
towards  creating  space  and  opportunity  for 
the  forces  of  integrity  and  nobility  to  domi¬ 
nate  the  way  we  think  and  behave. 

How  effective  is  the  Brentwood  com¬ 
munity  in  respect  to  the  entrenchment  of 
these  simple  truths,  and  fundamental  val¬ 
ues?  A  biased  self-appraisal  in  answer  to 
this  question  may  not  be  of  much  use,  but  I 
want  to  re-affirm  a  commitment  always  to 
have  the  questions  uppermost  in  our  minds. 

W.T.  Ross  -  June  24,  1989 


9 


Welcome  to  my  tax  shelter. 


Only  in  Canada,  you  say,  Norah?  Pity. 


It  boggles  the  mind. 
10 


Irish  Rovers 


Roll  up...for  the  Magical  Mystery  Tour. 


But  John,  I  got  mine  in  before  the  deadline. 

II 


KCULTY:  Back,  1st  Row:  Mr.  A.  Jackson,  Mr.  L.  White,  Mr.  D.  McCarthy,  Mr.  S.  Wynne,  Mr.  A. 

E  auchamp,  Mr.  B.  Carr,  Mr.  G.  Pennells,  Mr.  S.  Cowie,  Mr.  P.  Crockett,  Mr.  R.  Wingate,  Mr.  C.  Ogilvie,  Mr. 

E  Martin,  Mr.  B.  Ratjen.  2nd  Row:  Mr.  F.  Purdon,  Mr.  R.  Cooper,  Mr.  V.  Lironi,  Mr.  A.  Carr,  Mr.  D. 

E  auvais,  Mr.  S.  Copland,  Mr.  K.  Digby,  Mr.  A.  Piggott,  Mr.  T.  Crossley,  Mr.  R.  Maclean,  Mr.  B.  Tate,  Mr.  R. 
Erbacher.  3rd  Row:  Mrs.  A.  Robinson,  Mrs.  S.  Mais,  Miss  P.  Mills,  Mrs.  P.  Kelly,  Nurse  C.  Austin,  Mrs.  H. 
Eiith,  Mr.  L.  Alexander,  Mrs.  B.  Laurie,  Mrs.  H.  Shennan,  Mrs.  B.  Melhuish,  Mrs.  D.  Crockett,  Mrs.  N.  Arthurs, 
Irs.  S.  Wingate,  Mrs.  A.M.  Pennells.  Front  Row:  Mr.  N.R.B.  Prowse,  Mr.  I.  Ford,  Mr.  J.  Allpress,  Mr.  D. 
hbertson,  Mrs.  I.  Hardie,  Mr.  T.  G.  Bunch,  Mr.  W.T.  Ross,  Mr.  J.  B.  Garvey,  Mrs.  J.  Jackson,  Mr.  M.  Stang, 

|r.  J.  Queen,  Mr.  W.  J.  Burrows. 

BRENTWOOD  COLLEGE  FACULTY 
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ADMINISTRATIVE  STAFF  :  Standing  from  left :  Mrs.  C.  Kinkead,  Mrs.  M.  Elliot,  Mrs.  I.  Redding,  Mrs. 

B.  Little.  Seated  :  Mrs.  A.  McLure,  Mrs.  L.  Bergeron,  Mrs.  Y.  Montgomery,  Miss  D.  Packer,  Mrs.  E.  Sakawsky 


Mrs.  Margaret  Baldwin,  General  Office 


Nurse  Carolee  Austin 


Dr.  Keith  Laycock 
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Gardener  Francis  Ettema 


They  also  serve  who  only  stand  and  wait 


LAUNDRY  STAFF  :  Back  from  left :  Mrs.  L. 
Golish,  Mrs.  R.  Genereaux,  Mrs.  D.  Kitsch.  Front: 
Mrs.  C.  Nelson,  Mrs.  J.  Windsor  (coach) 


MAINTENANCE  :  Back  from  left :  J.  Nicholson,  D.  McLure, 

D.  Mackenzie,  Miss  J.  Mackay,  F.  Frigstad.  Front:  R.  Calder  (Chief), 
G.  Kitsch,  D.  Canuth,  Mrs.  S.  Freeman,  Mrs.  K.  McGoldrick, 

Mrs.  L.  Clegg,  C.  Dendes 


KITCHEN  STAFF  :  Back  from  left:  B.  Smith,  B.  Newman,  Mrs. 
E.  Hallet  (coach),  E.  Crocker,  K.  Atkinson,  A.  Clifton,  K.  Meek, 
Front:  D.  Draper,  M.  Lee,  C.  Hallet,  S.  Lowe,  S.  Lauzon 
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SALVETE 


LEE  ALEXANDER 

With  a  Polish  mother  and  a  Russian  Cossack  father,  Lee  grew  up  in  Australia  and  graduated  with  a  B.Ed.  specializing 
in  Fine  Art  from  the  Torrens  School  of  Advanced  Education  in  Adelaide,  South  Australia.  Ten  years  ago,  with  her 
husband  and  their  two  sons,  she  emigrated  to  Canada,  finally  moving  to  Vancouver  Island  last  summer  via  Edmonton 
and  the  Okanagan.  In  addition  to  teaching  art,  Lee  has  exhibited  her  own  artwork,  specializing  in  printmaking.  She 
has  also  found  time  to  work  towards  a  Masters  degree  in  Theology.  Welcome  to  the  West  Coast,  Lee! 

CAROLEE  AUSTIN 

Before  becoming  a  registered  nurse,  Carolee  lived  and  worked  in  England,  California  and  elsewhere  in  Canada  mostly 
in  marketing  and  business.  She  was  also  an  enthusiastic  scuba  diver.  Since  coming  to  Brentwood  in  February  to 
take  over  the  Health  Centre  from  Lynn  Ogilvie,  Carolee  now  enjoys  a  game  of  golf  or  a  day's  fishing  when  she  can 
be  spared  from  her  Florence  Nightingale  rounds.  Welcome  to  the  campus,  Carolee! 

KEITH  DIGBY 

A  bom  mimic  and  comedian  himself,  Keith  has  spent  most  of  his  professional  life  teaching  and  directing,  first  in 
England  where  he  thinks  he  grew  up,  and  then  in  Alberta  and  B.C.  Most  recently,  he  was  Artistic  Director  of  the 
Bastion  Theatre,  where  among  other  memorable  productions,  he  staged  A  Midsummer  Night's  Dream  with  Bottom, 
Snout  et  al  revamped  as  sailors  on  leave  in  Victoria.  Keith  continues  to  take  similarly  outrageous  liberties  with  the 
English  curriculum,  when  he  is  not  directing  the  drama  programme  or  taking  care  of  his  two  boys  up  the  hill  in  Mill 
Bay.  We  are  delighted  to  welcome  Keith  -  this  year  officially  -  to  Brentwood. 

HONYA  SHENNAN 

Honya  arrived  in  January  to  fill  the  void  created  in  the  library  by  Mrs.  Brackenbury's  retirement.  After  graduating 
with  a  B.A.  in  Comparative  Literature  from  the  University  of  Alberta,  and  spending  time  at  the  University  of 
Edinburgh  studying  Victorian  literature  and  the  Celtic  harp,  Honya  joined  the  book  trade,  as  a  retailer  and  reviewer. 
She  hopes  to  infuse  Brentwood  students  with  her  own  love  of  books,  and  to  make  the  new  Southam  Library  a 
reflective  and  affirming  space  of  study.  Welcome,  Honya  -  we  wish  you  success. 

LES  WHITE 

Les  and  his  family  finally  escaped  the  ice  and  snow  of  the  Saskatchewan  prairie  to  settle  on  Vancouver  Island. 

Having  been  defrosted,  Les  began  teaching  word  processing  in  the  new  computer  lab  on  Fine  Arts  afternoons. 
Welcome  to  Lotus  Land,  Les! 


VALETE 


BJORN  RAT  JEN 

Dr.  Bjorn  Ratjen,  originally  from  Munich,  West  Germany,  kindly  agreed  to  a  temporary  computer  science  teaching 
appointment  in  January  to  fill  the  gap  caused  by  Paul  Tessier's  departure.  We  appreciated  Bjorn’s  refreshing 
perspective,  and  wish  him  every  success  as  he  devotes  more  time  to  the  family  and  educational  counselling  practice  he 
has  established  in  the  Cowichan  Valley.  Auf  wiedersehen,  Bjom! 

DEANNE  AND  PETER  CROCKETT 

In  September,  Brentwood  was  very  fortunate  in  having  Deanne,  Head  of  the  English  Department  at  John  Paul 
College,  Brisbane,  Australia,  join  the  faculty  for  a  year  as  a  full  time  English  teacher  and  sports  coach,  while  hubby 
Peter,  a  teacher  consultant  in  Brisbane,  mixed  coaching  at  Brentwood  with  substituting  in  local  public  schools. 
Deanne  and  Peter  enriched  our  lives  both  professionally  and  personally,  quickly  becoming  first-class  colleagues  and 
very  good  friends.  Bon  voyage  and  safe  home,  Deanne  and  Peter.  We  will  miss  you. 

LYNN  OGILVIE 

For  the  past  three  years,  students  at  Brentwood  turned  to  the  school  nurse,  Lynn  Ogilvie,  whenever  they  were  sick, 
injured  or  in  need  of  some  'time  out.'  They  were  always  assured  a  caring  presence  and  top  notch  nursing  experience. 
Firmly  committed  to  preventive  education  for  health,  Lynn  also  spearheaded  a  Health  Week  emphasizing  'wellness', 
and  rechristened  the  Sick  Bay  the  Health  Centre.  In  the  spring,  Lynn  left  her  Health  Centre  when  she  was  appointed  as 
Head  Nurse  in  the  Operating  Theatre  of  the  Cowichan  District  Hospital.  We  wish  Lynn  every  success  in  her  new 
position,  and  look  forward  to  her  return  visits  to  campus. 


ISOBEL  HARDIE 


Isobel  Hardie  is  everything  a  Scottish  mum  is  supposed  to  be  -  a  scrumptious  baker,  a  faithful  dog  walker,  and  a 
housekeeper  par  excellence,  all  perfectly  seasoned  with  a  hearty  sense  of  humour,  a  large  dose  of  common  sense,  and  a 
loving  heart  For  the  past  four  years,  the  girls  of  Alex  House  have  been  fortunate  in  having  such  a  mum  as  their 
Housemistress,  for  in  countless  ways,  Isobel  has  provided  the  ingredients  which  have  made  Alex  House  a  comfortable 
and  comforting  home  from  home.  Isobel  is  now  leaving  'her  girls'  to  spend  more  time  with  her  husband,  Sandy,  in 
their  house  on  Whisky  Point.  We  wish  them  both  every  happiness,  and  yes,  we  will  come  and  visit,  especially  when 
the  sweet  smell  of  shortbread  baking  wafts  across  the  bay. 


RICHARD  AND  SHERRY  WINGATE 


Shortly  after  Richard  Wingate  became 
my  assistant  in  Privett  House,  finding 
himself  disturbed  on  three  successive  occa¬ 
sions  by  noises  outside  his  bedroom  win¬ 
dow  in  the  small  hours  of  the  morning,  he 
determined  toputahalttothem,and  dressed 
in  his  ninja  suit,  launched  himself  into 
space  to  land  on  top  of  a  terrified  paper 
delivery  boy  who  never  brought  me  a  paper 
again. 

Later  that  same  year  reports  reached  me 
that  Richard,  nostrils  quivering  antennae  - 
like  on  the  scent  of  cannabis  in  the  Mill- 
stream  area,  had  launched  himself  from 
behind  a  grassy  knoll  with  the  aim  of  land¬ 
ing  S  AS  style  among  the  suspects  and  para¬ 
lyzing  them  with  fear.  Missing  his  footing 
he  had  sailed  right  over  their  heads  and  over 
a  40  foot  cliff  to  land  with  an  enormous 
splash  in  the  river. 

Was  it  to  be  my  fate  to  be  the  Dreyfuss 
to  his  Clouseau?  For  a  while  I  lived  in  a 
state  of  considerable  apprehension .  It  took 
a  while  for  many  of  us  to  realise  that  there 


was  a  great  deal  more  to  Richard  than  a  faint 
resemblance  to  the  bumbling  inspector  of 
the  Surete.  He  was  Don  Quixote,  Lancelot, 
Icarus,  a  man  bom  out  of  his  time  but  cer¬ 
tainly  not  out  of  place.  His  clear  vision  of 
a  better,  happier,  more  honourable  and 
decent  world  became  evident  in  his  every 
action,  his  every  word.  He  carried  this 
idealism  into  all  aspects  of  his  life,  and 
through  the  Rambling  Club  introduced  us 
to  the  Duke  of  Edinburgh  Award  Pro¬ 
gramme  and  the  whole  concept  of  service 
to  the  community.  Whether  it  be  the  sal- 
monoid  enhancement  programme,  the  work 
with  the  coastguard,  the  mid-term  camping 
trips,  the  summer  wilderness  training  exer¬ 
cises,  or  a  host  of  other  services  to  the  stu¬ 
dent  and  local  community,  Richard  was 
there  giving  unstintingly  of  his  time  and 
effort.  Of  course  it  was  inevitable  that  such 
an  extraordinary  figure  should  attract  some 
admiring  glances  and  what  better  place  to 
attract  his  attention  than  while  swinging 
from  tree  to  tree  or  plunging  over  a  water¬ 


fall  in  a  kayak. 

In  all  his  endeavours  over  the  last  five 
years  he  has  been  helped  by  his  wife.  Sherry, 
an  ex-student  who  was  one  of  the  first  to 
join  the  Duke  of  Edinburgh  Award  scheme. 
It  is  reported  that  the  Duke,  while  sitting  at 
lunch  with  Sherry  during  a  royal  visit,  was 
entranced  to  learn  about  the  “bonus”  she 
had  received  with  her  gold  medal. 

I  could  say  much  more,  could  fill  this 
page,  this  book,  with  the  list  of  all  that 
Richard  and  Sherry  have  done  for  us.  Suf¬ 
fice  it  to  say  that  the  real  gift  they  have  left 
us  is  the  one  of  their  example. 

Richard  is  going  to  Collingwood  in  Van¬ 
couver  to  start  the  Duke  of  Edinburgh  Award 
Scheme  there.  Sherry  is  going  to  UBC  to 
finish  off  her  degree  before  rejoining 
Richard  in  his  work.  May  we  wish  them 
both  every  good  fortune  and  voice  the  hope 
that  their  friends  and  the  Cowichan  Valley 
will  lure  them  back  again  before  too  long. 

Victor  Lironi 
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Exchanging  Experiences 


JUSTINE  BAHLMAN:  “Yeah,  it  was 
really  nice.  At  first  I  found  the  weather  very 
cold  compared  to  Australia,  but  it  was  so 
beautiful!  Dorm  life  was  different  from  my 
expectations;  it  was  homey,  close,  and 
friendly.  I’ll  always  remember  Christmas, 
New  Year’s  Eve,  and  tobogganing.  I  took 
rambling,  aerobics,  pottery,  and  creative 
writing.  If  I  had  an  extra  6  hours,  I’ d  go  visit 
the  Rockies  again.” 


DAVID  MARTIN:  “Well,  I’m  from 
Brisbane,  Australia,  and  came  over  with 
Justine  from  John  Paul  College.  I  roomed 
with  Mark  Ng,  and  Graig  Halpin  who  was 
always  exclaiming  “wholly”  for  some  rea¬ 
son.  I  took  rambling,  band  and  photogra¬ 
phy  and  really  enjoyed  the  kayaking  and 
camping  in  rambling.  My  best  memories 
are  the  West  Edmonton  Mall  and  the  friendly 
atmosphere  at  Brentwood.” 


CHRIS  THORSEN:  “I  came  over  from 
New  Zealand,  and  am  continuing  on  to  the 
U.K.  I  coached  the  Junior  Colts  A  who 
gave  me  a  finely  autographed  ball  as  a 
going  away  present  which  I  really  appreci¬ 
ated.  I  had  a  great  time!” 


TOM  RENNIE:  “Coming  from  Trin¬ 
ity,  a  boys’  school  in  Ontario,  the  first  thing 
I  noticed  was  the  waterfront  setting,  and  the 
girls.  I  was  impressed  by  all  the  extracur¬ 
ricular  activity — and  the  girls.” 


ROBB  KERR:  “Coming  from  Trinity 
to  dorm  14  with  Quinn  and  Chris  was  quite 
a  change,  as  was  attending  a  coed  school.  I 
guess  I'll  always  remember  Bamfield." 
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DEANNE  AND  PETER  CROCKETT 


Peter:  "I  came  over  with  my  wife  on  her 
teacher  exchange.  In  Brisbane,  Australia, 
I’m  a  teacher  consultant.  Brentwood  was 
great  with  its  change  of  weather,  and  its 
different  environment  and  culture.  I  helped 
out  with  swimming,  weight  training  and 
volleyball,  and  did  some  substitute  teach¬ 
ing.  Before  returning  to  Australia,  we  plan 
to  go  to  Europe.  G'day,  mates!** 


DAVID  BAXBY:  “I  came  over  from 
Melbourne,  Australia,  I  heard  about  the 
school  from  my  aunt  Deanne  and  uncle 
Peter.  Brentwood  has  a  much  more  com¬ 
petitive  rowing  program  than  what  I  had  at 
home.  My  boarding  house  experience, 
here,  with  Jeff,  Paul  and  Rob  will  be  most 
memorable.” 


Deanne  :  “I  enjoyed  my  stay  here  im¬ 
mensely.  Back  home.  I’m  the  head  of  the 
English  department  at  John  Paul  College. 
Here  I  taught  English  (oh  shock-horror!) 
and  coached  aerobics  and  badminton.  In 
the  vacations,  my  husband  and  I  loved 
travelling  in  the  Canadian  Rockies,  New 
York,  New  Orleans,  Florida,  California  , 
Seattle  and  the  the  Island.  Fairdinkum!" 


MIKE  SIM  PSON:  “Last  year,  Jon  Pike 
came  to  my  school  in  Edinburgh,  Scotland, 
through  the  Gap  exchange  and  I  decided  to 
try  the  same  thing  (with  the  help  of  a  certain 
gray  haired  Scottish  connection) .  While  I 
was  here,  I  revitalized  the  Slaughter  House 
6ths  into  a  lean,  mean  fighting  machine, 
helped  in  sailing  and  squash,  and  acted  as 
assistant  House  Master.  Over  Christmas  I 
stayed  at  Sean  Sinclair’s  house  in  Kimber¬ 
ley.  My  best  memory  is  probably  all  the 
late  night  chats  I  had  with  the  S.S.  boys.” 


PENNY  MILLS:  “I  came  on  the  Gap 
program  from  England  to  see  Canada  and 
to  have  a  year  off  before  University.  I 
helped  out  in  Mackenzie  House  and  with 
the  Rambling  group,  participated  in  Drama, 
and  acted  as  relief  librarian.  Although  I 
experienced  the  coldest  weather  I’ve  ever 
been  in,  I  really  appreciated  the  warmth  of 
the  atmosphere  at  Brentwood.” 


Once  again,  Brentwood  staff  and  stu¬ 
dents  have  been  enriched  both  collectively 
and  individually  by  visitors  from  other  lands 
and  other  schools.  We  thank  Deanne,  Pe¬ 
ter,  Penny,  Mike,  Chris,  Justine,  David  and 
David,  Rob  and  Tom  for  sharing  their 
experiences  with  us.  Haste  ye  back! 
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SCHOOL  PREFECTS:  Back  left  from  right:  M.  Patterson,  S.  Sinclair,  E.  Godfredsen,  G.  deWest,  T.  Soenen 
(Head  of  Privett),  J.  Aitken  (Head  of  Ellis),  C.  Keen,  K.  Smith,  R.  Rogers,  R.  Rochon,  E.  Albertini.  Front:  S. 
Walbohm,  E.  Bowen  (Head  of  Alexandra),  C.  Snyder,  M.  Barbey  (Head  of  Whittall),  Mr.  Bunch,  Mr.  Ross,  Mr. 
Garvey,  S.  Rao  (Head  of  Mackenzie,  Head  of  School),  M.  Duffy  (Head  of  Rogers),  R.  Rae,  L.  Clelland,  C.  Fritzsche 
(Head  of  Ford). 


GRAD  89  COMMITTEE:  Standing  :  G.  Enthoven,  S.  Sinclair,  M.  Zvekich,  G.  Hicken  Seated:  T.  McKenzie, 
S.  Booker,  Mrs.  S.  Mais,  M.  Wolfe  (President),  J.  Aitken,  L.  Clelland 


- 


<1 


SAC:  Back  left  to  right:  E.  Gunn,  C.  Crooks,  W.  Pitts,  A  Adelaar,  P.  Sinclair,  J.  Gostlin,  C.  Martini,  O. 
Thornhill,  S.  Blair.  Front:  G.  Hicken,  D.  Walker,  Mr.  Pennells,  C.  Snyder,  A.  Callin,  K.  Blaauw. 
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Kyla  Belobaba 
Kathryn  Blazecka 
Samuel  Boyte 
Shaun  Briggs 
Alethea  Burrows 


David  Burton 
Sean  Fauth 


Michael  Frehlick 
Trevor  Gallagher 


Charles  Haigh 
Maren  Hancock 


Brock  Harris 
Richard  Laurie 
Jonathan  Medori 
Ian  Moore 
Jaya  Murthy 


Elwin  McCallion 
Morio  Ohara 
Kelly  Osborne 
Adrian  Phillips 
Jonathan  Pitcher 
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Casper  Ritchers 
Mark  Salmon 


Richard  Stewart 
Shannon  Stewart 


Zoe  Stronge 
Rick  Van  Der  Weij 


Paul  Verriour 
Christopher  Walker 
Mark  Weston 
Zinta  Williams 

Alfalfa  Sprouts 

Jonathan  grows  up. 

Come  Fly  With  Me! 
Maren  takes  off. 
Cowichan  Valley  Girls 
Kyla  and  Thea  enraptured. 
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Astra  Albertini 
Michael  Anderson 
Tim  Bateman 
Drew  Belobaba 


David  Blazecka 
Colin  Briggs 
James  Callaghan 
Erin  Campbell 
Christina  Carlos 


Joanna  Carlson 
Vanessa  Carlson 
Sandra  Cavanagh 
Jason  Chakravorty 
Faizal  Charania 


Brad  Clarke 
Michael  Decore 
Kam  Dhanoa 


Nicholas  Dorken 
Jeremy  Dufton 
Carmen  Dyck 


Christopher  Etherington 
Laura  Fritz 
James  Halliday 
Michael  Harris 


A  Night  at  the  Opera? 

Carmen  plays  Carmen. 
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Watch  the  Birdie! 

Chloe  and  Sara  say  Cheese. 

Kate  Hennessy 
Benjamin  Hocker 
Reid  Hockin 
Greg  Hughes 


Darren  Hunting 
Vanessa  Krause 


Jackson  Kuo 
Richard  Lang 


Stephen  Laurie 
Alan  Lee 
Leonard  Liu 
Larry  Lu 
Robert  Luco 


Jennifer  MacKinnon 
Alexia  McKinnon 
Daniel  Mcleod 
Stephen  Maile 
Eliza  Mais 


Rebecca  Martin 
Christopher  Martini 
Michael  Moraes 
Zachary  Myers 
GeneNa 
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Sarah  Roberts 
Catelin  Robertson 
Jamie  Slater 
Sara  Smyth 
Peter  Stroble 


Ziad  Sultanali 
Craig  Taylor 
Chloe  Taylor-Gabriel 


Jacqueline  Van  Holst 
Christopher  Van  Seters 
Cameron  Waldbauer 


Jeff  Neugebaur 
Christopher  Park 


Robert  Pierce 
Keith  Renfrey 


Moses  Watson 


i 
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Gregor  Aitken 
Dars  Albertini 
John  Anderson 


Paul  Anderson 
Lee  April 

Frank  Assu 


Julie  Bannon 
Kelsey  Becker 
Marc  Beleyme 
Toby  Bellamy 
Vincent  Boscher 


Michelle  Boyer 
Samara  Brock 
Julius  Chappie 
Matthew  Clarke 
Matt  Coles 


Light  and  Fluffy? 

Tasha  and  Kelsey  sample  the  delights 
of  Orville  Redenbacher. 

This  is  not  a  pose! 

Gregor  takes  aim. 

Soft  Shoe  Shuffle 

Craig  ambles  across  campus. 

Wishful  thinking 
Kate  dreams  of  a  sleep  in. 
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Aced  it! 

Andrea  gets  an  A! 

Bill  Coxford 
Claire  Crooks 
Jamie  Crosby 
Charlotte  Daughney 


Kirstin  DeWest 
Derek  Dixon 
Tasha  Dixon 
Jon  Ellis 
Matthew  France 


Robert  Fritzsche 
Darren  Gagnon 
Kandee  Gale 


Uwe  Goehl 
Kevin  Gordon 
Samantha  Gorrell 


Clinten  Gundelfinger 
Michael  Hartley 
John  Hoesli 


Juliuss  Hoffmann 
Kourtland  Horn 
Andrew  Housser 
Kim  Hsu 
Travis  Hunt 


t 
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Masaya  Ida 
Danilo  Jurisich 


Joshua  Kalef 
Rachel  Kingsford 


Neal  Krezanoski 
Jason  Lo 


Jason  Lu 
Chris  Lukasek 
Philip  Martin 
Michelle  Martini 
Andrea  Menard 


Y'All  Come  Back  now,  You 
Hear! 

Josh  goes  country. 

Ayatollah  who? 

Penny  collects  her  thoughts. 


Chad  Milner 
Hayden  Mindell 
Rachel  Mitchell 


Karl  Muendel 
Greg  McFall 
Mike  Mclnroy 
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Catriona  Richardson 
Melanie  Roberts 
Daniel  Rubinoff 
Eric  Rundquist 
Diana  Saric 


Josh  Neugebaur 
Ryan  Newby 
Damien  Norris 
Jordon  Olson 


Lisa  Palmer 
Christopher  Pitcher 
Elspeth  Rae 
Kiran  Rao 
Geoff  Reed 


Peter  Shayne 
Patrick  Sinclair 
Alec  Smith 
Penny  Smith 
Joey  Snyder 


David  Sorley 
Kevin  Sou 
Serena  Southam 


Lisa  Stocco 
Tanya  Stocco 
Candace  Stott 
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Aaron  Sweet 


Dirk  Trojan 


Timothy  van  Vliet 
Greig  Walsh 
Scott  Watson 
Mark  Whitney 
Daniel  Williams 


Darren  Williams 
Regan  Wright 


Andrea  Wynne 
Matthew  Zeitler 
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©  11 


Lucy  Addison 
Alex  Adelaar 
David  Alexander 
Danielle  Andrews 
Eldon  Asp 


Shayne  Bell 
Robert  Berg 
Sara  Blair 
Todd  Bolli 
Jennifer  Browett 


Jane  Burgess 
David  Campbell 
Thomas  Carney 
John  Cavanagh 
Kenneth  Chan 


Hsi-Ming  Chang 


Hsi-Shun  Chang 


Bogie  and  Bacall 

Amy  and  Nina  go  to  Casablanca. 
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ITHTHEWWir 


Joanne  Coran 
Willie  Crichton 
David  Crooks 
Daniel  Curylo 
Ryan  d'Arcy 


Cara  Dickenson 
Gregor  Dixon 
Mark  Duhaime 
Mike  Duhaime 
Warwick  Elhorn 


Heather  English 
Kate  Eyton 
Michael  Ford 
Amy  Francis 
Ronald  Fritz 


"We’re  not  stressed  out!" 

Grade  11  doesn’t  get  to  Danielle  and 
Heather!. 


The  Good,  the  Rad  and  the 
Gnarly. 

Colin,  Chris  and  Jason. 
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Adrienne  George 
Eric  Gillund 
Jeff  Gostlin 
Cameron  Graham 


Contemplate  it! 

Brent  says, "Never  play  leapfrog  with 
a  unicorn!" 


Erica  Gunn 
Stephen  Hall 
David  Halmai 
Graig  Hatpin 
Michael  Harlingten 


Marta  Hernandez 
James  Ho 


Jordan  Hood 
James  Hunting 


Gregory  Ipatowicz 
Mia  Kalef 


Robert  Keen 
Stephen  Kristoffy 
Kristina  Kudryk 
Margot  Lang 
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Nina  MacKenzie 


Christopher  Larsen 
Geoff  Livingstone 
David  Loewen 
Kevin  Mambo 
Bernardo  Mendez 


Hamish  Mitchell 


t 


V 


Paul  Niedermeyer 
Paul  Nimmon 
Sarah  Nixon 
Michi  Oluk 
Erica  Osburne 


Libby  Parker 
John  Perry 
Bruce  Pettapiece 


Michael  Pettit 
Brent  Phillips 

Crest  results  prove 

Michi  gets  results. 
Hang  Loose 
Margo  slays  in  tune. 
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Quinn  Ramsay 
Emma  Reddington 
Michelle  Relf 
Matthew  Robertson 


Doug  Schneider 
Aaron  Schwarz 
Colin  Scott 
Sandra  Seaborn 
Eric  Seaton 


Sabina  Singh 
Treena  Smith 
Jessica  Speed 
Craig  Stephens 
Angus  Stewart 


Olivia  Thornhill 
Andrea  Triggs 
Carmen  Wagner 
Susan  Walsh 


Kris  Wilde 
Dan  Wiren 
Courtenay  Wolfe 
Taizo  Yamada 
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SllMMEXS  LEASE 


And  the  laughter  reverberated 
‘Through  the  soundless  night 
‘Echoing  in  the  stillness 
The  sleepy  air  carrying  it 
Backhand  forth 
‘ Until  it  faded  away 
(Diffused  into  the  warm  darkness. 

(Heat  still  clung  to  the  road 
Underfoot 

And  the  tangy  scent  of  new  pavement 
Lingered  in  the  air. 

Tiny  pebbles  mb(ed  zvith  ancient  bottleglass 

Scattered  on  the  surface 

Only  to  cling  onto  tiny  tar-scuff ed feet. 

A  mother's  voice  called 
And  a  patient  hand  waited 
To  brush  off  indignant  feet 
(By  the  doormat. 

The  forgotten  glass 
Sparkled  like  tiny  jewels 
‘Under  the  crescent  of  light 
Qlotving  from  a  single  bulb. 

The  screen  door  swung  silently 
Stirring  the  languid  air 
The  slight  breeze  caressing 
Sunburnt  brows. 

Small,  sticky  hands  discarded 
(Damp  swimsuits  on  the  floor, 

And  one  by  one 

The  rectangular  patches  of  light 
(Disappeared 

Enveloped  by  the  sleepy  darkness 
Leaving  only  the  soundless  night. 

Elizabeth  Bowen 
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GREG  ABAKHAN 
ELLIS  HOUSE  84-89 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Sr.  Lightweight  "B"  (Colours),  Squash,  -  Mice,  Jr.  Colts 
and  Colts  "C",  Debating,  Poetry,  Sculpture. 

Remember  Whens:  Kitts  85  (Bronze),  Kitts  88  (Bronze),  "The  Honours  Club", 
the  powerlines,  quarry,  and  Arbutus  Ridge.  Late  nights,  Grad  Weekend,  Harmonica 
on  the  docks  with  M.K.  "The  Big  Change",  James  v.s.  Gold  fish 
Peeves:  Trees,  flat  tires,  people  who  say  "I'm  a  reasonable  guy",  extra  duties, 
hypocrites,  narks,  assemblies,  laundry,  being  broke. 

Future  Plans:  U.Vic.,  then  get  rich  at  any  cost 
Reflections:  The  day  the  music  died.  (Don  MacLean) 


JON  AITKEN 

ELLIS  HOUSE  84-89  House  Captain,  School  Prefect 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rugby  3rd  XV,  Varsity  8  (Boathouse  Captain) 

Remember  Whens:  K.D.,  Killing  Green  Lake!,  Opening  Day '88, '89,  St. 

Kitts  '88,  '89,  San  Diego  '89,  Barbados  '87,  Operation  N.A.C.,  The  FABB  4, 
Dancing  at  Grad  Dinner,  Grad  Ball,  Late  Night  in  Dorm  #16,  Later  nights  in  Dorm 
#9,  M.B.,  Gods  of  Good  Looks  (MDJA,EG). 

Peeves:  Thieves,  Grommets,  Non-Oarheads,  Physics  12 
Future  Plans:  Stanford  University 
Reflections:  "So,  what's  your  point?" 


ERIC  ALBERTI NI 

PRIVETT  HOUSE  87-89  House  Prefect  School  Prefect  Rainman 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Press  Club,  Wood  Carving,  Drafting,  Rambling 
Remember  Whens:  Winter  mid-term  with  PA  and  CK,  Hallowe'en,  Last  two 
days  of  Brentwood. 

Peeves:  Ties,  inconsideration. 

Future  Plans:  University  of  Toronto  and  then  into  space. 

Refections:  No  regrets 

Famous  Last  Words:  Thanks  ma'am. 


GORDON  ALI 

ROGERS  HOUSE  83-89  House  Prefect,  Senior  Rambling  Leader, 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rambling,  Woodcarving,  Sculpture 
Remember  Whens:  Grad  Dinner,  Long  Beach  87,  Duke  of  Edinburgh 
1987-88,  Summer  Exchange,  RWF,  Mr.  Tate's  house,  The  Austin  Marina 
Peeves:  Network  computers,  HBP 

Future  Plans:  Pizza  chef  in  Mill  Bay  (the  next  Papa  Gord!) 

Reflections:  Go  away,  Harry! 


KEELY  ASSU 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  87-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Field  Hockey  1st  XI  (2  years)  Varsity  Rowing  1st  VIII, 
Basketball,  Soccer,  Creative  Dance 

Remember  Whens:  Grad,  Bermuda,  Grad  Weekend,  St.  Kitts,  Grad  Dinner, 
Boxer  Raid,  Grad  Parties,  Sat.  nights  with  S.D.  &  C.K.,  Hallowe’en  '88,  Regattas, 
fun  times  with  S.P.,  L.B.,  L.C.  &  S.D. 

Peeves:  People  who  call  me  Oprah,  laundry,  early  mornings.  Bottoms  up 
Future  Plans:  U.Vic. 

Reflections:  If  it  weren't  for  the  last  minute  nothing  would  get  done. 


AARON  ASP 
RIVETT  HOUSE  85-89 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Ice  Hockey  (Colours  4  years),  Weight  Training,  Art 
Remember  Whens:  Wayne  and  Mario  plays  with  Duff,  goin’  toe-to-toe  with 
Garvey  every  week 

Future  Plans:  To  attend  Ferris  State  University  (Michigan)  on  four-year  full 
hockey  scholarhip  and  eventually  dethrone  Wayne 


PETER  ANDRESS 

ROGERS  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rugby,  Swim  Team,  Water  Polo,  Drafting,  Poetry, 
Photography 

Remember  Whens:  Mr.  Ross  replays  at  Assemblies,  Mr.  Piggott's  apple 
picking,  Aussi  Rules  football 

Peeves:  Cold  Showers,  Lippy  Grommets,  No.  1  inspections,  Alex  Bell's  music 
at  12:00pm,  Ryan’s  driving 

Future  Plans:  To  become  a  Marine  Biologist  and  prove  the  existence  of  the 

Loch  Ness  Monster 

Reflections:  Don't  stop  till  you  drop. 


ALAN  ASHTON 

ROGERS  HOUSE  87  -  89 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  3rd  XV  Rugby,  Hockey 

Remember  whens:  Fig  and  the  Rhythm  Pigs,  PIL  Cup  Tournament,  Fiestas 
with  the  boys.  Drew,  Dean,  George,  Terry  B.,  Nils,  Abakhan 
Peeves:  Mart's  problems,  Mart's  habits. 

Future  Plans:  Teaching  or  move  to  South  America  and  become  a  gaucho. 
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BRUCE  BAIRD 
ELLIS  HOUSE  87-89 

Fine  Arts/ Activities:  Swimming,  Mountain  Biking 

Remember  Wtaens:  The  Honours  Club,  Sunsets  with  Mark,  Aftemooons  at 
the  Rotspot,  Going  to  the  top,  Late  night  talks  with  D.F. 

Peeves:  Flat  tires,  haircuts,  oarhead  talk 
Future  Plans:  Working  on  the  Range 
Reflections:  "Hey" 


CAROLYN  BAKER 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect 
Fine  Arts/Activities:  Field  Hockey,  Pottery,  Drafting 
Remember  Whens:  Old  Mac,  Spring  Break  '88  with  Cathie  and  Darnell, 
Spring  Break  '89  with  Rowena  in  Mexico,  International  Club,  Mr.  Piggott's 
socials,  Sita's  B-day  "pie-fighting",  chocolate  donuts,  bushwacking  in  Mill  Bay 
w/Ro,  Sailing,  Boxer  '88 

Peeves:  Getting  up  in  the  morning,  hockeying,  answering  the  phone,  noisy 
obnoxious  people,  people  who  watch  dumb  shows  on  TV 
Future  Plans:  Enjoy  life,  never  let  anything  get  me  down. 

Reflections:  Sleep!  I  never  get  enough  of  it! ! ! 


MARCEL  BARBEY 

WHITTALL  HOUSE  85-89  House  Captain,  Assistant  Head  Prefect 
Fine  Arts/Activities:  1st  XV  Rugby,  Pottery,  Drafting 
Remember  Whens:  Europe  '88,  L.A.  Mid-term,  JAL,  Spares  in  T.S.'s  room, 
late  nights,  Fletch 

Peeves:  Bus  rides,  "On  the  goal  line",  shoe  phobia,  stand  please,  schoolie 
meetings,  number  funs. 

Future  Plans:  Canada's  Ambassador  to  Mozambique 
Reflections:  "as  much  as  I'd  like  to  stay . " 


TERRY  BARRACLOUGH 
RIVETT  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  lst/2nd  XV  Rugby,  Curling,  Field  Hockey,  Pottery, 
Sculpture 

Remember  Whens:  The  4  man  with  A.  A.  and  J.M.,  Fig  and  the  Rhythm 
Pigs,  Pil  Cup,  Jr.  Colts  Rugby  Tour  87,  Grad  weekend,  Herman,  Kamloops  '89 
Peeves:  When  people  call  you  'Honey',  "Random" 
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LAUREN  BLANEY 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  87-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Swimming,  Aerobics,  Grass  Hockey,  Art,  Drama 

Remember  Whens:  My  friends  at  Brentwood,  GRAD,  my  roommates,  spares 

with  C.B.,  sleep-ins,  Dec.  10, 1988,  Geography  with  L.C.,  No.  1  inspection  when 

the  lights  were  "burnt  out".  Grad  dinner,  boxer  raid,  Oz  '88,  last  day  and  night. 

Peeves:  Blue  tracksuit,  thongs  and  socks,  Saturday  classes,  being  made  to  do 

sports,  noisy  people  in  the  morning,  dress  codes 

Future  Plans:  To  be  happy  and  successful,  rich  and  famous 

Reflections:  You  never  know  what  you've  got  until  it's  gone. 


KERRY  BLAAUW 

ROGERS  HOUSE  85-89  House  Prefect,  Sports  Captain,  2nd  XI  Soccer 
Captain,  1st  XV  Rugby  Captain,  S.A.C. 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XV  Rugby  (Colours),  J.V.  8  Rowing  (Colours),  2nd 
XI  Soccer,  Pottery,  Drafting 

Remember  Whens:  Opening  Day,  St.  Kitts,  European  rugby  tour,  taking  the 
hill,  calling  Clyde,  N.H.,  T.S.  and  "The  Moose",  Stinkeroo,  The  Guf 
Peeves:  Tossers,  mornings,  Martin 's  noodle,  assemblies,  card  tricks,  mayhem. 
Future  Plans:  U.Vic  -  then  architectural  design 
Reflections:  When  the  fires  bum  out. 

When  the  seasons  roll  by, 

And  youth  slips  away, 

We'll  remember  those  times. 


CATHIE  BEAUDIN 

FORD  HOUSE  86-87  MACKENZIE  HOUSE  87-89  House  Prefect 
Remember  Whens:  Hallowe'en,  Ford  House,  Bamfield,  Stanley  Park  drives  w 
B.S.,  G.H.,  beaches,  b-day  parties.  Regattas  -  esp.  Seattle;  Field  Hockey  w  C.B.; 
balconies;  Mexico  w  C.B.,  D.G.,  S.B.,  R.C.,  O.R.,  F.S.  etc.  Grad  dinner  + 
casino.  Gold  Expedition  at  Mt.  W.,  Gandi  -  Dance  Celebrities,  Fiji;  spares  w 
L.B.,  Pepitas,  S.M.’s  house  April  8,  blackmarket  in  Chinatown,  Pink  Floyd  , 

New  Years  at  the  farm,  S.P.  +  3rd  term  T.V.,  GRAD,  horse  riding,  Rocky  Horror 
Picture  Show,  Gay  Bay  -  P.  Springs  -  Mexico  -  Reno  w.  S.F.,  last  day. 

Future  Plans:  U.B.C. 

Reflections:  "make  a  meatloaf",  "friends  are  always  together  in  Spirit". 


ALEX  BELL 

ROGERS  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  4th  XV  Rugby,  Cycling,  Jazz  Band 
Remember  Whens:  Mr.  Bean,  Jazatak  88,  Grad  '89  with  Sabina,  all  in  the 
crew,  quarry,  mopeds  in  Victoria,  good  jam  sessions  with  Ross,  Justin,  Darren  and 
Neal,  sailing  trip,  mountain  bike  rides,  people  who  believed  in  me,  and  my  friends 
Peeves:  No.  1  dress,  short  hair,  digestive  cookies,  prep,  schedules  and  rules, 
winners,  no  money  for  pizza,  Vic’s  IQ,  not  enough  sleep,  too  cool  people  who 
think  I'm  strange,  B.C.  Ferries,  people  who  don't  like  music,  pinning  socks,  not 
enough  time  to  play  the  drums. 

Future  Plans:  College  of  Recording  Arts,  San  Fran,  drummer  in  a  rock  band, 
make  cover  of  "Roiling  Stone". 

Reflections:  Now  free  like  a  bird  I  fly  to  my  ultimate  goal. 


STEVE  BOOKER 

ROGERS  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect,  Vice  President  of  Grad  Council 
Teams/Colours:  Squash,  Golf 

Remember  Whens:  Riding  with  "The  Honours  Club",  Drew  vs.  Herman,  Pil 
Cup  Tournament 

Peeves:  Hippies,  preppies,  narks,  name  labels,  laundry. 

Future  Plans:  U.  of  Calgary 


NICOLE  BOURBONNAIS 
ALEXANDRA  HOUSE  88-89 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Volleyball,  Squash,  Tennis,  Drama,  Photography 
Remember  Whens:  Rooming  with  Sacha,  Regatta  Weekend,  "Call  Chinese 
food,  Lisa!",  The  Prep  Bet,  "Goodies",  S/L’s  in  Victoria,  Volleyball  in  Winnipeg, 
Grad  Week-end,  Christmas  with  "Santa",  Double  Spare,  Grad  "Car"  Prank 
Peeves:  Sacha's  music,  no  mail,  dirty  dishes 
Future  Plans:  Commerce  at  McGill  with  Snatcha 
Reflections:  "Where's  Sacha?" 


ELIZABETH  BOWEN 

ALEXANDRA  HOUSE  86-89  School  Prefect,  House  Captain 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XI  Soccer,  2nd  XI  Field  Hockey,  Track,  Dance,  Drama, 
Choir,  "The  King  &  I" 

Remember  Whens:  Gr  10  summer  term,  "The  King  &  I",  87  and  89 
Brentwood  Regatta,  swim  hole,  tour  '87,  Church  Chat  with  A.C.  +  C.S.,  Gold 
Rush,  March  6/88,  "Tree",  peanut  butter  '86,  the  "79"  bet,  the  coat  walk,  GRAD 
Peeves:  Civ.,  liars,  rumours,  harsh  strainers,  "the  hairy  spider",  the  curious  blue 
eye,  "RANDOM" 

Future  Plans:  Head  Local  Bridge  Club,  sing  with  Lawrence  Welk,  then  be 
outrageously  rich  and  famous 

Reflections:  I  live  for  my  dreams  and  a  pocketful  of  gold.  (Led  Zeppelin) 


LIZ  BOYER 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XI  87/88  and  88/89,  St.  Catherines  Varsity  8  & 

Lightweight  4,  Pottery  87/88,  88/89, 

Best  Memories:  CXokkies,  Bamfield,  Cyn,  Ltw  4  "jokes",  Big  "D's",  S.  Ed 
talks  with  T  &  M,  Blistex,  D.Q.  Drives,  early  morning  humor. 

Peeves:  appropriate  hose,  J.F.  ks,  making  weight  and  early  mornings, 
"anti-oarheads",  thieves 
Future  Plans:  UVic  etc. 

Reflections:  It’s  not  enough  to  dream  your  dreams.  You’ve  got  to  pursue  them. 
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DANE  B  RUN  DIN 

PRIVETT  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  4th  XV  Rugby,  Senior  Hockey  88,  Scuba,  Choir 

Remember  Whens:  Anytime  away  from  school!  Grad  Pranks. 

Peeves:  Being  the  King's  dog,  bells,  grommets  that  whine,  snowjobs,  skater 
die-hard  tapes. 

Future  Plans:  Doctor  Dane 
Reflections:  No,  I  do  not  live  in  an  igloo! 


ALEXA  CALLIN 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect,  SAC 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Volleyball,  Field  Hockey,  Soccer,  Tennis,  Drama,  Choir 

Remember  Whens:  Summer  term  Gr  10,  B-Day  '87,  March  6  '88  +  '89, 

Church  Chat  with  L.B.  +  C.S.,  Grads  of  '87,  Grad  Dinner,  Grad  '87  +  '89,  The 

"Bad  Crowd",  Jackie  +  the  Bushmen,  Brentwood  Regatta  Dance  '87,  Alex  House 

buddies,  "My  favorite  song",  Boxer  raid,  Jan  30, 1989 

Peeves:  Blue  tracksuits  and  thongs;  stab  wounds,  scammers,  mongoloids  and 

baboons,  random 

Future  Plans:  U.Vic 

Reflections:  "I'll  pick  you  up!!" 


LISA  CHAN 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Pottery,  Sculpture,  Typing,  Cycling,  Squash,  Tennis, 

Swimming  Synchro 

Remember  Whens:  Summer  1987  -  Jockey  Club  in  Hong  Kong,  New  Year's 
Eve  1988,  Champagne  party  on  yacht  in  Hong  Kong,  Dec.  10,  1988  with 
L.B. , hat  Mr.  Piggott's  friend  said  to  me 

Peeves:  Short  weekends,  people  who  are  too  lazy  to  get  me  for  phone  calls 
Future  Plans:  Win  trillions  at  Lotto  649,  Be  tall 


LEAH  CLELLAND 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  86-89  Assistant  Head  of  House,  School  Prefect, 
Secretary  of  Grad  Council 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Volleyball  (Captain),  Basketball  (86-88),  Brentonian 
(Editor),  Debating  (Captain),  WaterPolo,Swim  Team 

Remember  whens:  10  on  Quadra  &  Watergate  w/  R.R.,  Grad  Weekend,  Grad 
Dinner,  Boxer  Raid,  Sita’s  18th,  Mom’s  Day  w/ Jenni,  RH/EH  visits  w/  S.R.  & 
W.M.,  Forum  88,  Tour  87  &  Pickles,  July  14,  Pancho's,  Press  Club  Dinners, 
GreenJeans,  my  favorite  Brats  (K.G./A.A./V.K./E.C./J.V),  Bamfield 
Peeves:  Platonism  out  of  place 
Future  Plans:  U  of  Ottawa 

Reflections:  It's  better  to  have  loved  and  lost  than  never  to  have  loved  at  all. 
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JULIAN  COOPER 
ROGERS  HOUSE  87-89 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rambling 
Future  Plans:  Year  in  Australia,  U.Vic 


ALAIN  DERBEZ 

PRIVETT  HOUSE  87-89  House  Prefect 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  4th  XV  Rugby,  1st  XI  Soccer  87-89,  Jazz  Band 
Remember  Whens:  March  '88  West  Coast  Jazz  Tour,  Drumming 
Peeves:  Saturday  classes,  lack  of  sleep. 

Future  Plans:  Be  successful,  make  lots  of  money,  and  drive  a  Ferrari 


GAVIN  DeWEST 

PRIVETT  HOUSE  84-89  School  Prefect  House  Prefect 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Sculpture,  Pottery,  Photography,  Scuba  Diving,  Rambling 
(Service  Tie  &  Duke  of  Edinburgh  Awards),  Badminton,  Weight  Training,  Sailing 
Remember  Whens:  Grade  8  pillow  fights,  bills  we  rang  up  at  schoolie 
outings.  Prefect  Dinners  at  Davey  R's,  Grad,  Grad  Dinner  and  Casino,  late  nights, 
satirical  cartoons.  Rudy's  "stories",  British  D  of  E  Exchange  1986. 

Peeves:  Pesky  Grommets,  cafeteria  mystery  meats!,  objective  people,  dress 
code,  TM,  doing  pocket  money,  rowing  as  a  religion,  snowjobs. 

Future  Plans:  Cap.  College,  Graphic  Design,  then  "advertising"! 

Reflections:  Mike  my  most  excellent  friend,  this  has  been  a  most  excellent 
adventure! 


DEANNA  COTTRELL 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Field  Hockey,  Cycling,  Badminton,  Press  Club 

Remember  Whens:  Sailing,  The  purple  man,  June  1/86,  B-regatta  '86, 

hypnotised,  beach  parties,  Hallowe'en  x  2,  Tour  '87,  Grad  Dinner,  Swim  hole. 

Provincials  '88,  Victoria  Sundays,  Jan  30/89,  LBH,  Boxer  Raid  '88, 232,  R  J. 

excursions,  CG,  #l's  w/out  lights,  Sita's  P-fight,  Bamfield,  Press  Club  dinners 

Peeves:  Physics  12,  Thongs  with  socks,  Pavlov's  bells,  obnoxious  people. 

Spring  Break  '88,  Assemblies,  Brentwood  grapevine 

Future  Plans:  McGill,  then  to  study  Marine  Biology  in  the  Caribbean 

Reflections:  Don't  lose  your  illusions;  if  you  do  you  may  continue  to  exist 

but  cease  to  live. 
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MARTIN  DUFFY 

ROGERS  HOUSE  85-89  Assistant  Head  of  School,  House  Captain,  School 
Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rowing  J.V.  VIII  (Colours)  St.  Kitts  -  silver  medal  (8), 

Sr.  Ice  Hockey  -  Captain  (Colours),  Sr.  Tennis,  Rugby,  Pottery,  Sr.  Band 
Remember  Whens:  Opening  Day  '88,  taking  the  hill,  St.  Kitts,  the  guys, 
late-night  mischief  with  Clyde  &  Lance,  walking  the  fetal  pigs,  Lit.,  Red  &  The 
Stones,  chick  talks  with  E.G.  in  Dorm  2,  S.L.B’s 

Peeves:  Tour  Meetings  (collars-up,  etc.),  Al’s  problems,  Al's  habits,  bonehead, 
knowing  there's  not  enough  chickpeas  and  asparagus  to  go  around,  the  Western 
Final  -  don't  ask!,  early  morning  pow-wows. 

Future  Plans:  McGill 

Reflections:  What  do  you  mean  I  can’t  go  home  for  Christmas,  Mr.  Copland? 


SHANNON  DYCK 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  88-89  House  Prefect,  Grad  Council 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Field  Hockey,  Tennis,  Drama,  Sculpture 
Remember  Whens:  Amsterdam  Airport  Jan  10/89,  flying  home.  Ponchos, 
Victoria  shopping  trips.  Tour  '87  and  pickles,  Aero  bars  and  movies,  tennis  games, 
esp.  winning  6-2  (ha,  ha,  Iain),  Old  Mackenzie  and  my  roommate.  Boxer  '88 
Peeves:  Random,  muffins  every  Wed.,  Percy's  appetite,  depressing  people 
Future  Plans:  More  schooling  and  marriage 
Reflections:  "Yes!!  I  am  still  engaged!" 


NILS  EDSTRAND 
ELLIS  HOUSE  86-89 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Varsity  VIII  '89,  Pottery,  Hockey 
Remember  Whens:  R.R.,  St.  Kitts  ’87,'88,'89,  Opening  Day  '88,’89,  San 
Diego,  Whistler  nights  with  R  and  R.  Barney  Miller,  sex  talk  in  Bi.,  late  nights 
Peeves:  dieting,  cancer,  early  mornings,  Whistler  RCMP,  $3.60  a  day 
Future  Plans:  U.  of  Washington 


GEORGI  ENTHOVEN 

ALEXANDRA  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Girls  Captain  Tennis,  Hockey  2nd  XI,  Pottery,  Art 

Remember  Whens:  April  16  with  M.B.,  Unicom  '88,  Grad  '88,  '89,  Woblet  in 

L.A.,  La  petite  cottage,  dark  and  stormy  nights  in  Bermuda,  Tour  '87,  '89,  mopeds, 

Dead  concert  with  Dylan,  the  red  Subaru 

Peeves:  The  bus  ride  back,  the  phony  B.U.L.L.,  Al,  obnoxious  Grade  1 1 
cliques,  the  indulger,  warm  seats,  tennis  without  T.M.S. 

Future  Plans:  To  become  president  of  Timbuktu 
Reflections:  Webejammin'! 


BRYCE  EVANS 
ROGERS  HOUSE  84-89 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rowing,  Rugby 

Remember  Whens:  "Hey!  We  found  a  party!",  Colonel  Klink,  "It's  a  five  on 
two!",  "I’m  not  going  out  with  Claudia!"  and  "I  did  WHAT??"  pm  at  SM's. 
Peeves:  Gorilla  Girls,  3am,  New  School  Block,  Frozen  Water,  "No,  this  won't 
be  on  the  scholarship".  Arrogance  (my  own).  Ignorance  (my  own),  Lost 
Humour,  '87  Cup 

Reflections:  "Wait  a  minute.  I'm  not  dead  yet!" 


•itP* 

1 

DREW  FAFARD 
ELLIS  HOUSE  87-89 

Fine  Arts/ Activities:  Squash,  Field  Hockey,  Pottery 

Remember  Whens:  Grad  parties,  becoming  a  henchman,  being  named  best 

tackier  of  the  year,  Pil  Cup  weekend,  Dorm  17,  Herman,  Dean,  Donny  Shton, 

Terry,  my  Ellis  buds,  and  of  course,  George 

Peeves:  Mr.  Ross'  office,  Bruce  Baird's  warped  mind,  pinning  socks 

Future  Plans:  U.Vic.  and  then  the  world 


MICHAEL  FANTILLO 
PRIVETT  HOUSE  86-89 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  3rd  XV  Rugby,  JV  VIII  Rowing  '88, 1st  VIII  Rowing  '89 
Remember  Whens:  St.  Kitts  '88,  '89,  Opening  Day  '88,  '89,  Alg. 

Peeves:  Rugby  players,  weights,  people  who  think  Ergs  float 
Future  Plans:  U.Vic. 


PETER  FENTON 

ELLIS  HOUSE  84-89  House  Prefect  (Sports  Captain) 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  2nd  XV  Rugby  (Captain),  1st  XI  Soccer,  1st  VIII  Tennis, 
Senior  Band,  Choir,  Debating,  Chess,  Golf,  X-Country,  Track,  Sculpture 
Remember  Whens:  S.W.,  Europe  '88,  Esso  coffee  shop,  Late  nights,  Grad 
Peeves:  Smelly  rowers  in  the  cafeteria,  classes. 

Future  Plans:  Western  University 


MICHAEL  FITZPATRICK 
PRIVETT  HOUSE  85-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rugby  "Unreals",  Lwt.  VIII  crew,  X-country,  Field 
Hockey,  Weight  training.  Badminton,  Rambling,  Athletic  colours,  Service  Tie, 
Duke  of  Edinburgh  U.K.  Tour,  Pottery,  Art  2-D, 

Remember  Whens:  Pekarsky  getting  thumped  at  McDonalds,  Bronze  Medal 
St.  Kitts  '88,  Mtn.  bike  rides  with  Rudy  and  Ben,  rap  sessions  with  Ross  K., 
Rudy's  "stories”,  Prefect  dinner  with  Gramps  ,  Winter  Survival  in  Strathcona. 
Peeves:  Snowjobs,  my  beloved  roomate,  soft  coil  spring  mattresses,  pink 
shirts,  morning  inspections,  TOOLS,  Sarcasm 
Future  Plans:  Shoot  down  Migs  over  the  Indian  Ocean 
Reflections:  "Gavin  my  most  excellent  friend,  this  has  been  a  most  excellent 
adventure!" 


DEAN  FORTIER 

PRIVETT  HOUSE:  86-89  House  Prefect 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  3rd  XV  Rugby,  Field  Hockey,  Curling 
Remember  Whens:  Dorm  15,  double  spare.  Grad  Party  at  Blaauw's,  Grad 
Breakfast/weekend,  Herman,  Davey  R.,  Stevie,  Fuzz,  McDermid,  Shton,  Bubba, 
Thor,  Simpson,  and  of  course  George. 

Peeves:  The  Monster  Face,  moody  people,  Fitz's  movies,  #l's  on  Mondays, 
ZAC. 

Future  Plans:  Red  Deer,  Harvard 
Reflections:  "Yes,  I  win  again"! 


CLAUDIA  FRITZSCHE 

FORD  HOUSE  87-88  School  and  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XI  Field  Hockey,  Varsity  4+,  8+ Rowing,  Band 

Remember  Whens:  Phi,  Kirsti,  Bermuda  Tour,  St.  Kitt's,  Mrs.  Ford's 

birthday  parties  and  breakfasts.  Grad  dinner,  school  play,  Rambling. 

Peeves:  Nicknames!  (Bigfoot,  Steroid  Queen)  E.O.'s  noise,  awesome,  totally 
Future  Plans:  Medical  School 

Most  Embarrassing  Moment:  Flipping  a  single  in  front  of  the  Sr. 
Lightweight  crew. 


JENNIFER  FRAME 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  87-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  2nd  XI  Field  Hockey,  Tennis,  Drafting 

Remember  Whens:  17  min.  excursions  to  U.Vic,  Ying,  "The  Goose",  Hazit 

gean?,  "Duodenum",  Piet.  "The  Roof',  D.L.  and  R.B.,  Grad  dinner,  Limos. 

Peeves:  Falling  Christmas  trees,  socks,  thongs  and  blue  jogging  suits,  R  and  E. 

Future  Plans:  Western 

Reflections:  Let’s  talk,  Scam,  ying? 


IAIN  GOFF 

WHITTALL  HOUSE  86-89 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XV  Rugby  (Colours),  1st  XI  Hockey,  Basketball 
Captain  (Colours),  Choir,  Sculpture,  Photography 

Remember  Whens:  Europe  '88,  Grad  Weekend,  Esso,  walks  with  K.  V.  and 
P.F.,  Late  nights  with  K.V,  Grad  parties,  trying  to  kick  JL  out  of  my  room,  doing 
laundry  on  the  weekend 

Peeves:  Things  drawn  out  of  proportion.  Bells,  Herman,  Laundry, 

Inspection,  Tag-alongs 
Future  Plans:  U.Vic.  or  a  year  off 


ERIK  GOTFREDSEN 

ROGERS  HOUSE  87-88  House  Prefect  School  Prefect 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  VIII  (Colours),  St.  Kitts  Gold,  Rugby  2nd,  3rd,  4th, 
5th,  Pottery 

Remember  Whens:  The  guys,  good  times  with  TS,  KB's  skid  marks,  chick 

talks  with  MD  in  Dorm  2,  Rogers  Altar 

Peeves:  Erg’s,  Europe  '88’s  enlargements,  all  meetings,  fools 

Future  Plans:  Western 

Reflections:  Ya  -  but  I  would  still  do  it  again! 


JENNIFER  HALL 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  87-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XI  Field  Hockey  (co-Captain),  1st  XI  Soccer  (Captain), 
Pottery,  Choir, 

Remember  Whens:  Bermuda  Tour  '89,  La  Petite  Cottage,  I.Q.  2:30,  Mousse 
fights  avec  squeegie,  duodenum,  Haz  it  gean?  Eviction  Day,  "G.N.T.M”,  Grad 
Dinner  '89,  3rd  term  Grade  11,  "walk  like  you  own  the  place",  "JoPed",  potato 
games.  Lit 

Peeves:  Goodbyes,  grapevine!  pink  cows,  thongs  with  socks,  D  Alert 
Future  Plans:  To  be  decided! 

Reflections:  I  am  a  child.  I’ll  last  a  while 

You  can't  conceive  of  the  pleasure  in  my  smile. 


REX  HARRISON 

WHITTALL  HOUSE  87-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  2nd  XV  Rugby,  Basketball,  Track  and  Field,  Drama 
Remember  Whens:  All  leaves  1st  Grad  Party  Bike  Rides,  Esso,  K.V.,  P.F., 
I.G.,  Barbados  Tour. 

Peeves:  BC  at  night.  Lights  Out,  House  Bells,  Sign  In,  Rules 
Future  Plans:  University  of  North  Carolina  (Chapel  Hill) 

Reflections:  "It's  finally  over!" 
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PHILIPPA  HOESLI 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  87-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Dance,  Drama,  Swimming,  Soccer  1st  XI 

Remember  Whens:  Potato  games,  Fathers  Day,  scam  jobs,  G.N.T.M, 

Chicago,  Illinois,  mousse  fights  avec  Hallster,  Eviction  Day 

Peeves:  Assemblies,  "pink  cows",  "D-alert",  3  amigos,  watcher  in  the  woods, 

thongs  with  socks 

Future  Plans:  U.Vic. 

Reflections:  "The  trouble  with  the  future  is  that  it  usually  arrives  before  we're 
ready  for  it" 


NIELS  HUNTER 

ROGERS  HOUSE  84-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XV  Rugby  (Colours),  Tour  of  Europe  '88,  Colts  Tour 
of  South  Pacific,  Track  &  Field  (Colours),  Pottery,  Soccer 
Remember  Whens:  Tour  of  Europe,  South  Pacific  Tour,  Calgary  '88,  Getting 
lost  in  France  with  Marcel,  Penticton  '89,  the  Mav,  the  Bear,  Hotel  Regina, 
driving  with  Soenen 

Peeves:  P.D. A.,  Kamloops,  grommets,  fitness,  rowers 
Future  Plans:  U.Vic. 

Reflections:  Hey  man!  P.B.R.S. 


VICTOR  JANDO 

ROGERS  HOUSE  87-89  House  Prefect  Captain  of  Curling 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rugby  3rd  XV,  Squash,  Weightlifting,  Curling,  Rowing 
Remember  Whens:  Jazatak  '88,  "THE  SONG",  anti-gravity,  mopeds  in 
Victoria,  the  chase,  dinner  leave  every  Saturday,  the  birth  video,  staying  at  the 
Empress,  Calgary  +  Edmonton  (’88/’89),  Grad  parties.  Biology  12,  L.I.U.,  Lit  12. 
Peeves:  Alex's  singing,  grommets,  curtains  that  let  all  the  light  through,  #1 
inspections,  brown  lettuce,  beaks  in  my  eggs,  cold  showers,  Physics  12 
Future  Plans:  Welding  at  Camosun  or  Plastic  Surgery  at  McGill 
Reflections:  "Wake  up,  Alex,  prep,  is  over!" 


GUY  HICKEN 

WHITT  ALL  HOUSE  87-89  Grad  Council,  SAC,  House  Prefect 
Remember  Whens:  Times  with  E.G.,  Caribbean  '89, 200  T&T  well  spent. 
Double  Spare,  King  &  I,  Riding  the  trails,  loud  Zappa,  Teddy's  batteries  are  low, 
'Sponge',  Fridge  +  Surfer  Dude,  Chasing  Cowboy,  June  25th  1989,  sleeping 
Peeves:  Happy  people.  Classes,  Rules,  Pictures  in  the  bathroom.  Being  chased 
by  a  Cowboy,  Jamie's  music,  bad  food. 

Future  Plans:  Fishing  off  the  coast  of  Jamaica 

Reflections:  Remember  ...  there's  a  big  difference  between  kneeling  down,  and 
bending  over. 


BRENDA  JUSKOW 
MACKENZIE  HOUSE  87-88  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Girls  Basketball  (Manager),  Tennis,  Photography,  Choir 
Remember  Whens:  Chocolate  sauce,  fall  midterm  '88  (Western),  Spunky  in 
Sparwood,  Grad  Breakfast/Dinner  '89,  Rooming  with  Jen  B,Jan  30  1989  "Walk 
like  you  own  the  place",  April  29/89 

Peeves:  People  burping,  blue  track  suits  and  socks  with  thongs,  the  cow 
jumped  over  the  moon,  summers,  wet  Q-tips  in  bed 
Future  Plans:  University  of  Western  Ontario 
Reflections:  "That's  really  gross,  you  guys" 


MICHAEL  KWAN 

WHITTALL  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect 


COLIN  KEEN 

WHITTALL  HOUSE  85-89  Assistant  House  Captain,  School  Prefect 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rowing:  87/88  Senior  Lightweight  B  Bronze  Medal  St. 
Catharines/Colours,  88/89  Senior  Lightweight  A  Rugby:  88/89  First 
XV/Colours 

Remember  Whens:  Rowing,  beating  SMU  in  Rugby,  St.  Catharines,  my 
friends,  grommets 

Peeves:  Assembly,  double  Calculus,  28,143  bells  in  the  time  that  I  spent  here. 
Future  Plans:  U.Vic. 

Reflections:  "Dave!!!!" 


CYNTHIA  KITO 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Sculpture,  Drafting,  Squash,  Cycling 
Remember  Whens:  Liz  break,  old  Mack,  my  roommate,  Friendships, 
Spontaneous  IX)  runs,  Cookies-Bamfield-Liz,  Depressing  talks,  Boxer  Raid 
Peeves:  Unnecessary  Calculus,  Mill  Bay,  Shannon's  relationships,  "Smile" 
Future  Plans:  A  Masters  in  Something,  Somewhere 
Reflections:  It's  pleasant  to  look  back  on  some  things  which  I  didn't  enjoy 
looking  forward  to. 


PATRICIA  LOEWEN 

ALEXANDRA  HOUSE  87-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Swimming,  Rambling,  Choir 

Remember  Whens:  Mail  trips,  "Gatherings",  Easter  Break 

Peeves:  Pastoral  comments,  rainy  months,  hazards  of  the  dungeon,  F=ma 

Future  Plans:  U.B.C. 

Reflections:  What  is  this  life  if  we  have  no  time  to  stop  and  stare? 


ALAN  LEDUC 

WHITT  ALL  HOUSE  87-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Drama,  Rugby,  Cross-Country,  Track 

Remember  Whens:  Grad  Dinner,  30-Hour  Famine,  Long  Beach,  Calculus 

parties,  Late  nights  with  the  Ouija,  Fix  things  that  be  broke 

Peeves:  People  who  complain,  equilibrium,  being  a  prefect 

Future  Plans:  Invent  something  and  thus  become  rich  and  famous 

Reflections:  Ouija,  are  you  there? 


JASON  LONSDALE 

WHITTALL  HOUSE  85-89  House  Prefect  Sports  Captain 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  VIII  Rowing,  2nd  XV  Rugby 
Remember  Whens:  Getting  kicked  out  of  the  dorm,  Europe  '88,  San  Diego 
'89,  Laughing  at  IG,  Smiling  at  Eric,  WUA  3  o'clock.  Opening  Day  '88 
Peeves:  Early  mornings,  Looking  at  5  Seat,  Assemblies,  One  cookie  at 
break,  On  the  line. 

Future  Plans:  Orange  Coast/UCLA 
Reflections:  Oh  man!  Give  me  a  rugbyball. 


PHILIP  MACKENZIE 

ROGERS  HOUSE  84-86  &  87-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  2nd  XV,  1st  XI,  Track  and  Field,  Drama,  "The  King  &  I", 
Choir 

Remember  Whens:  Claudia,  Thanksgiving  Weekend,  Bart's  with  Mike, 
Capital  M  Billy  Connolly,  The  lost  video  tape.  Poker  Face,  the  diet,  Thumper  - 
the  name  of  the  game,  back  to  the  beach 

Peeves:  6  inches,  Gorilla  Girls,  waking  up,  The  King's  dogs,  rower  talk,  cold 
showers,  bored  and  rich.  Psycho  Candy,  "you  can  charge  it  to  your  parents" 
Future  Plans:  Journalism  at  Carleton  University 
Reflections:  What  school  assembly? 


SARAH  MILNE 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  87-89  House  Prefect  Rambling  Leader 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rambling,  Drama,  Creative  Writing 
Remember  Whens:  Australia;  "Spares",  "Getting  the  Mail",  Holidays,  June 
24th  1989 

Peeves:  Clothes,  Bells,  Doors,  Garbage 

Future  Plans:  Travel  the  world  and  be  famous 

Reflections:  "Gak!"  My  definite  statement  on  the  morality  of  life. 


NIKI  MISFELDT 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rowing  86-88  (Colours),  1st  XI  soccer,  2nd  xl  field 

hockey,  basketball,  art 

Remember  Whens:  Alex  friends  especially  Sacha,  Tour  87,  St.  Catharines 
88,  b-ball  with  SW  and  BW,  Sparwood,  Chevy  sprint,  boxers  in  assembly,  big 
blue  ski  gloves 

Peeves:  "Fresh  and  crisp",  L.A.,  thongs  and  socks,  hypocrites,  Brentwood 
grapevine,  "I'll  have  to  look  that  up",  nailbiters 
Future  Plans:  U.Vic 


WINONA  MET 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Press  Club  (Assistant  Editor) 

Remember  Whens:  Best  friends  ever,  "Pin  the  Tail"  posters,  manic-depressive 
psycho-analytical  conversations,  las  expresiones  espanoles,  Curacao,  Hawaii, 
Holland,  Puerto  Vallarta,  Grad  weekend. 

Peeves:  Misery  amidst  an  abundance  of  happiness,  late-nights,  crowded 
cafeterias,  lemon  meringue  and  whipped  cream,  bottom-floor  piggies. 

Future  Plans:  Report  for  60  Minutes,  travel  the  world,  speak  6  languages 
Reflections:  Goodbye  and  good  luck! 


STAR  MIKLASHEK 

ALEXANDRA  HOUSE  87-88  House  Prefect 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Senior  Band,  Drafting,  Field  Hockey,  Golf,  Cycling 
Remember  Whens:  Van.  weekends  with  L.V.,  summer  with  Mikey,  Marqski, 
and  Brezhead,  New  Years  and  summer  at  Whistler  with  ML.,  third  term  88-89, 
being  gated  on  my  16th  B-Bay,  Good  times  with  the  Middle  Floor,  Spacy,  Patrick, 
Chan,  Cyn.  Dyck  and  the  Alex  ll’s 

Peeves:  "lookin'  good",  "random",  "How’s  it  goin"’,  Brentwood's  revival  of 
burnt  out  70's  bands. 

Future  Plans:  University  of  Oregon,  Faculty  of  Architecture  and  the  Allied 
Arts,  study  design  in  Rome,  Italy,  third  world  exchange 
Reflections:  That's  soooo  GAY! 
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jamie  McIntyre 

WHITTALL  HOUSE  87-89  House  Prefect 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Soccer  1st  XI,  Tennis,  Pottery,  Drafting 
Remember  Wtaens:  Friday  spare,  Wednesday  night  Wiseguy,  Papa's  Pizza, 
movies  at  Cathie's. 

Peeves:  House  Pool  tournaments,  waking  up  to  Algebra  every  morning,  broken 
stereo 

Future  Plans:  U  Vic,  then  the  Tropics 
Reflections:  Not  a  place  for  quiet  people 


troy  mckenzie 

ROGERS  HOUSE  85-89  House  Prefect,  Grad  Council 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Captain  3rd  XV,  Senior  Hockey,  Captain  Senior  Tennis, 

Art,  Concert  Band 

Remember  Whens:  S.R.,  Hockey  Trips,  Spare,  Grad,  Grade  10,  B-Days 
Peeves:  Bells,  Cafeteria,  Homework,  Exams,  Al,  S.M.’s  idea  of  early  lunch. 
Assemblies,  No.  l’s 

Future  Plans:  McGill,  U  of  A  (PreMed) 

Reflections:  "Ha!  wh'are  ye  gown,  ye  crowlin'  ferlie!" 


TRACY  MORASH 
ALEXANDRA  HOUSE  87-89 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  2nd  XI  Field  Hockey,  Basketball,  Tennis,  Choir,  Pottery 
Remember  Whens:  Sleep-ins,  senior  leave,  getting  beat  up  by  L.B.,  Grad 
dinner,  soap  candy  sundy,  "The  King  &  I",  Regatta  Weekend  '89,  Grad  Weekend 
'89,  Sparwood  with  Spunky 

Peeves:  Double  Calc,  Alex  House  Sows,  "Random",  the  curious  blue  eye 
Future  Plans:  U.Vic  and  Western 
Reflections:  'Good-bye  Yellow  Brick  Road' 


MIKE  McDERMID 

PRIVETT  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect,  Valedictorian 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Curling,  Golf,  Pottery,  Drafting 

Remember  Whens:  The  Honours  Club' ,  Whistler  "New  Years"  and  midterm, 
4th  of  July  '88,  SM,  Bamfield,  Quarry,  Arbutus  Ridge,  Gordon  and  the  old 
"Reserve",  and  leaving. 

Peeves:  Bunch's  wake-ups,  phoney  people,  structure,  quitting,  spiders,  being 
misunderstood,  stinging  good  friends,  laundry,  coming. 

Future  Plans:  Hibernation  (possibly  UBC),  and  Porsche  by  35 
Reflections:  "It  is  not  best  to  swap  horses  when  crossing  a  stream." 
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RICHARD  NASH 

PRIVETT/ELLIS  HOUSES  86-89 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rambling,  Squash,  Drama,  Drafting 

Remember  Whens:  Weekend  Leave  to  Victoria,  Hallowe’en  at  Gonzales  Hill, 

L.A.  Law,  Grad  Dinner  and  Casino  Night,  Bamfield  '88,  Spares  with  Nils?,  Sleep 

Peeves:  Non-flammable  materials.  Normal  People,  Sidney’s  early  mornings. 

Red  hair,  shaving,  last  minute  essays. 

Future  Plans:  Photosynthesis  and  UVic 
Reflections:  It’s  okay  guys  -  he  didn't  suffer  much. 


GERALDINE  NG 
MACKENZIE  HOUSE  1989 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Typing/Word  Processing,  Sculpture,  Curling,  Cycling 
Remember  Whens:  Spring  Break  in  Singapore,  Pigging  out  with  Lisa  and 
Carolyn,  Sita's  birthday  party,  Weekend  leave,  Sleep-ins,  Pizza-nights  with  Kirsti, 
receiving  interesting  mail 

Peeves:  Cold  showers,  returning  from  leave,  early  morning  telephone  calls, 

biking  up  Telegraph  Road 

Future  Plans:  University  of  Pennsylvania 

Reflections:  Lisa,  it's  so  sickening! 


MARK  NG 

WHITTALL  HOUSE  1989 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Senior  Tennis  Team 


GRAHAM  O’BRIEN 

ELLIS  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  2nd  XV,  Senior  Lightweight  VIII 

Remember  Whens:  Henley  '88,  Opening  Day  '88,  Late  nights,  Whistler 

(swimming  with  the  idiot) 

Peeves:  70Kg,  dingleberries 
Future  Plans:  Hibernation 
Reflections:  Tell  her  I'm  not  here 


GORDON  OMAND 
ROGERS  HOUSE  86-89 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Jazz,  Junior  Tennis 

Remember  Whens:  Jazz  Tour  to  California,  Jazz  Trip  to  Calgary  '88,  Mr. 
Wingate's  plaid  pants 

Peeves:  Signing  in,  Saturday  classes.  Number  l’s,  Flamers. 

Future  Plans:  Carleton  or  U.  of  Alberta 

Reflections:  The  mind  is  its  own  place,  and  in  itself  can  make  a  heaven  of 
hell,  a  hell  of  heaven. 


MICHAEL  PATTERSON 

ROGERS  HOUSE  86-89  Assistant  Head  of  House,  School  Prefect 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  3rd  XV  (Captain),  J.V.  VIII  (Silver-St.  Kitts),  Jazz  Band, 
Scuba 

Remember  Whens:  Beacon  Hill  with  Constable  Bob,  Killing  Shaw  at 
Opening  Day  '88,  Hitting  A.P.,  Physics  with  Bruce,  Salacious  nymphet  and 
Keebler 

Peeves:  Grommets,  2nd  place,  Lit,  Politics,  Cool  people,  Brentwood  soaps 
Future  Plans:  Queen's  or  McGill 

Reflections:  Like  the  sands  in  the  hour  glass  these  are  the  days  of  our  lives! 


SHANNON  PATRICK 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  87-89  House  Prefect,  Assistant  Head  of  House 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XI  Field  Hockey  (87-89),  Squash,  Rowing,  Rambling, 
Golf,  Photography 

Remember  Whens:  Friends  at  Brentwood  (KA,SD,  LB,  SM),  Grad,  Boxer 
Raid,  Grad  Dinner,  3rd  terms,  Feb  '89  mid-term,  St.  Kitts  and  other  regattas,  57Kg 
4+,  last  day  &  night  at  Brentwood 

Peeves:  "Random",  early  mornings,  sign-in,  proper  hose,  bells,  being  short! 
Future  Plans:  Enjoy  life  and  be  successful,  decide  on  any  other  future  plans 
Reflections:  "Live  and  die  the  Renaissance  way."  "The  only  thing  worse  than 
being  talked  about,  is  not  being  talked  about"  (Oscar  Wilde) 


JENNIFER  PEWSEY 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Cycling,  Swimming,  Pottery,  Rowing,  Drama,  Dance 
Remember  Whens:  Tea  with  Sita,  Mill  Bay  Beach  Walking,  chatouilles  and 
rapping,  freak-outs  with  Winston,  Row  et  Dubs.,  Mom's  Day  with  Al. 

Peeves:  Clingy  itching  nylons,  soggy  saturated  muffins,  breathing!!!! 
Reflections:  Come  and  play  everything  ah  OK,  friendly  neighbours,  and  sunny 
skies,  won't  you  tell  me  how  to  -  How  to  get  to  Sesame  Street . 
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HARRY  POLLARD 

ROGERS  HOUSE  85-89  House  Prefect,  Rambling  Leader 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rambling,  Sailing,  Pottery 

Remember  Whens:  X-Country  Ski  Trip  '89,  Weekends  in  Victoria,  GRAD 

Peeves:  8:03am,  invisible  Coke  machines,  Thursday  (I  only  wanted  one 

anyway)  cookie  break 

Future  Plans:  University  of  Calgary 

Reflections:  Sorry  it’s  late. 


ROWENA  RAE 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  86-89  Assistant  Head  of  House,  School  Prefect 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Squash,  Cycling,  Art,  Pottery 
Remember  Whens:  long  walks  and  long  talks,  cups  of  tea  with  Jenny, 
rooming  with  Winona,  Spring  Vacation  '89  in  Mexico  City  with  Carolyn, 
piefighting  on  Sita's  birthday,  Hey  Leah  -  where's  my  mattress?  picnics  ,  April  8 
'89,  bushwacking  in  Mill  Bay  with  Carolyn,  finally  having  a  spare! 

Peeves:  Meetings,  making  dinner,  not  knowing  how  to  speak  Spanish,  being 
called  Win'  and  "Els" 

Future  Plans:  University  of  Ottawa 

Reflections:  Don't  talk  to  me  about  tomorrow;  I'm  still  catching  up  on 
yesterday. 


SITA  RAO 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  86-89  Head  of  House,  Head  of  School 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Pottery,  Drawing  &  Painting,  Swim  Team 
(Captain/Colours),  Soccer,  Field  Hockey,  Cycling 

Remember  Whens:  Star's  Grad  Party,  My  B-Day  Pie  fight,  Easter  with  T.M., 
New  Year's  with  J.P.  &  L.B.,  Bamfield  '88,  Rooming  with  Jen  and  Win,  the 
"excursions"  with  L.D.,  Mr.  Copland  and  Mrs.  Brae.,  Boxer  Raid  '89 
Future  Plans:  U.  of  A.  (and  then  who  knows!) 

Reflections:  Abeunt  studia  in  mores. 


ROB  ROCHON 

WHITTALL  HOUSE  84-89  House  Prefect,  Whittall  Sports  Captain,  School 
Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XV,  87/88/89,  Lightweight  VIII 

Remember  Whens:  Europe  '88,  St.  Catharines  J.D.(or  R.E.),  Goffster, 

Camby,  Spas,  beating  SMU,  apple  fights 

Peeves:  Apple  cores,  bells,  Lit.,  speed  metal 

Future  Plans:  U.B.C. 
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COLIN  ROSS 
PRIVETT  HOUSE  88-89 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Field  Hockey  XI,  Scuba,  Squash,  Photography,  Sculpture 
Remember  Whens:  Drew’s  tackle  of  Herman,  Team  D.A.R.T.,  Bubby 
Shton,  Mc.D.,  Dog,  ClingOn,  Roids,  Buckwheat,  Marty(Lennie),  and,  of  course, 
Drew 

Peeves:  The  tall  guy  next  door 

Future  Plans:  Oxford,  meet  Felix  Dzerzhinsky 

Reflections:  Dean  and  Terry  are  T.A.'s 


JAY  SCHMITKE 

ELLIS  HOUSE  85-88  House  Prefect 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rambling,  Cycling,  Drafting 
Remember  Whens:  Grad  Dinner,  Receiving  the  Boat 
Peeves:  Grommets,  late  nights/early  mornings  of  studying 
Future  Plans:  SAIT  &  party  on.  Dude! 

Reflections:  Be  Excellent  to  Each  Other 


RYAN  ROGERS 

ROGERS  HOUSE  85-89  School  and  House  Prefect 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  3rd  XV,  Jazz  Band,  Squash,  Cycling 
Remember  Whens:  10  on  Quadra  and  Watergate  with  L.C.,  Jazzatak  '88,  Late 
night  tea  with  Phil,  Late  night  dinner  with  LDB 

Peeves:  Bad  excuses  for  missing  sign-in,  breakfast  duties,  Vic's  late  night 
showers 

Future  Plans:  Western  or  U.Vic. 


MICHELLE  SHEININ 

ALEXANDRA  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XI  Field  Hockey,  1st  XI  Soccer,  Lightweight  4,  Varsity 
8,  Drawing  and  Painting  2D 

Remember  Whens:  Spring  Break  '89  (B.B.),  Tour  '87,  The  79  Bet, 

Lightweight  4,  BB  with  JH,  April  14  '89,  Grad  dinner,  4  man  86-87,  SL  with  AA, 
Creamery  with  GA,  Peanut  Butter  '86,  Swimhole  Grade  10,  Remembering  Bailey 
Peeves:  Stumpy  Blackhead,  Sweating  in  offpieces,  "King  &  I”  sleepins,  quiet 
people,  The  Boxer,  Fakes  and  Rumours  '89,  Sows 
Future  Plans:  Arizona  State 


SEAN  SINCLAIR 

PRIVETT  HOUSE  84-89  Assistant  House  Captain,  School  Prefect 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  lst/2nd  XV,  XI,  X-Country(Colours),  Jazz  Band 
Remember  Whens:  Catching  odd  hour  buses,  meeting  with  T.S.,  The  K.K., 
Macho  Man  &  E.G.,  Garage  Roof  Sunrises  with  J.O.,  Moose  hunting.  Skiing 
with  M.S.,  "King  &  I",  Frank  Canon,  Sweet  Foxes 

Peeves:  Listening  to  T.S.  complain  about  my  snoring,  hard  butter  at  breakfast. 
Ice  Skating  under  balconies,  meditation,  early  morning  rowing,  nicknames 
Future  Plans:  Scotland  -  Waterloo 
Reflections:  Ahh...  You  Pumpkinhead! 


KEVIN  SMITH 

ELLIS  HOUSE  84-89  House  Prefect,  School  Prefect,  Coast  Guard  Leader 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  Drafting,  3rd  XV  Rugby,  Senior  Lightweight  Rowing 
Remember  Whens:  Buds  in  school  transport  from  Seattle  '87,  St.  Kitts  '88 
(Bronze  Medal  and  apres  row  celebration),  squeezing  apples  with  Al,  countdown  to 
the  end,  "May  I  digress",  those  bike  rides,  pretending  to  guard  the  coast,  rooming 
with  a  real  person.  Grad  dinner/Casino  night 

Peeves:  Wheelchairs  and  plaster.  Physio,  ERG  test,  being  "on  the  wagon" 

Future  Plans:  U.Vic. 

Reflections:  Do  what  you  can  when  you  can  and  what  you  can't,  later. 


CAROLYN  SNYDER 

ALEXANDRA  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect,  School  Prefect,  SAC  President 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  2nd  XI  Field  Hockey,  Squash,  Tennis,  Drama,  Choir,  "The 
King  &  I" 

Remember  Whens:  Gr  10  Summer  Term,  Bermuda  Tour  '89,  Grad  88/89, 

Grad  Dinner,  Le  Petit  Cottage,  Church  Chat  with  A.C.  and  L.B.  86-89,  Brentwood 
Regatta  '87  &  '89,  March  6, 1988 

Peeves:  The  daily  commute,  critics,  the  Distance  Factor,  The  Curious  Blue  Eye 
Future  Plans:  UBC 

Reflections:  "And  in  the  end,  the  love  you  take  is  equal  to  the  love  you  make" 


- 

TROY  SOENEN 

PRIVETT  HOUSE  84-89  School  Prefect,  House  Captain 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XV  87-88,  Assistant  Captain  XV  88-89  (Colours),  XV 

Tour  Europe  '88 

Remember  WTiens:  Second  'Grad  Party',  catching  buses  at  odd  hours,  meeting 
with  the  two  other  'S's',  Europe  '88,  seeing  Silver  at  his  best  (Paris)  '88 
Peeves:  Hearing  Sean  snore  for  the  past  five  years,  February  '89,  cross-country, 
arrogant  rowers. 

Future  Plans:  Calgary 
Reflections:  Five  years  come  and  gone! 
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KIRSTI  THORBURN 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XI  Field  Hockey,  Soccer,  Press  Club,  Coast  Guard, 
X-Country 

Remember  Whens:  Boxer  Raid  '88,  Grad  with  Dee,  Australian  exchange  and 
Aussies,  Bermuda,  English  Rugby  Players,  Rat  Lake,  Grad  '87,  Grade  11 
roomates,  Bamfield,  Saltspring  Buds,  Music  10,  Hot  tubbing  "110”  degrees,  SSI 
&  Cynthia,  Bermuda  Triangles,  Justine,  dark  and  stormy  soccer  games 
Peeves:  Coast  Guard  organization,  assemblies,  bells,  cold  showers,  Trig, 
golfers,  Tuck  &  Town,  Maurice,  Saltspring  Drivers 
Future  Plans:  Univ.  of  Saskatoon,  B.Sc.  in  Agriculture 
Reflections:  Life  is  like  a  rollercoaster. 


CAMERON  ST.  JOHN 

WHITTALL  HOUSE  85-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Sailing  team  (Captain/Colours),  Squash  team  '88,  Scuba, 
Coast  Guard  Auxiliary,  Badminton,  Swimming,  Typing. 

Remember  Whens:  Sailing  regattas,  Bamfield,  Ouija  board  at  2am,  Whittall 
House 

Peeves:  28,143  bells,  double  Calculus 
Future  Plans:  U.Vic. 

Reflections:  No  way,  man,  sailing  rules! 


CATHERINE  TURNER 
ALEXANDRA  HOUSE  87-89 

Teams/Fine  Arts  Pottery,  Band,  Track  and  Field,  Swimming,  Squash,  Piano 
Remember  Whens:  Summer  '88,  Grad  Breakfast,  Xmas  Party,  University  of 
Western  Washington,  my  Spare 

Peeves:  Saturday  Physics  class,  #1  inspections,  organization,  pep  rallys, 

megaphones 

Future  Plans:  U.Vic. 

Reflections:  After  us,  the  deluge 


LISA  URSAN 

ALEXANDRA  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  2nd  XI  Field  Hockey,  Tennis,  Choir,  Dance,  "The  King  & 
I" 

Remember  Whens:  March  6th,  '88  &  '89,  Quartz,  Grad  Dinner,  Top  floor 
'88,  Grad  Class  of  '87,  "The  King  &  I",  The  Big  7,  Hambone  Raps 
Peeves:  Mongoloids  &  Baboons,  the  curious  blue  eye,  "The  King  &  I", 
"RANDOM",  Falling  X-mas  trees 
Future  Plans:  University  of  Alberta 
Reflections:  "CHINESE  FOOD! " 
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KEITH  Van  VALEN 
WHITTALL  HOUSE  87-89 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  4th  XV  Rugby,  2nd  XI  Field  Hockey  (Captain),  Rowing, 
Curling,  Drama,  Choir 

Remember  Whens:  Weekend  Leaves  to  Vancouver  with  James,  Late  nights 
with  Igor  and  the  Boys,  walks  with  Goff,  Grad  ,  The  ESSO  with  P.F.,  I.G.  and 
R.H.,  Weekend  Laundry,  Milan  and  Guy 

Peeves:  Calgary  Police,  Herman,  Classes,  Food,  Laundry,  Sign-Ins, 
Inspections,  Rules 

Future  Plans:  Whatever  university  is  in  my  future 
Reflections:  "When  you  gotta  go,  you  gotta  go! " 


SAMARA  WALBOHM 

ALEXANDRA  HOUSE  86-89  School  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XI  Field  Hockey,  Senior  Basketball,  Senior  Girls 

Crew,  Pottery 

Remember  Whens:  WPAB,  Bermuda  '89,  Pink  Flamingoes  '88,  Testing 
I.Q's,  dark  and  stormy  nights.  Long  Beach  '88,  Unicom  '88,  Castlegar/Sparwood 
docks,  "Joped",  YOBBI  'n'  MARV,  Abba,  The  79  Bet 
Peeves:  "chalooning”,  no  time,  early  morning,  wet  socks. 

Future  Plans:  Brown  University 

Reflections:  "Heaven  knows  this  is  a  heartland"  -  U2 


DONNIE  WALKER 

PRIVETT  HOUSE  87-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rowing,  Snr.  Lightweight  (Captain),  Swimming 
Remember  Whens:  Gold  at  St.  Kitts  '87,  Henley  Tour  '88,  Dorm  15, 

Dazzlin’,  "Grandpa"  R.,  Fuzz,  Ninja  runs,  SB,  Q-man,  double  spares,  the  K.  Kids 
Peeves:  Monster  face,  orange  ERGS,  tall  people.  Dean’s  good  mornings 
Future  Plans:  Rowing 
Reflections:  Bye!  Seeya  Grandpa! 


BOBBI-ANN  WIESE 

ALEXANDRA  HOUSE  87-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Field  hockey,  Basketball  (Captain),  Tennis,  Choir,  word 
processing!!! 

Remember  Whens:  WPAB.,  Porgie  and  Sam,  Unicom,  Le  Petite  Cottage 
'89,  Track  and  Field,  T.M.S.  at  Tennis,  Grad  '88,  '89,  being  obnoxious,  Huck  Fin, 
Sparwood,  Castlegar,  Spunky,  Dark  and  Stormy  Nights,  PF,  The  "79"  Bet 
Peeves:  Getting  roasted  by  AA  and  TB,  Phony  B.U.L.L.2,  spitting.  Physics  12, 
trying  to  eat  dinner  with  DW  and  DF,  private  jokes,  procrastination,  strainers! 
Future  Plans:  U  of  A  then  world  tour  with  ABBA! ! ! 

Reflections:  Awesome  Possum!  Guadaluped! 
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BRAD  WILLIAMS 
WHITTALL  HOUSE  84-89 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XI,  XV,  Curling,  Sculpture,  Rugby 
Remember  Whens:  Barbados,  Tobago,  Tour  '87,  Tour  '89,  Quarry,  bleeding, 
curling,  151,  deer  hunting,  the  bear,  creamery,  killing  grasshoppers,  Feb  18,  "Are 
we  having  fun  yet?" 

Peeves:  Calculus,  First  Weekend,  G.O.M.,  Study  Block,  dress  code,  STARS 
Future  Plans:  More  school! 

Reflections:  Never? 


BRENTON  WILKE 

ROGERS  HOUSE  87-89  House  Prefect 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rugby  1st  XV,  Soccer  1st  XI  (Captain),  Senior  Tennis, 
Art 

Remember  Whens:  Stones  first  thing  in  the  mom  with  M.D.,  beating  SMU 
in  Rugby,  Early  morning  Alg.,  matching  socks,  Raven,  long  walks 
Peeves:  Tosser's  Toss,  two  faces,  "on  the  line",  early  lunch  in  Chem,  Calc, 
tests,  crisplines,  X-Country 
Future  Plans:  U.Vic  -  Art 


MELINDA  WOLFE 

MACKENZIE  HOUSE  86-89  House  Prefect,  Grad  President 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  1st  XI  Field  Hockey,  Tennis,  Pottery 

Remember  Whens:  17  min.  excursions  to  UVic,  Scams,  Yang,  the  Goose, 

Hazit  gean?  D.L.  &  R.B.  with  J.F.  etc.,  piet! ! ,  Spring  Break,  Grad  dinner,  WMOS 

Peeves:  phone  bills,  blue  tracksuits,  "for  every  action  there  is  a  consequence" 

Future  Plans:  Western 

Reflections:  Sounds  good  yang! 


SACHA  WILLCOX 
ALEXANDRA  HOUSE  88-89 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Soccer,  Field  Hockey,  Basketball,  Art,  Drama 
Remember  Whens:  Dorm  5  sit-ins,  formulating  N's  scam  plans,  Grad 
weekend,  the  Prep  bet.  Regatta  weekend,  "Goodies",  snowballs  on  Al,  800  p  for 
p,  Christmas  on  Santa's  knee,  car  prank 

Peeves:  Physics  12,  Nic's  'H.S.', ,  N's  P.M.,  2nd  term,  baseball,  cold  showers 
Future  Plans:  McGill 
Reflections:  Have  you  seen  Nicole? 
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MILAN  ZVEKICH 

WHITTALL  HOUSE  84-89  House  Prefect,  Grad  Treasurer 
Teams/Fine  Arts:  2nd  XV  Rugby  1st  XI  Hockey,  Captain  of  Curling, 
Pottery,  Drafting 

Remember  Whens:  Beach  crawling,  Carib.,  Tobago,  plant  life,  helping  the 
fishermen  pull  in  their  net,  weekend  laundry,  Teddy  running  low  off  ten  and  two 
Peeves:  Waking  hours  of  the  day,  the  men  and  women  of  the  Barbados  Police 
Force,  getting  pushed  by  cowboy,  that  old  man  selling  bananas 
Future  Plans:  Starting  World  War  III 


CHRIS  WOODCOCK 
ELLIS  HOUSE  84-89 

Teams/Fine  Arts:  Rugby  4th  XV,  Sr.  Lightweight  VIII 
Remember  Whens:  Last  night  after  St.  Kitts  finals  (Bronze  medal),  Seattle 
'88,  Rock  in  the  bay  by  Bill’s  house,  swim  hole  after  St  Kitts,  Lit  with  Stan 
(digressions...),  countdown  to  the  end,  lobotomy  of  a  fetal  pig. 

Peeves:  Hair  length,  PDA,  non-oarheads,  study  hall,  5:30  Sunday  mornings, 
assemblies,  clouds 
Future  Plans:  U.Vic. 


VALEDICTORIAN'S  ADDRESS 


Honoured  guests,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  fellow  members  of  my  graduating  class: 

We  arrived  early,  Peter  Fenton  and  myself,  and  chose  our  seats  wisely.  We  were,  or  so  we 
thought,  inconspicuously  located  a  handful  of  seats  from  the  side  and  two  rows  back.  We 
remained  silent  so  as  not  to  draw  any  attention  to  us.  Apparently,  none  of  this  fooled  Mrs.  Mais 
because  before  we  knew  it  she  had  us  up  front  cutting  the  Grad  cakes,  giving  us  exposure  to 
students  who  were  hungry  to  nominate.  We  had  overlooked  one  major  detail  in  our  plan,  we  had 
forgotten  that  I  was  the  notorious  ’Birthday  Cake  Prefect’ !!  Now  it  was  going  to  be  more  difficult 
to  fade  into  the  crowd  and  remain  unnoticed  for  the  rest  of  the  meeting.  Our  new  location  was  in 
the  front  on  the  far  right  hand  side  of  the  auditorium  and  again  we  sat  in  silence;  well,  with  the 
exception  of  a  few  irresistible  wise-cracks.  It  was  a  large  enough  blow  to  our  private  careers  to  be 
nominated  but  then  to  make  it  past  the  first  round  of  voting  was  devastating,  and  the  final  blow 
was  dealt  to  me,  my  name,  solitary,  on  the  black  board.  Needless  to  say  this  shattered  my  dreams 
of  being  the  next  Jack  Lord  (Steve  McGarrett)  or  Tom  Selleck. 

It  is  an  incredible  honour  for  me  to  represent  the  graduating  class  of  1989  on  one  of  the  most 
important  days  of  our  lives.  Today  we  are  recognized  for  our  twelve  dedicated  years  of  education 
and  are  set  free  to  do  with  it  as  we  please.  This  is  the  reason  for  our  exuberance,  no  more  are  we 
being  led;  now  we  are  the  leaders,  able  to  experience  life  as  we  never  have  before. 

As  hard  as  it  is  to  admit  at  times,  the  education  we  have  received  at  Brentwood  has  presented 
us  with  endless  possibilities,  and  for  this  we  sincerely  thank  you.  As  well,  I  would  like  to  thank 
the  teachers,  who  are  definitely  unique.  Nowhere  else  would  you  find  teachers  so  willing  to  give 
up  their  time  for  the  sake  of  their  students;  you  have  done  so  much  for  us  and  we  thank  you 
enormously. 

There  is  also  great  sorrow  involved  in  today  because  we  must  now  say  goodbye  to  the  people 
who  have  been  our  family  for  the  last  year  or  years,  and  I'm  just  glad  that  my  family  was  the 
graduating  class  we  recognise  today.  Our  class  stressed  unity  and,  with  the  exception  of  Stanley 
Cup  Day,  our  class  stuck  together  through  thick  and  thin,  growing  and  experiencing  new  things 
with  one  another.  We  have  overcome  every  challenge  presented  to  us;  now  is  the  major  one,  and  I 
have  no  doubt  that  we’ll  succeed.  This  is  not  to  say  that  our  class  was  faultless.  It  might  have  had 
one,  but  I  could  not  even  begin  to  find  it. 

Now  for  the  hardest  part  of  my  speech,  the  time  to  bid  farewell  to  my  home  and  my  family  of 
the  last  three  years.  I  use  the  word  farewell  because  it  is  only  goodbye  until  we  meet  again  and  I 
do  hope  to  see  all  of  you  again  somewhere,  sometime.  You  all  have  been  such  a  special  part  of  my 
life  and  it  does  not  seem  fair  to  have  to  say  goodbye  now,  but  I  guess  it  is  inevitable.  So  farewell, 
Brentwood,  and  thanks  for  the  memories.  But  from  now  on  there  will  be  no  looking  back  from 
Grad  ’89  -  Goodbye  and  Good  Luck. 


Michael  McDermid 
June  24th,  1989 
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I  get  by  with  a  little  help  from  my  friends 
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GRAD  89  HALL  OF  FAME 


Best  Male  Athlete . Donnie  Walker 


Best  Female  Athlete . Samara  Walbolm 


Best  Couple . 

. Sita  Rao  &  Troy  Mackenzie 

Best  Physique . . 

. . . . . . . . Graham  O'Brien 

Best  Figure . 

. P.  J.  Hoesli 

Best  Nickname . 

. . . Schlong 

Most  Vogue . . . 

. . . Lisa  Chan 

Most  G.  Q . 

. Brenton  Wilke 

Most  Eligible  Bachelor . 

. Martin  Duffy 

Most  Temperamental . 

. . . Troy  Soenen 

Most  Warped . . . 

. Richard  Nash 

Biggest  Party  Animal . . 

. . Alex  Bell 

Biggest  Procrasinator . 

. Jason  Lonsdale 

Teacher's  Pet . 

. . . . . . . Jen  Hall 

Teacher's  Pests . 

. . . Nils  Edstrand/Alan  Ashton 

Next  Star  Of  Young  Guns . 

. Bruce  Baird 

Next  Dental  Ad  Candidate..... . 

. . . . Kerry  Blaauw 

Greatest  Fabricator . 

. Deedee  Cottrell 

Unforgettable  Laugh . 

. . . . Leah  Clelland 

Most  Likely  To: 

Model  in  Cosmo . 

Sacha  Willcox 

Model  For  Bonne  Belle . Lisa  Ursan 

Miss  her  own  Wedding . . . Jenny  Pewsey 

Fall  Asleep  at  her  own  Wedding . . . . . . . Carolyn  Baker 

Manage  MacDonalds . Jen  Frame 

Marry  Mr.  Rogers . . . Liz  Bowen 

Be  U.S.  President . Star  Miklashek 

Host  her  own  Talk  Show . Keely  Assu 
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Boys  will  be  boys 


'Celebration  of  Hope- 

On  Friday,  January  27th,  1989,  Dr. 
Michael  Green  and  his  team  of  evangelists 
brought  “A  Celebration  of  Hope”  to  Brent¬ 
wood.  They  gave  the  school  a  dramatic,  en¬ 
tertaining,  and  direct  presentation  on  Chris¬ 
tianity.  It  began  with  a  sing-a-long  which 
ended  in  a  shoutout  between  the  boys  and 
the  girls.  Then  came  a  parable-play,  fol¬ 
lowed  by  onstage  interviews  about  Chris¬ 
tian  experience. 

Brentwood  was  one  of  400  presenta¬ 
tions  during  the  week-long  Celebration  of 
Hope.  The  week  took  14  months  to  plan, 
and  brought  churches  and  people  of  all 
denominations  together. 

Mr.  Wynne  and  Mr.  Jackson  had  invited 
the  group  to  Brentwood.  Mr  Ross  used  the 
occasion  to  ask  staff  and  students  to  ponder 
the  question  of  religious  education  and  to 
consider  the  building  of  a  chapel  at  Bren¬ 
twood.  The  school  would  like  to  thank  Dr. 
Michael  Greene  and  his  dynamic  group  for 
a  thought-provoking  presentation. 

E.  Albertini 


I.V.C.F. 


Again  this  year  the  Intervarsity  Chris¬ 
tian  Fellowship  can  look  back  on  a  very 
successful  program.  A  core  group  of  two 
dozen  students  attended  every  meeting  and 
many  more  came  less  frequently. 

At  the  fireside  meetings  at  Fairbridge 
we  were  exposed  to  several  testimonies  and 
some  very  interesting  talks  particularly  by 
staff  and  students  from  Caperway  Bible 
School  on  Thetis  Island.  Reverend  Barry 
Flitcroft  held  us  spellbound  for  an  evening 
with  his  stories  about  working  with  the 
blind  in  the  Philippines  and  the  detailed 
account  of  his  own  escape  from  a  murder¬ 
ous  trio  of  robbers  who  shot  him  twice  at  the 
front  gate  of  his  Baghio  home  near  Manila. 

A  weekend  retreat  in  Duncan  brought  A1 
McKay  and  Bill  Ballard  into  the  lives  of  our 
students.  These  I.  V.  Staff  workers  from  the 
high  schools  on  the  Mainland  helped  us  to 
relate  to  other  clubs.  Bill  returned  to  sing 
and  tell  his  personal  story  at  our  year  end 
barbeque,  held  for  the  third  time  at  the 
Boyers’  Farm  outside  Duncan.  We  have 
become  accustomed  to  this  setting  for  our 
wrap-up  party  and  I  would  like  to  take  this 
opportunity  to  thank  Val  and  Ross  for  their 
help  and  kindness  throughout  the  year. 

Lives  have  been  changed  as  a  result  of 
these  meeetings  around  the  fireside  .We 
hear  regularly  from  David  and  Ruth  Ull- 
strom,  who  are  missionaries  in  Taiwan. 
David  became  a  Christian  while  attending 
Brentwood  and  was  a  loyal  member  of  the 
I.V.  Group.  We  will  be  saying  farewell  to 
Liz  Boyer,  and  Jay  Schmitke  who  are  gradu¬ 
ating  in  June.  We  wish  them  God’s  bless¬ 
ing  on  everything  they  strive  to  do  in  the 
future. 

Finally  I  would  like  to  recognize  the 
help  and  support  offered  by  Ruth  and  Alis¬ 
tair  Jackson  who  also  opened  up  their  home 
at  Shawnigan  Lake  for  an  evening  meeting. 
We  can  look  forward  with  confidence  and 
anticipation  to  a  new  school  year  and  the 
certainty  that  God  is  with  us  every  step  of 
the  way. 

R.S  Wynne 
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"International  Club 

The  Brentwood  International  Club  origi¬ 
nated  last  year  when  Jose  Lerma  and  Mrs. 
Melhuish  decided  that  this  would  be  a  great 
way  for  overseas  students  to  get  to  know 
each  other  and  share  their  experiences. 

Its  members  are  students  in  grades  8-12 
coming  from  places  such  as  Japan,  Dubai, 
Taiwan,  Hong  Kong,  Mexico,  India,  Sin¬ 
gapore  and  Zimbabwe.  We  get  together 
once  a  month  and  usually  go  to  a  resturant 
which  specializes  in  food  from  one  particu¬ 


lar  country. 

In  June,  keeping  the  tradition  we  estab¬ 
lished  last  year,  we  planted  a  flowering 
Japanese  cherry  next  to  Mackenzie  House. 
This  was  followed  up  with  a  barbecue  at 
Mrs.  Melhuish’s. 

Thanks  to  the  spirit  of  the  members  and 
especially  Mrs.  and  Mr.  Melhuish,  the  Inter¬ 
national  club  has  continued  to  flourish.  The 
departing  grade  12’s  wish  the  Club  con¬ 
tinuing  success  in  the  future. 

Carolyn  Baker  (Mexico  City) 
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9{ay,  if  there  s  room  for  poets  in  this 
zvorCd 

CittCe  overgroum(I  thinff  there  is) 
<Theirso[e  zvorffis  to  represent  the 
age 

' Their  age,  not  CharCemagne  s. 
‘EdzaBeth  (Barrett  (Brouming 


— The  Prologue — 

“I  loved  it!  It  was  terrific!  After  coming 
here,  you  can  understand  what  your  daugh¬ 
ter’  s  talking  about  on  the  phone!  ”  exclaimed 
Mr.  Southam.  Michael  Francis  from 
Vancouver  agreed,  “I  liked  it  very  much.  It 
was  most  interesting,  and  a  good  idea.”  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Pettit  from  Sidney  summed  it  all 
up  by  stating,  “It  was  an  excellent  idea.  It’ s 
a  great  opportunity  for  parents  to  see  and 
participate  in  what  their  sons  and  daughters 
are  getting  involved  in.”  Such  were  the 
enthusiastic  comments  of  parents  attending 
the  introductory  Fine  Arts  Workshop  on 
October  26,  1988. 

In  the  school  auditorium,  seven  differ¬ 
ent  fine  arts  classes  revealed  their  work  in 
process  as  a  backdrop  to  the  performing 
arts  groups.  Mr.  Piggott’s  students,  Greg 
Ipatowicz  and  Michi  Oluk,  demonstrated 
their  expertise  at  two  huge  mechanical 
drafting  tables.  Hard-working  sculptors 
like  Gordon  Ali  manned  Mr.  Furbacher’s 
Sculpting  exhibit  Hands  wrist  deep  in 
clay.  Samara  Walbohm,  Kerry  Blaauw,  and 
Liz  Boyer  potted  at  Mrs.  Smith’s  table,  and 
with  an  artistic  flair,  Sita  Rao  and  Brenton 
Wilke  headed  up  Mrs.  Alexander’s  Draw¬ 
ing  and  Painting  display.  Mr.  Copland’s 
Creative  Writing  students  edited  each 
other’s  stories  while  Leah  Clelland,  Deedee 
Cottrell,  and  Winona  Met  explained  the 
complexity  of  yearbook  layout  and  design 
at  Mrs.  Pennells’  Press  Club  presentation. 
Mr.  Beauvais  gave  a  slide  show  for  his 
photography  exhibit  while  two  of  his  stu¬ 
dents,  Graig  Halpin  and  Ken  Chan,  wan¬ 
dered  around  ‘shooting’  people.  And,  gee 
whiz,  Mr.  Tate’s  Creative  Science  physi¬ 
cists  gave  an  in  depth  verification  of  the 
results  of  torque,  electrical  current,  and 
magnetic  force  with  respect  to  supercon¬ 
ductivity. 

Thus  enlightened,  the  audience  settled 
down  to  watch  the  performing  arts.  Mr. 
Cooper  ’  s  Concert  Band  began  the  perform¬ 
ances  with  a  demonstration  of  a  typical 
lesson.  Then  came  what  many  people 
considered  the  highlight  of  the  evening — 
Mr.  Bean’s  Jazz  band  group  featuring  such 
musicians  as  Kevin  Mambo  on  Tenor  Sax, 
Julius  Chappie  on  Tuba,  Bill  Coxford  play¬ 
ing  base,  and  Alex  Bell,  Alain  Derbez,  and 
Stephen  Laurie  rotating  on  drums.  Mr. 
Digby ’s  drama  classes  warmed  themselves 
up  with  examples  of  the  seven  deadly  sins. 


Afterwards,  Mr.  Cooper  redeemed  the 
evening  by  having  the  choir  vocalize  such 
such  songs  as  Mozart’s  Ave  Verum.  The 
dance  class  brought  the  evening  to  a  close, 
with  Doug  Schneider  and  Sabina  Singh 
giving  the  final  uplifting  dance  perform¬ 
ance. 

Mr.  T.  G.  Bunch,  the  director  of  the 
workshop,  declared,  “It  was  excellent!  I’m 
very  pleased  with  the  response  by  the  par¬ 
ents,  and  with  all  the  performers.  It  was  a 
good  show  in  such  short  time  in  that  the  fine  I 
arts  classes  had  been  together  for  less  than 
two  months.  The  purpose  of  the  workshop  j 
was  to  show  parents  some  of  the  activities 
that  are  done  on  fine  arts  afternoons.  As  j 
such,  it  is  different  from  the  polished  Fine 
arts  exhibits  and  performances  in  the  third 
term  which  are  purely  for  entertainment,  i 
The  workshop  was  placed  in  the  auditorium 
to  give  it  a  trade  show-like  atmosphere.  I 
am  very  grateful  to  Mrs.  Smith  who  did  a 
fantastic  job  organizing  all  the  non-per-  j  l 
forming  arts.” 

Eric  Alberti  ni 

Left:  Jon  begins  to  create 

Above:  Kerry  puts  finishing  touches  to  a 

masterpiece 

Right :  Artwork  by  Brenton  Wilke. 
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Script 
for  a 

jazz  suppliant 
Outside, 

I  have  nothing  but  love  for  you, 
my  brass  Goddess. 

A  beaming  smile  of  reverence. 

Or  is  it  really  a  disguise, 
a  halo  and  sunglasses  hiding? 

Inside, 

a  burning  hatred, 
forged  in  expectations, 
tempered  with  frustration, 
honed  to  a  cutting  edge 
with  a  whetstone  of 
jealousy. 

A  keen  weapon,  indeed, 
hungry  for  the  kill, 
indifferent  to  wielder  or  foe. 

It  is  control  I  long  for. 

I  need  you  to  do  my  every  bidding. 
Your  price?  I  must  shed  the  glasses 
and  stand,  exposed,  before  you. 
Black  inferno  raging, 
incapable  of  heat  or  light, 
only  acrid  black  fumes  of 
cremation. 

How  long  must  it  rage 
before  the  chrysalis  opens? 

Until  it  does,  and  it  will, 
you  will  continue  telling  me 
the  practised  lies 
of  a  regretful  old  man. 

And  I  will  continue  to  listen 
with  the  virgin  trust  of  a  child. 

Dirk  Trojan 
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The  Jazz  Group:  Back  left  to  right:  A.  Bell,B.  Coxford,N.  Krezanoski,  S.  Laurie,  A.  Housser,  J.  Medori,  A.  Derbez, 
J.  Chappie.  Front:  D.  Williams,  G.  Omand,  A.  Stewart,  R.  Rogers,  K.  Mambo,  D.  Trojan,  Mr.  Bean,  M.  Patterson, 
T.  Van  Vliet,  V.  Jando,  S.  Sinclair,  D.  Alexander,  J.  Chakravorty 


June  24  th:  Last  day  of  school.  The  ceremo¬ 
nies  and  handshakes  are  over.  The  students 
have  left.  Walkways  and  stairways  are 
empty  and  I  have  retreated  to  the  ‘jazz 
sanctuary’  on  the  ground  floor.  The  Lec¬ 
ture  Theatre  is  a  still,  dark  place.  It  is  not  the 
familiar  strains  of  well-repeated  musical 
themes  that  fill  the  vacuum.  Strong  images 
emerge  from  the  shadows  and  the  stunning 
silence  is  broken  by  the  gathering  sound  of 
lingering  voices . 

;  Where’s  Alex?  Has  anyone  seen  Alex? 

I  woke  him  up  at  quarter  to  four... 

Can  my  mom  come  to  the  practice? 

\  Yes,  of  course.  Fetch  her  a  chair. 

I  don’t  think  she’ll  stay  that  long,  sir.... 

Tune  up  guys.  Where’s  Alex? 

In.  In.  In  a  bit.  Out  a  hair.  More! 

Don  t  worry  if  he  shouts.  It’s  a  compliment. 
Start  worrying  if  he  doesn’t  say  a  word. 
That’s  when  he’s  angry . 

What  is  this?  A  band?  Or  a  girl  guides’ 
rally?  I  know  I  said  "Bar  1 16".  But  when 
I  say  "Bar  116",  I  really  mean,  "Bar  112". 
Everyone  knows  that.  Listen! 

That  has  about  as  much  ‘oompf’  as  a  wet 
chip!  Come  on  guys.  We  need  a  sledge¬ 
hammer,  not  a  fly  swat! . 

Earth  to  trumpets:  Come  in  please!  Keep 
those  horns  up!  Sure,  it’s ‘STOMPIN  at  the 
Savoy’.  But  the  Savoy  was  never  filled 

with  Austrian  clog  dancers! . 

Weren  t  we  playing  quietly,  sir? 

Quietly?  If  that  was  ‘quietly’,  what  will 
you  do  at  letter  F?  Blow  a  fuse? . 

That  doesn’t  mean:  ‘Stop’.  That  means: 
‘Back  to  the  top!’  This  means:  ‘Stop!’ 
CUT! . 

Sir,  I  think  everyone  is  out  of  tune  with 
me . 

Sir  I  can’t  play  and  count  at  the  same 
time . 

It  was  a  great  opening.  Bill.  Funky!  But  the 
rest  of  us,  if  you  noticed,  were  not  playing 
that  particular  song! 


The  Jazz  Program 

Now  Jon!  NOW! ..  Well,  next  time . No 

chimes,  percussion!  No  bells!!  Shakers! 
Shakers! . 

Sure,  we’re  going  to  do  it  again!  And  get  it 
right.  That’s  not  a  threat.  That’ s  a  promise! 

Close  your  eyes,  Stephen,  and  say:  “I  can!  ” 
"I  can!"  See?  It  works . 

How  about  a  fresh,  new  reed,  saxes? 
Another  chorus  like  that  and  we’ll  have 
every  Canada  goose  in  the  country  fighting 
its  way  in  here . 

Pitch  up!  Pitch  up,  trumpets!  If  s  a  unison 
passage,  not  a  Chinese  Fanfare!....  Don’t 
think!  Feel!  It’s  a  love  song.  Imagine 
people  dancing . together!.. 

Plaintively?  Yes.  But  a  little  less  like  the 
mating  call  of  the  greater-spotted  reed- 
wharbler,  perhaps . 

Great  Bill!  Great  Neal!  It  was  so  good. 
We’ll  do  it  again.  And  again . 

Shall  we  keep  playing  now  and  eat  later? 
Eat  now...  Eat  now.... 

The  concert?  Of  course  they’ll  know 
‘Stompin  at  the  Savory’.  Someone  will. 
Mr.  Bunch  will.... 

It’ll  sound  great,  sir.  I’ve  cleaned  my 
trumpet  today . 

Where’s  Alex? 

O.K.  We’ll  all  wear  No.  1  Dress.  You  wear 
your  cowboy  boots,  fine.  And  bring  a  large 
tropical  helmet,  too! 

....and  featuring,  from  Saskatoon,  Kevin 

Mambo . and  from  Mexico,  via  Paris . 

from  Vermillion..  But  we  don’t  hold  that 

against  him . and  we’d  like  to  continue 

with  an  arrangement  we’ve  played  many 
times  before.  “How  does  this  one  go, 

guys? .  on  electric  guitar,  Neal 

Krezanoski.  And  considering  they  don’t 

have  any  electricity  in  Fort  St.  John . and 

last,  but  by  no  means  least,  Ryan  Rogers . 

Guys!  That  wasn’t  bad! 

Gee,  sir.  Praise! . 

How  much  can  we  spend  on  food,  sir? 


We  missed  you,  Julius. 

Really,  sir? . 

See  you  later,  Mr.  Bean! 

Why? . 

You  didn  t  say  anything  after  my  solo  at  the 
Bayshore.  Were  you  angry? 

No.  It  was  really  so  good.  I  couldn’t  think 
of  anything  to  say... 

You  know  what,  sir?  I  want  to  do  something 
no-one  has  ever  done  before.  You  don’t 

understand,  sir.  I  don’t  even  understand . 

I  want  to  solo. 

The  ideas  are  all  locked  up  inside,  but  they 
won’ t  come  out  as  I  want  them  to.  How  do 

you  unlock  them  all? .  I  can’t  do  that, 

can  I?  lean!.... 

Can  I  please  get  the  keys?  I  need  to  play 
now.  Not  later.... 

What  did  you,  honestly,  think  of  my  solo? 

Do  you  need  me  now,  sir? 

We’ll  always  need  you  now,  Jason.... 

No-one  will  notice  if  I  leave  out  this  part, 
will  they  sir? 

Yes.  At  least  two  people.  You  and  me. 
Please  make  sure  you  do  it.  Otherwise,  I’ll 
have  to  break  your  knees . 

Hi  Mr.  Bean.  This  is  Alex.  It’s  9.20pm. 
Where  or&you?  I  just  wanted  to  get  the  keys 
so  I  could  play.  Call  me  if  you  sre  home  by 
ten.  Please. 

Lance  Bean 
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- Music 

The  music  program  has  had  yet  again 
another  active  and  fulfilling  year. 

In  November  Mr.  Cooper  took  a  group 
of  students  to  a  performance  of  Verdi’s 
"Rigoletto”  given  by  the  Vancouver  Opera 
Association  in  the  Queen  Elizabeth  The¬ 
atre. 

Later  in  the  year  a  larger  group  with 
several  staff  attended  the  megaproduction 
of  “AIDA”  in  B.C.  Place. 

Both  choir  and  concert  band  performed 
in  the  Fine  Art  Open  House  early  in  No¬ 
vember  with  the  choir  then  going  on  to  sing 
at  the  traditional  Remembrance  Day  Serv¬ 
ice  at  Brentwood  Memorial  Chapel. 

The  highlight  of  the  year  for  the  choir 
was  in  April  when  they  combined  with 
Esquimau  High  School  Concert  choir  and 
invited  soloists  to  sing  Beethoven’s  “Cho¬ 
ral  Fantasie”  and  Sibelius’  “Findlandia”  as 
guests  of  the  Victoria  Civic  Orchestra.  This 
concert  took  place  in  the  University  of 
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Victoria’s  auditorium  and  was  conducted 
by  Mr.  Cooper,  the  orchestra’s  conductor 
and  musical  director. 

In  May  the  choir  and  concert  band 
combined  with  the  jazz  group  to  perform 
the  annual  concert  for  parents  at  Vancou¬ 
ver’s  Bayshore  Hotel.  Earlier  in  the  day  the 
band  and  choir  gave  a  concert  at  Collin- 
wood  School. 

Special  thanks  must  go  to  Nina  Macken¬ 
zie  for  her  help  in  choir  and  to  David 
Alexander,  Vanessa  Krause  and  Eric  Gil- 
lund  for  fine  leadership  in  band. 

Congratulations  must  go  to  a  fine  trio  of 
singers,  Andrea  Trigg,  Peter  Fenton  and 
Iain  Goff  and  to  soloist  Carolyn  Snyder. 

Six  students  sat  Royal  Conservatory  of 
Music  exams  and  these  results  will  be  re¬ 
leased  in  early  August. 

Finally,  on  behalf  of  all  his  students,  I 
should  like  to  thank  Mr.  Cooper  for  his 
enthusiastic  teaching  and  conducting. 

Patricia  Loewen 


Concert  Band:  Back  left  to  right:  S.  Raggett,  M.  Salmon,  M.  Hartley,  R.  Pierce,  M.  Clarke,  C.  Scott,  C.  Briggs,  B. 
Harris,  I.  Moore,  R.  Newby.  Front:  R.  Luco,R.  Mitchell,  G.  Livingstone,  S.  Gorrell,  S.  Kristoffy, P.  Fenton,  M.  Duffy, 
Mr.  Cooper(conductor),  T.  MacKenzie,  S.  Miklashek,  E.  Gillund,  V.  Krause,  D.  Alexander,  S.  Stewart. 


Choir:  Back  left  to  right:  M.  Boyer,  S.  Seaborn,  A.  Francis,  D.  Brundin,  D.  Sorley,  P.  MacKenzie,  P.  Niedermeyer, 
M.  Clarke,  A.  Sweet,  C.  Stephens,  A.  Triggs,  N.  MacKenzie,  C.  Robertson,  A.  Wynne,  C.  Crooks.  Middle:  Mr. 
Cooper(conductor),  K.  Belobaba,  V.  Krause,  E.  Mais,  M.  Hernandez,  E.  Rae,  J.  Bannon,  E.  Gillund,  G.  Hicken,  D. 
Loewen,  T.  Dixon,  C.  Dickinson, P.  Smith,  S.  Smyth,  S.  Roberts.  Front:  T.  Morash,  B.  Wiese,  B.  Juskow,  L.  Ursan, 
P.  Loewen,  P.  Nimmon,  I.  Goff,  P.  Fenton,  E.  Bowen,  C.  Snyder,  A.  Callin,  J.  Hall,  D.  Saric 
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—  Director's  Notes — 

Sunday:  There  should  be  a  Ten 
Commandments  for  directors  and  actors. 

Perhaps  number  one  should  be  ‘Thou 
shalt  go  into  merchant  banking  instead.’ 
Assuming,  though,  that  common  sense  does 
not  prevail  and  one  stays  in  theatre,  some¬ 
where  around  Commandment  Seven  should 
be  the  following:  ‘Thou  shalt  not  blow  a 
gasket  during  the  technical  rehearsal.’ 

It  is  1 1.20  p.m.  I  realise  with  a  guilty 
start  that  I  have  not  watched  the  stage  for 
fifteen  minutes.  The  slightly  mis-focussed 
light,  half  a  blue  curtain  and  some  two- 
thirds  finished  set  trim  occupies  my  brain 
completely.  The  students  look  tired;  the 
scene  is  down,  and  that  which  had  been 
lively  and  full  of  elusive  stage  “truth”  is 
now  empty  of  meaning,  let  alone  truth,  and 
has  all  the  energy  of ....  of  a....  of  a  Bren¬ 
twood  student  who  has  survived  two  major 
tests,  early  morning  rowing  and  a  full  day  of 
academic  and  sporting  activities,  only  to 
arrive  at  this  most  feared  of  rehearsals. 

Always,  always,  always,  the  carefully 
wrought  urn  we  call  a  play  is  shattered  as 
the  actors  and  technicians  juggle  with  cur¬ 


tain  timings,  fast  fades  which  are  slow, 
sound  effects  which  are  a  little  too  quick, 
and,  in  the  case  of  The  King  and  I.  one  five- 
year-old  off-stage  being  unwell.  We  all 
know  the  six  months  of  intense  sweat  and 
refinement  is  flushed  out  of  sight  just  a  few 
days  before  audience,  friends  and  critics 
arrive  in  droves,  eager  and  curious,  ready  to 
be  delighted  or  disappointed.  We  all  know 
that  this  happens  during  the  technical  re¬ 
hearsals  and  we  all  are  terrified  each  time 
that  it  does.  “Perhaps  this  time  we  won’t 
turn  the  comer;  perhaps  this  time  it  will  not 
be  all  right  on  the  night,  perhaps  I  should 
have  gone  into  real  estate.” 

Tuesday:  “Jolly  good  show”  “Well 
done,  Keith.”  “Thought  it  was  splendid” 
“Thank  you.”  I  examine  my  hands  just  to 
reassure  myself  that  Sunday’s  fierce  sweat 
has  not  lingered  through  to  Tuesday’s 
opening  night  celebration.  In  the  midst  of 
the  friendly  smiles  and  chat  -  an  unfriendly 
thought.  Does  it  all  come  round  because  of 
the  work  and  talent  exerted  over  six  months 
or  is  it  that,  as  the  man  said,  “imminent 
hanging  focusses  the  mind  marvellously?” 
No,  it’s  talent . . .  honestly _ talent 

Keith  Digby,  Director 
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Critic’s  Choice  — 


The  curtain  closed  to  the  standing  ova¬ 
tion  .  Y et  another  opening  night  in  the  tradi¬ 
tion  of  Brentwood  musicals  had  gone  off 
without  a  hitch,  but  only  as  a  result  of 
months  of  hard  work  on  and  off  stage. 
Weeks  before  the  performances,  Sean  Sin¬ 
clair  was  spidering  up  and  down  ladders, 
adjusting  the  lighting  to  Mr.  Digby’s  exact¬ 
ing  standards.  Julian  Cooper,  under  Mr. 
Allpress’  direction,  was  one  of  many  who 
helped  to  piece  together  the  sets.  Both  the 
cloak  of  secrecy  that  fell  over  rehearsals 
and  the  close-mouthed  cast  and  crew  added 
to  the  air  of  suspense  while  we  waited  for 
the  prelude,  beautifully  played  by  the  Mill 
Bay  Philharmonic  conducted  by  Robert 
Cooper,  to  draw  to  a  close. 

The  one  word  used  often  during  the 
intermission  was  “professional.”  From 
those  who  had  seen  other  schools’  produc¬ 
tions  we  heard  that  Brentwood’s  was  in  a 
different  league.  Well  rehearsed  songs  form 
Cara,  Kelly,  Paul,  Eric,  Kevin,  Liz  and 
notably  Andrea  filled  the  hall  as  Rogers 
Hammerstein  would  have  wished.  The 
chorus,  done  up  almost  unrecognizably  as 
the  King’s  Siamese  wives,  were  instrumen¬ 
tal  in  transporting  us  all  to  South-East  Asia. 
The  relationships  that  were  developed  over 
the  course  of  the  play  stood  out  as  a  clear 
example  of  the  energy  put  into  their  work. 
The  love  scenes  between  Cara  and  Paul 
were  as  sincere  as  any  other  Brentwood 
relationship.  Kevin  and  Liz  were  a  team 
who  relayed  their  every  emotion  to  the 
crowd. 

Thanks  must  go  to  Mrs.  Joyce  Maclean, 
who  choreographed  the  lengthy  sequences 
in  “Uncle  Tom’s  Cabin”,  and  the  dancers 
who  added  a  whole  new  dimension  to  the 
play.  Not  everyone  else  involved  can  be 
mentioned,  but  a  sincere  thanks  to  all,  and 
especially  to  Mr.  Digby  for  a  most  enjoy¬ 
able  evening. 

Dirk  Trojan 
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From  the  King  And  I 


"If  I  could  please  have  your  undivided 
attention,  so  we  may  begin  ..." 

These  words  brought  fear  to  the  heart, 
and  energy  to  the  mind.  I  had  difficulty 
trying  to  get  completely  into  character  just 
after  mashed  potatoes  and  pork  chops  in  the 
cafeteria,  but  after  fifteen  minutes,  concen¬ 
tration  was  smiling  and  ever-present. 

Then  came  the  duty  of  trying  to  fill  the 
large  shoes  of  Yul  Brenner.  “Learn,  but 
learn  from  the  learned!”  In  the  end  I  de¬ 
cided  to  use  the  things  I  liked  that  he  had 
done,  but  essentially  to  create  my  own  King 
of  Siam. 

The  King  was  a  difficult  character  to 
play.  He  was  far  more  complex  than  he 
seemed  on  the  surface.  Because  of  his 
spontaneous  and  energetic  mind,  he  was  an 
awkward  character  to  grab  a  hold  of,  a 
character  of  many  contradictions:  strict  but 
gentle,  loving  but  authoritative,  childish 
yet  responsible.  However,  once  the  hook 
was  in,  he  was  a  character  any  actor  could 
fall  in  love  with.  Mr.  Digby  provided  the 
easiest  answer  for  tackling  this  kind  of 
character:  play  the  intentions.  Once  inside 
the  skin  of  “Phra  Meha  Mongut”  I  didn’t 
ever  want  to  leave.  I  even  found  an  “ac¬ 
cent”  that  I  could  almost  call  my  own.  Yet 
sometimes  I  felt  the  need  to  look  into  Mr. 
Digby ’s  eyes  to  see  if  I  was  on  track.  Often, 
I  felt  lost  but  happily  so.  I  don’t  think  I  ever 
will  enjoy  another  character  as  much. 

Kevin  Mambo 


I’ve  always  wanted  to  be  in  a  musical 
and  after  three  years  at  Brentwood,  the 
chance  finally  arose.  Trying  to  figure  out 
how  to  be  an  English  schoolmistress  was 
the  next  thing  I  tried  to  tackle.  It  wasn’t 
easy  sometimes,  as  I’m  not  exactly  the  most 
prim  and  reserved  type,  but  after  6  months 
of  rehearsal,  I  felt  I  had  something  resem¬ 
bling  a  schoolmistress  in  the  1800’s.  I’ll 
never  forget  the  times  when  Kevin  would 
make  some  Freudian  slips  while  trying  to 
remember  our  lines.  Or  the  time  during  a 
break  in  rehearsals  when  Robin  McDaniel, 
a  five  year  old  “princess”  in  the  play,  came 
over,  climbed  up  on  my  lap  and  said,  “I 
wish  you  were  my  real  teacher.  I  love  you, 
Miss  Anna.” 

The  King  &  I  was  a  time  in  my  Brent¬ 
wood  life  that  I’ll  always  remember.  Thanks 
so  much  to  Sarah  Nixon  who  was  always 
backstage  when  I  needed  a  hand  to  hold. 

Elizabeth  Bowen 
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After  a  three-and-a-half  year  break  away 
from  Brentwood,  I  returned  to  the  old  stomp¬ 
ing  ground,  not  I  must  add  without  feelings 
of  trepidation,  but  that  high  rolling  wave  of 
enthusiasm  and  determination  caught  us  all 
and  we  worked  any  difficulties  out  together. 

The  group  this  year  have  worked  hard 
and  faced  challenges  head  on,  coping  with 
a  new  face  in  the  middle  of  the  year.  They 
attacked  the  ballet  in  The  King  and  I  in  a 
most  admirable  way  -  to  Marta,  Sabina, 
Julie,  Margot,  Libby,  Serena,  Chloe  and 
Erica,  the  courageous  slave/dogs,  Dane, 
Phil,  Dave  and  Craig  -  what  an  enterprising 
group!  I  know  I  still  owe  you  a  dinner!  In 
the  Fine  Arts  Performance  our  Grade  12’s 
Lisa,  Liz  and  P.J.  showed  some  beautiful 
choreography;  the  Senior  group,  danced 
with  energy  and  dignity.  You  should  be 
proud  of  yourselves.  I’m  proud  of  you  -  you 
showed  the  sort  of  spunk  that  Brentwood 
students  were,  are  and  always  will  be  made 
of.  The  challenge  for  me  of  being  at  Bren¬ 
twood  means  more  than  I  could  say.  These 
young  people  have  so  many  gifts  to  share 
with  each  other  and  with  the  community  at 
large  and  they  always  touch  our  lives. 

To  one  and  all,  let’ s  take  this  programme 
and  make  its  presence  felt  through  our  love 
of  dance  in  an  ever  growing  school.  I  will 
finish  with  a  couple  of  quotes  and  say  that 
I  look  forward  to  next  year  being  an  excit¬ 
ing  year  in  Dance  for  boys  and  girls  alike. 

“He  dances  because  he  is  neither  a  vege¬ 
table,  nor  a  rock  but  a  living  organism  and 
in  movement  finds  release  and  expression” 
Jose  Limon. 

“I  see  dance  being  used  as  a  means  of 
communication  between  soul  and  soul  -  to 
express  what  is  too  deep,  too  fine  for  words.” 
Ruth  St.  Denis. 

Joyce  Maclean 


— Creative  Dance — 

As  I  ponder  about  writing  this  report,  I 
have  to  think  back  to  1978  after  my  first 
year  at  Brentwood.  I  look  back  with  great 
fondness  to  those  students  who  sent  me  and 
the  Dance  Programme  on  our  way  at  Brent¬ 
wood. 
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POTTERY 


“Oh,  I  miss  the  pottery  shack,”  they  say. 

“Don’t  you  miss  the  pottery  shack,  Mrs.  Smith?” 

Miss  the  pottery  shack?  I  watched  it  bum  to  the  ground  without 
shedding  a  tear! 

The  new  pottery  studio,  which  is  housed  in  place  of  the  old 
junior  science  labs  is  large  and  airy  and  better  still,  I  can  breathe  in 
it.  Our  kilns  are  outside,  and  I  can  load  them  listening  to  the 
snorting  and  slapping  of  the  seals  in  the  bay. 

All  the  fine  art  areas  are  all  grouped  together  in  the  far  end  of  the 
old  building:  two-dimensional  art  in  the  old  bi.  lab,  pottery 
underneath,  sculpture  next  door  at  the  end  of  the  old  gym,  and 
drafting  and  dark  rooms  for  photography  close  by  in  the  same  area. 
Now  we  have  a  cohesive  visual  arts  area  in  the  school,  where 
interested  students  can  watch  others  at  work  in  alternate  disciplines 
and  where  common  ground  and  possibly  projects  in  the  future  can 
be  encouraged  within  two  allied  disciplines. 

In  pottery,  this  year  has  been  indelibly  stamped  as  one  in  which 
the  handbuilders  in  the  senior  class  have  made  an  enormous 


contribution  to  the  feel  of  the  year.  Rowena  Rae  and  Sita  Rao  won 
the  handbuilders’  prize  jointly,  but  the  enthusiasm  and  commit¬ 
ment  of  this  group  who  produced  work  of  such  high  quality  must 
be  remarked  upon.  Samara  Walbohm  and  Liz  Boyer,  Jen  Hall, 
Catherine  Turner,  Georgi  Enthoven,  Lisa  Chan,  Melinda  Wolfe  all 
made  this  year  special  for  me. 

Although  we  have  had  years  of  much  higher  technical  ability  in 
the  wheel  section,  Kerry  Blaauw  and  Michael  Fitzpatrick  also 
stand  out  as  making  a  significant  contribution  to  the  year. 

Next  year,  we  will  have  a  formidable  duo  in  the  wheel  section. 
Greg  Ipatowicz,  who  won  the  first  year  potter  ’  s  prize  and  Ron  Fritz 
look  to  being  fine  potters. 

And  so  our  first  year  in  our  new  quarters  draws  to  a  close  and 
as  every  year  is  retained  in  the  mind  by  certain  visual  images;  this 
year’s  faces  will  stay  with  me  forever  because  they  were  the  first 
in  our  present  and  delightful  setting. 


Helen  Smith 
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SCULPTURE 


Sculpture  at  Brentwood  in  the  fall  of  1988  began  where  it  left 
off  the  previous  spring  -  in  the  bam  across  the  highway.  Constant 
rumors  of  an  imminent  move  to  the  new  campus,  specifically  the 
temporary  rowing  quarters  in  the  old  gym,  taught  us  new  defini¬ 
tions  of  the  words  ‘imminent’  and  ‘temporary’.  Meanwhile,  an  as¬ 
sortment  of  huge  cardboard  hinges,  screwdrivers  and  other  func¬ 
tional  items  began  to  grade  the  exhibition  space  created  in  the 
lobby  of  the  new  building.  The  most  dramatic  of  these  were  a 
soaring  construction  by  Dave  Burton,  an  unexpectedly  dynamic 
construction  by  Casper  Richter  and  several  fine  pieces  by  Colin 
Ross. 

At  the  end  of  the  fall  term,  numerous  wooden  dowel  and  string 
sculptures  made  their  appearance  hanging  from  the  cafeteria 
ceiling.  These  doubled  as  somewhat  unusual,  yet  effective,  Christ¬ 
mas  decorations.  Finally,  over  the  Christmas  holidays,  the  long- 
awaited  move  of  the  sculpture  studio  to  its  new  location  was 
carried  out. 

One  advantage  of  our  new  location  was  that  by  not  having  to 
pass  by  (and  through)  the  Bay  view  Store  on  the  way  to  class, 
Gregor  Dixon  and  Michael  Pettit  actually  arrived  at  class  on  time, 
thereby  relinquishing  their  stranglehold  on  floor  sweeping  chores. 


Of  more  general  benefit,  though,  were  the  close  proximity  of  our 
classes  to  the  other  visual  arts  and  the  ease  with  which  non- 
sculpture  students  could  see  what  the  schoolmates  were  making. 

We  hadn’t  been  in  the  new  space  long  before  we  started  making 
an  impression  on  the  School.  Clay  imprints  taken  from  every 
conceivable  surface  as  part  of  a  lesson  on  texture  left  marks  which 
plagued  the  cleaning  staff  for  days.  Particularly  good  results  for 
this  project  were  obtained  by  Greig  Walsh,  Gregor  Dixon,  J ennifer 
McKinnon,  Geraldine  Ng,  Chris  Martini,  and  Stephen  Made. 

In  April,  twenty  grade  twelve  students  journeyed  to  Belling¬ 
ham,  Washington,  for  an  opportunity  to  view  huge,  outdoor  sculp¬ 
tures,  as  well  as  university  visual  arts  studios,  at  the  University  of 
Western  Washington. 

In  the  meantime,  notions  of  positive  and  negative  space,  mass, 
volume,  representational  and  non-representational  images  inter¬ 
mingled  with  work  in  wire,  plastics,  sheet  metal  and  wood.  In  a 
year  of  much  good  work  by  many  students,  the  junior  prize  winner 
was  Chuck  Haigh  and  the  senior  prize  was  shared  by  Cynthia  Kito 
and  Shayne  Bell. 

Richard  Furbacher 
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Art  2D 


My  sincere  congratulations  to  all  the  Art 
2D  students  for  the  fine  work  they  have 
produced  during  this  past  school  year.  Many 
students  have  spent  very  long  hours  in 
addition  to  their  regular  class  time  in  order 
to  achieve  a  high  standard.  We  have  ranged 
far  and  wide  with  projects  such  as  watercol¬ 
our  landscapes,  still  life  pencil  drawings, 
stencil  design  on  burlap  and  lino  printing 
on  paper  which  was  hand-made  by  the 
students. 

Our  initial  project  with  the  senior  class 
was  an  extremely  challenging  one  for  it 
involved  the  formidable  task  of  designing, 
executing  and  producing  the  posters  for  the 
Rowing  Regatta  to  be  scheduled  for  1990. 
The  work  was  of  exceptionally  high  calibre 
and  many  students  distinguished  them¬ 
selves,  not  only  through  the  finished  prod¬ 
uct,  but  by  the  way  in  which  they  sacrificed 
their  time  to  come  in  and  work  during  the 
evenings  and  on  weekends.  Brenton  Wilke’s 
poster  shall  be  reproduced  by  a  graphic  arts 
studio  and  sold  prior  to  and  during  the 
Regatta  in  order  to  raise  funds  and  publi¬ 
cize  the  event.  The  poster  produced  by 
Michel  Kwan  has  already  been  reproduced 
and  sent  to  the  four  comers  of  the  earth  to 
advertise  the  event. 

At  the  Cowichan  Valley  Arts  Festival, 
there  was  only  one  category,  namely 
“Open”.  Thus  our  students  competed  with 
adult  artists,  some  of  whom  were 
professional.  Congratulations  to  SitaRao, 
Greg  Ipatowicz  and  Rowena  Rae  for  win¬ 
ning  awards. 

With  so  much  good  art  work  from  all 
classes,  it  was  especially  difficult  for  me  to 
choose  this  year’s  prize  winners,  and  select 
the  works  to  be  reproduced  for  the  Year¬ 
book. 


L.  Alexander 
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Mike  Duhaime 


Kristina  Kudryck 
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Cathie  Beaudin 


- Debating - 

On  a  chilly  October  evening,  a  group  of 
debaters,  brows  furrowed,  assembled  in 
Room  305,  clutching  pencil  and  paper.  Each 
spoke  in  his  turn,  expanding  on  such  topics 
as  whether  nothing  is  an  unmixed  blessing, 
or  whether  democracy  is  an  experiment. 
They  argued  long  into  the  night. . . 

Members  of  the  team  entered  four  tour¬ 
naments  and  Dirk  Trojan  was  named  top 
affirmative  debater,  coming  third  on  Van¬ 
couver  Island.  The  season  culminated  in 
the  B.C.  Provincial  tournament  in  Van¬ 
couver  in  which  Claire  Crooks  and  Leah 
Clelland  placed  in  the  top  20.  Word-smiths 
Kevin  Mambo  and  Heather  English,  also 
made  the  Provincials  but  were  forced  to  de¬ 
cline  the  honour  on  grounds  of  previous 
commitments. 

Mr.  Maclean,  for  whose  continued  guid¬ 
ance  we  are  most  grateful,  was  often  heard 
to  remark  on  the  year:  ”1  am  once  again 
heartened  by  the  interest  that  Brentwood 
students  have  shown.”  And  so,  while  first- 
place  ribbons  did  not  fall  upon  the  team  like 
spring  rain,  the  debaters  of  1988-89  fared 
passing  well,  and  should  be  proud  of  their 
achievements. 

Julius  Chappie 

— Word  Processing — 

Every  Monday,  Wednesday,  and  Friday 
afternoon,  Mr.  Les  White  teaches  a  course 
of  combined  touch  typing/word  processing 
in  the  new  computer  lab,  using  the  IBM 
Word  Perfect  Program  and  Microsoft 
Works.  The  emphasis  of  the  course  is  on 
speed  and  accuracy,  and  use  of  the  correct 
format  for  letters,  documents  and  academic 
term  papers.  In  this  age  of  information, 
students  at  Brentwood  appreciate  the  op¬ 
portunity  of  learning  skills  which  will  be  of 
real  value  to  them  at  university  and  in  their 
future  careers. 

Kim  Hsu 


wopps  op  pjMlpy 

Busy  fingers  sloping, 

Busy  brains  groping. 

Probing,  searching,  straining 
For  the  word,  the  word,  the  word. 

Eyes  slowly  glazing. 

Fixed  in  inward  gazing. 

Thinking,  drifting,  hoping 
For  the  word,  the  word,  the  word. 

Pencils  slowly  scratching, 

Thoughts  more  slowly  hatching. 

Forming,  fading,  feeling 
For  the  word,  the  word,  the  word. 

Momentum  slowly  gaining; 

Tightened  muscles  straining, 

Writing,  racing,  running 
Down  the  word,  the  word,  the  word. 

Final  thoughts  now  springing, 

Ideas  loudly  singing. 

Winging,  darting,  soaring 
Through  the  word,  the  word,  the  word. 

Light  in  eyes  now  gleaming, 

Thoughts  with  fervour  streaming, 

Floating,  flashing,  flinging 
Out  the  word,  the  word,  the  word. 

-  Stan  Copland. 
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—  Creative  Writing  — 

Creative  writing  this  year  was  domi¬ 
nated  by  our  highly  successful  writers’ 
workshop,  and,  as  always,  by  some  excel¬ 
lent  writing  produced  by  the  students.  Mr. 
Copland,  our  glorious  leader,  centered  the 
course  around  poetry  and  narrative.  Stu¬ 
dents  would  write  sometimes  on  free  top¬ 
ics,  sometimes  on  given  topics,  and  once, 
with  diverse  results,  from  a  set  beginning. 
The  next  step  was  for  the  entire  class  to  read 
the  work,  then  offer  constructive  criticism 
to  the  writer.  By  using  this  system  we  were 
able  to  edit  our  work  very  effectively,  with 
many  different  viewpoints.  Everyone  en¬ 
joyed  hearing  the  wide  genre  of  stories  we 
produced,  and  we  all  learned  a  good  deal 
about  writing  style  from  each  other.  Among 
the  interesting  works  were  Sarah  Milne’s 
putdown  of  us  all — dedicated  to  Creative 
Writing,  Adrian  Phillips’  own  version  of 
the  Satanic  Verses,  Clinten  Gundelfinger’s 
numerous  twist  endings,  and  of  course,  the 
writing  of  Mr.  Copland  himself. 

On  March  3rd,  we  held  our  Creative 
Writing  Workshop,  which  was  a  stunning 
success.  We  expected  about  fifty  students 
to  attend,  mostly  from  Brentwood.  To  our 
surprise,  the  attendance  was  over  180  stu¬ 
dents,  with  almost  half  of  that  number  made 
up  of  students  visiting  from  other  local 
schools.  The  workshop  was  composed  of 
five  local  published  authors,  who  each  gave 
three  one-hour  seminars  in  the  afternoon  on 
writing  in  various  genres.  In  the  evening, 
after  dinner,  the  authors  gave  us  some  read¬ 
ings  from  their  books  in  the  library.  All  of 
the  authors  we  invited  said  they  would  be 
happy  to  return,  although  that  rests  on 
whether  or  not  Mr.  Ross  can  twist  Mr. 
Copland’s  arm  enough  to  hold  another 
workshop  next  year. 

We  all  had  a  productive  and  enjoyable 
year  in  creative  writing,  thanks  to  that 
“miserable  wretch”  Mr.  Copland. 

Damien  Norris 


The  Library 

We  are  deeply  grateful  to  Mrs.  Gordon 
T.  Southam  for  her  gift  of  the  Library  to  the 
school.  The  new  library  is  quickly  becom¬ 
ing  not  only  a  place  of  study  and  research 
but  also  a  refuge  of  tranquility.  It  is  the  one 
space  were  students  taxed  from  sport,  art 


From  left  to  right:  Derk  Wynand,  Jay  Connely,  Eileen  Kemaghan,  Micheal  Coney 


Dr.  Dorothy  Livesay 


and  academia  can  pause  and  reflect  in  soli¬ 
tude. 

Since  my  arrival  in  January,  the  Library 
was  privileged  to  host  the  readings  of  the 
creative  writing  workshop.  My  previous 
association  in  the  book  trade  and  literary 
circles  allowed  me  to  introduce  the  Brent¬ 
wood  students  and  staff  to  poets  such  as 
Dirk  Wynand  and  Rona  Murray. 

On  June  5th  Dorothy  Livesay  read  po¬ 
etry  to  the  English  classes  of  Mrs.  Pennells, 
Mr.  Copland  and  Mr.  Ford.  Dorothy  Livesay 


broughta  vital  transgenerational  view  which 
cheered  the  student  body.  I  intend  to  estab¬ 
lish  a  tradition  of  having  a  prominent  Cana¬ 
dian  poet  read  in  the  Library  every  year. 

So  the  Southam  library  is  becoming  a 
place  of  solitude  and  reflection,  a  place  of 
literary  expression  and  a  place  of  nurturing 
mind  and  imagination.  I  am  happy  to  be 
part  of  this  mission. 

Honya  Shennan 
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Daybreak. 


‘The  jet  blacky  star  speckled  dome  envelopes  the  softly  rolling  hills  I  stand  on.  Jot  far  below,  ocean  waves 
tumble  on  to  the  shore,  liquid  ebony  reflecting  a  bright  moon  path  to  the  edge  of  the  world.  ‘Rhythmically, 
the  waves  break^on  the  sand,  lulling  me  to  sleep.  ‘Through  slits,  I  watch  the  phosphorescence  glittering  in 
the  tide  as  it  retreats  from  the  beach.  Sdver  beams  dance  on  the  rippling  current  as  the  moon  illuminates 
a  path  for  me  to  reach  him.  ‘But  I  am  too  lethargic  to  move  and  remain  motionless,  basking  in  the  peace 
blanketing  the  scene. 

Just  then,  the  heavens  begin  to  brighten  as  the  moon  drifts  out  to  sea.  On  the  far  horizon,  a  blazing 
fireball  ascends.  One  by  one,  the  stars  die,  their  sparks  extinguished  by  a  more  powerful  flame.  ‘The 
depthless  ebony  pool  now  flickers  crimson  and  russet;  the  dome  overhead  clouds  violet-  rose. 

Beneath  me,  the  dew  catches  the  radiance,  glimmering  diamonds  nestling  in  an  emerald  bed.  Jature 
awakens  zvith  the  daivn,  its  morning  song  filling  the  air.  Sweet  scents  of  honeysuckle  and  freshly  cut 
grass  waft  by,  paired  zvith  a  hint  of  salt  from  the  zvindspray.  A  zvillow  bows  gracefully  in  the  breeze, 
limbs  brushing  the  ground. 

Jar,  far  away,  a  distant  call  sounds.  I  know,  now,  it  is  my  turn  to  make  like  the  moon.  Shivering,  I 
return  to  cold  reality. 


Jim  Hsu 
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Sitting, 

‘With  your  delicate  head 
Ofestled in  the  crook^of  my  neckj 
I  embrace  you. 

Slozuly, 

I  rockiback.  and  forth  singing  softky, 

And  your  szveet  breath 
Warms  my  neck. 

‘Tenderly, 

‘Jour  tiny  arms  encircle  my  neckj. 

As  if  holding  your  most  prized  possession. 
It  cheers  me. 

Quietly, 

I  rise  and  painfully,  reluctantly  place  you 
Into  the  arms  of  a  stranger. 

9dy  heart  breaks. 

Treena  Smith. 
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Badoon 


A  ‘Weightless  BuBBle, 

‘Pinli.ylaze,  ‘Drifting  Aimlessly, 

Amusing  Balloon. 

e?(pancl: 

floating  in  the  void-- 
A  BuBBle,  iveightless,  limitless, 

‘l he  universe  embraced  zvithin  pinfa  hazy  wads. 
Outside -  it  drifts  aimlessly,  purposelessly. 
‘Printed  lips  greet  the  amused  children 
‘Who  crowd  round,  laughing. 

At  the  funny  Balloon. 


Damien  ‘Hgrris 


A  fear  Life  H[p  Other 


It  seemed  life  years  since  he  'd jumped  off  the  boxcar  and  tumbled  dozvn  the  snowcovered 
banks  but  in  reality,  it  had  only  been  a  feu)  days  and  the  only  thought  in  his  mind  was  of  his 
hunger.  As  he  trotted  from  shelter  to  shelter,  his  ragged jaefet  and  dirty  shirt  collected  more 
snow  that  dampened  his  neckband  back,  Hie  knew  that  somewhere  near  was  a  grove,  but 
didn't  know  if  he'd  mafe  it  before  he  froze  to  death,  Hlis  tattered  shoes  were  decaying  rapidly 
and  he  continually  zviggledhis  toes  to  feep  the  numbness  from  them.  Hie  had  finished  the 
last  of  his  zvine  so  now  even  the  internal  warmth  was  gone. 

As  darkness  approached  he  remembered  that  he  had  no  matches  left  for  afire  that  night. 
Ahe  hours  were  going  to  drag  on  while  he  shivered  himself  to  sleep  and  prayed  to  survive 
until  daunt.  Silently  he  lay  there  brooding  over  his  predicament  and  watching  his  breath 
condense  in  the  cold  air. 

Hie  had  made  a  rather  hasty  departure  from  town.  Hie  hadn't  wanted  to  leave,  but  it  was 
inevitable.  Ahe  town's  people  had  never  seen  him  for  what  he  really  was.  A hey  had  never 
tafen  notice  of  his  personality  or  his  thought  or  emotions.  All  they  ever  saw  was  his  dirty 
face  and grubby  clothes  or  the  three  day's  stubble  on  his  chin.  So  he  drantfa  lot  and  lived  in 
the  alleys  of  tozvn.  A hat  didn't  mafe  him  less  of  a  human,  did  it?  ‘When  things  went  bad  or 
if  something  went  zvrong,  he  was  always  to  blame;  he  practically  lived  at  the  police  station. 

So,  when  some  bum  got  rolled  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  it  was  his  name  on  everyone's 
tongues  and  his  face  in  everyone's  minds.  9{pw  they  were  after  him  again,  and  he  was  on  the 
run,  again.  ‘But  this  time  all  they  wanted  to  do  was  slip  a  noose  around  his  necki  in  a 
manner  of  speaking. 

Ahe  snow  had  stopped  falling  and  his  traefe  were  still  easily  visible,  even  in  the  faint 
light  of  the  half  covered  moon.  In  the  back.cf  his  mind  stirred  a  nagging  feeling,  an  ominous 
premonition  that  they  weren't  far  behind  him.  Avar's  icy  grip  grabbed  at  his  heart  and  every 
moving  branch  and  snapping  tivig  sent  his  pulse  racing  untd  it  was  pounding  in  his  ears. 

Jear  finally  got  the  best  of  him  and  being  unable  to  sleep,  he  decided  it  might  be  wise  if  he 
moved  on.  Clambering  to  his  feet,  he  stole  a  glance  in  both  directions  before  stepping  out  from 
his  protective  hiding  place. 

Hie  had  moved  about  twenty  feet  into  a  clearing  when  the  faint  shadows  under  the  trees 
deceived  him,  causing  him  to  imagine  a  host  of  phantoms  rushing  towards  him.  Silently,  to 
his  right,  a  blur  moved  into  the  undergrowth.  Was  it  one  of  them?  were  they  really  that 
close?  Behind  him  a  branch  brofe  under  the  weight  of  the  snow.  Hhs  ragged  nerved  disoriented 
him  and  with  every  Cook^he  saw  the  barrel  of  a  gun,  the  sleeve  of  a  coat,  or  the  brim  of  a  hat. 

A  loud  thump  close  by  sent  him  running,  faster  and  faster  he  ran  until  his  lungs  were 
burning  and  his  heart  about  to  burst  with  his  frantic  screams  echoing  in  the  still  air. 

Suddenly  he  tripped  and  lay  sprawled  on  the  ground. 

Aerrified,  he  tried  to  scramble  to  his  feet,  but  his  legs  sankiin  the  powder  snow,  tripping 
him  up  again  and  again.  Crying  out  and  clazihng  at  the  ground,  he  imagined  hundreds  of 
hands  grabbing  at  his  pant  legs,  frantically  he  scuttled  to  crouch  behind  a  boulder. 

Hjervously,  hefliefed  a  glance  about  life  a  cornered  animal. 

Ahe  police  report  contained  very  little  information.  A  hunter  had  found  an 
unidentifiable  man,  frozen  solid.  Hie  was  pressed  up  against  a  boulder  ivith  a  look.of  horror 
in  his  eyes.  A here  were  multiple  contusions  on  his  hands  and  face  and  his  clothes  were 
shredded  and  bloodstained,  but  there  were  no  signs  of  anyone  or  anything  else  ever  being  there. 
It  was  apparent  that  he  had  bitten  off  his  tongue  because  of  the  red  stain  frozen  to  his  chin 
and  the  stiff  bladfmess  on  the  front  of  his  jaefet. 

H(p  one  knew  who  he  was,  and  no  one  cared.  Cause  of  death  was  listed  as  accidental  on 
his  part,  fear  was  the  killer  and  Death,  the  only  zvitness. 


Areena  Smith 
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! Dedicated  to  ‘Biology. 

yesterday 
I  noticed 
ft  Bug  on  my  page, 
ft  fruit  fly, 

Barely  visible. 

9dy  eyes  strained 
‘It o  see  him 
So  small 
ftnd  helpless. 

‘The  bell  destroyed 
My  concentration. 

My  boot 
Slammed  shut. 

Today, 

I  noticed 
ft  blactspot 
On  my  page, 

Barely  visible. 

My  eyes  strained 
To  see  it. 

It  was 
So  small. 


Sarah  Milne 
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‘The  curtain  falls;  the  Cong -dimmed  houselights  shine; 
The  play,  that  'thing  zuherein  zue  seekito  'catch 
<Ihe  conscience'  of  the  zuorld,  is  soon  no  match 
^or  zuorldly  cares  to  which  zue  nozu  incline 
Our  thoughts,  our  Busy  thoughts  that  here  define 
1 The  CittCe  zuorCd  of  stage,  zuhiCe  zue  But  zuatch 
‘ The  dreams  dissolve,  the  human  gods  dispatch 
The  player  kings,  zuho  must  their  roles  resign , 
forsaking  masks,  ‘Hozu,  cold  reality 
‘Returns,  and  audience  and  actor,  all 
Mike  must  zuith  this  pageant  fade  from  sight; 

'Our  revels',  caught  By  grim  mortality, 

Ofozu  end;  the  regal  roBes,  like  curtains  fall, 

‘While  ‘lime,  'that  subtle  thief  drazus  all  to  night. 


5,  Copland 


Photography 

The  photography  course  continued  part 
time  construction  work  this  year  with  the 
completion  of  the  last  two  darkrooms,  giv¬ 
ing  us  a  total  now  of  three.  One  darkroom 
is  for  processing  film,  specifically  the  de¬ 
veloping  of  exposed  film  to  negatives,  a 
procedure  done  in  total  darkness.  The 
second  darkroom  is  designed  to  handle  the 
process  of  turning  negatives  into  black  and 
white  prints,  done  under  safe  light  illumi¬ 
nation.  Both  of  these  rooms  became  fully 
operational  in  late  March.  The  old  dark¬ 
room  has  been  restructured  to  support  the 
Brentonian  and  other  special  school  activi¬ 
ties. 

Next  year  will  bring  the  long  awaited 
major  changes  to  the  course.  Darkroom 
instruction  and  use  will  become  a  major 
part  of  the  curriculum.  Those  who  elect  to 
take  photography  next  year  can  look  for¬ 
ward  to  numerous  field  and  darkroom  as¬ 
signments,  many  of  which  will  be  in  direct 
support  of  the  yearbook  and  the  school  at 
large. 

D.  Beauvais 
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Fine  Arts:  The  year  in  Review" 


It  is  strange  how  an  odd,  apparently 
inconsequential  remark,  pased  idly  over  a 
second  cup  of  coffee,  can  quite  sharply 
bring  into  focus  changes  which  have  been 
“happening”  around  one,  as  it  were,  but  not 
really  registered,  not  really  taken  into  ac¬ 
count.  Just  recently  a  Fine  Arts  colleague 
and  I  were  chatting  quite  casually  but  in  a 
mildly  ‘post-mortemish’  vein,  when  she 
remarked  that  the  moment  had  come  for  the 
Visual  Arts  section  of  our  work  to  be  set 
apart  from  our  work  in  the  Performing  Arts. 
Without  a  moment’s  thought  I  knew,  not 
only  that  the  territorial  claim  was  fully 
justified,  but  also  that  the  arrival  of  such  a 
moment  was,  in  itself,  a  sure  index  of  growth, 
a  healthy  sign  of  independence  and  securi  ty 
in  the  department  as  a  whole.  Furthermore, 
I  think  my  colleague’s  remark  served  as  a 
rather  uncomfortable  reminder  that  in  the 
past  the  Performing  Arts  had  always  ex¬ 
pected  the  potters  and  painters  fo  the  school 
to  back  up  the  actors,  singers  and  dancers, 
to  step  into  the  Fifth  Business  role,  will¬ 
ingly,  if  not  eagerly.  Obviously,  those  days 
are  not  lost;  of  course,  we  shall  all  continue 
to  support  and  strengthen  each  other.  But, 
for  the  Visual  Arts,  this  year  has  seen  a  new 
and  vital  spirit  emerge  -  the  quiet  but  con¬ 
fident  assertion  that  it  is  time  to  invite  our 
friends  to  “Gallery  Evenings”  in  much  the 
same  way  that  we  have  traditionally  ex¬ 


tended  invitations  to  our  plays  and  con¬ 
certs. 

Such  moments  are  heartening!  Admit¬ 
tedly,  at  one  level,  they  reflect  this  year’s 
greatly  improved  working  and  display 
space,  but  unquestionably  they  also  indi¬ 
cate  a  “coming  of  age”,  both  in  the  quantity 
and  quality  of  work  being  produced  in  all 
areas  of  the  Visual  Arts. 

In  October  we  staged  a  Fine  Arts  Work¬ 
shop  evening  in  order  that  parents  and 
friends  could  experience  our  instructional 
sessions  first-hand.  Despite  the  fact  that 
everything  shown  was  “work  in  progress”, 
as  it  were,  our  audience  was  large  and 
enthusiastic. 

The  winter  term  is  traditionally  our  most 
busy,  feverish  and  often  secretive  time.  We 
know  the  moment  “to  show”  is  all  too 
perilously  near,  but  meanwhile,  alone  or 
with  our  fellows,  we  must  prepare.  The 
glaze  is  never  quite  the  right  shade,  the 
tempo  always  sluggish,  the  extension  dis¬ 
appointingly  short,  the  exposure  badly- 
timed.  Perhaps  these  are  the  most  difficult 
times  for  the  artist  for  there  is  only  the 
security  of  the  process  in  which  one  is 
trapped,  the  only  available  comfort  being 
the  guiding  hand  and  quiet  word  of  the 
teacher. 

This  year,  no  less  than  ever,  our  third 
term  was  a  riot  of  artistic  activity.  Rather 


than  highlight  any  single  performance  or 
event,  perhaps  it  mightbe  more  appropriate 
to  view  the  total  involvement  of  one  or  two 
representative  Grade  12  students.  Brenda 
Juskow,  for  example,  would  be  busily  re¬ 
hearsing  for  our  April  production  of  The 
King  and  I  and  subsequent  choral  concerts, 
while  hastily  assembling  her  prints  and 
slides  for  our  two  major  photographic 
exhibitions.  Peter  Fenton  would  be  equally 
busy  preparing  for  Concert  Band  and  Choir 
performances,  in  Vancouver,  Victoria  and 
Mill  Bay,  while  Sita  Rao  and  Rowena  Rae 
would  be  completing  both  ceramic  and 
graphic  pieces  for  exhibition  and  competi¬ 
tive  purposes.  And  this  is  not  to  mention 
the  Jazz  musicians,  the  draftsmen,  the  jour¬ 
nalists,  the  creative  writers,  the  word-proc¬ 
essors  et  al.  To  you  all,  I  offer  a  richly 
deserved  thanks.  Through  your  talent  and 
your  industry  you  have  given  joy  and  hap¬ 
piness  to  hundreds  of  people. 

As  I  write  my  chairmanship  of  the  Fine 
Arts  Department  ends.  I  thank  all  my 
colleagues  for  their  support  over  the  past 
three  years  and  wish  them ,  alongside  all  the 
Fine  Arts  students,  every  possible  success 
in  future  years. 

T.  Gil  Bunch 
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"Will  you  walk  a  little  faster?" 


If  nominated,  we  will  not  run 


The  Raos  get  a  head  start 


What  steroids  did  you  say  you  take,  Tony? 


Anything  you  can  do. 


.1  can  do  better 
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BRENTWOOD  FOXTROT 


The  course  of  true  love  never  did  run  ... 


Where's  my  escort  van? 


30  minutes  of  Club  Brentwood. 


Clockwise  from  top  left:  Come  up  and 
see  me  sometime.. .Bachelor  no.  3. ..Mean, 
green,  fighting  machine... I  heard  it  was 
veal  for  dinner.. .You’ve  come  a  long  way, 
baby. ..Young  guns.. .Three  men  and  a 
pumpkin... Hari  Kirsten...  Mungojerie  and 
Rumpleteaser...  An  apple,  my  pretty?... 
Attention  K-Mart  Shoppers.. .The  band 
played  on 

116 


CCockunse,  from  left: 

Mr.  Jo  'Briggs,  Chairman  of  the  Building  committee,  stands 
proudly  alongside  (from  right  to  left)  Mr.  Southam,  Mr. 
T.  'Williams,  Mrs.  Q.  Southam  and  Mr.  J.  McLemon... 
The  stately  pile...  Mead  prefect,  Sita  %flo,  thanks,  Mrs. 
Southam...  Is  this  IBM?...  Mr.  %pss  with  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Southam...  Mrs  Q.  Southam  cuts  the  rihhon...  Chairman  of 
the  hoard,  Mr.  J.  McLemon,  receives  the  keys  from 
architect,  Mr.  'T.  'Williams ...  'Reverend  Lou  'Thornton 
offers  the  dedication. 
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'fwo  thousand  years  ago,  in  another  academic  setting,  Vitruvius,  a  Qreek. 
architect  and  theorist,  defined  the  Vine  Art  of  Architecture  as  that  which 
possessed  the  qualities  of  'Commodity,  firmness  and  'Delight'.  In  the  nineteenth 
century,  Qoethe  talked  of  'Architecture  as  frozen  Music',  f ran f  Lloyd  “Wright 
in  the  twentieth  century  determined  that  'form  followed  function',  and  the 
purist  architect  Mies  Van  der  %phe  stated  that  'Less  is  more'.  “But  when  all  of 
the  many  doctrines  have  been  stated,  all  the  research  completed,  all  of  the 
construction  and  management  techniques  explored,  and  all  of  the  6uzz  words 
exhausted,  it  seems  to  me  that  Vitruvius,  in  recognizing  the  fundamental  issues  of 
'Commodity,  firmness  and  Delight'  was  unnervingly  accurate  in  his  definition. 

'As  architects  we  were  asked  to  create  an  environment  that  will  not  only 
support,  hut  also  encourage,  learning,  awareness  and  selffulfillment.  We  hope 
that  this  campus  and  this  building  will  he  the  crucible  that  will  nurture  that 
elusive  chemistry  of  excellence.  “We  hope  that  these  spaces  indeed  will  inspire  and 
delight  so  that  the  Brentwood  College  Community  will  continue  to  thrive  well  into 
the  twenty-first  century!' 

‘ With  these  words,  Mr.  ferry  “Williams,  chief  Architect  from  the  “Wade 
“Williams  Corporation  presented  Mr.  John  McLemcm,  Chairman  of  the  “Board  of 
governors  of  “Brentwood  College  with  the  keys  to  the  new  academic  centre. 
Shortly  thereafter,  Mrs.  (Jordon  Southam  cut  the  ceremonial  ribbon  and  declared 
the  new  Academic  Centre  officially  open. 

On  behalf  of  the  entire  graduating  Class,  the  first  to  enjoy  this  splendid  building 
and  its  facilities,  and  the  rest  of  the  student  body,  I  should  like  to  than  f  the  “Board 
of  governors,  especially  the  Chairman,  Mr.  John  McLemon,  the  Mead  of  the 
fund-“Bflising  Committee,  Mr.  “Bruce  Carlson,  and  the  Mead  of  the  “Building 
Committee,  Mr.  Jo  “Briggs,  for  their  tremendous  efforts.  Our  thanks  go  also,  of 
course,  to  Mrs.  Southam  not  only  for  graciously  opening  the  building,  but  also  for 
her  most  generous  funding  of  our  new  library.  Perhaps  the  biggest  thankiyou  of  all, 
however,  should  go  to  the  Meadmaster,  Mr.  %pss,  who  has  worked  tirelessly  to 
make  the  new  Academic  Centre  a  reality.  As  Mr.  McLemon  stated  at  the  Opening 
Ceremony,  although  the  “Board  is  not  in  the  habit  of  naming  buildings  after  those 
presently  employed  by  the  school,  we  will  always  tfunfaf  the  Academic  Centre  as 
'the  house  that  “Bill  built'. 

“Winona  Met 
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Top  to  Bottom:  Pictionary,  the  official 
game  of  30  hour  famine  helps  Mr.  Jackson 
and  starving  students  persevere...  Kyla 
readies  for  battle...  "Difficult?  I  do  this 
every  weekend,"  says  Dave...  The  Guru 
Body  Shop  courtesy  of  Claire  Crooks... 
The  grads  saying  "Glad  it's  all  over! " 
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From  4:15  p.m.  on  Saturday,  February 
the  18th,  70  people  left  the  placid,  settled 
lifestyle  of  Brentwood  College  for  the 
gnawing  hunger  of  the  poverty-stricken, 
under-privileged  third-world.  They 
stretched  the  bounds  of  human  endurance 
over  thirty  hours,  living  solely  on  milk, 
water,  and  hot  chocolate.  Under  the  guid¬ 
ance  of  Mr.  Alistair  Jackson,  they  partici¬ 
pated  in  various  activities,  which  ranged 
from  watching  ski  movies  in  the  Lecture 
Theatre  to  playing  The  Hawaii- wide  Game, 
a  challenging  test  of  nerves  and  fortitude, 
pitting  the  Tacky  Tourists  against  the 
Nauseating  Natives.  Come  12:00  a.m., 
they  went  to  sleep,  hungry. 

Come  1 1:00  p.m.,  it  was  all  over  but  the 
shouting.  Stuffed  with  hamburgers 
(MacDonald’s)  and  pizzas  (Papa’s),  the 
students  returned  to  their  dorms,  pleased 
with  their  efforts  and  themselves.  Mr. 
Jackson,  his  fists  full  of  sponsor-books,  and 
his  drawers  full  of  cash,  drowsed  quiedy. 
For  all  involved,  it  was  a  supreme  effort, 
with  an  excellent  result. 

For  the  World  Vision  organization, 
Brentwood  College  raised  something  in  the 
vicinity  of  $7000.  The  provincial  govern¬ 
ment  will  quadruple  this  total,  bringing  the 
total  of  money  raised  to  almost  $30000. 

Leah  Clelland,  our  editor,  was  this  year's 
top  fundraiser  on  Vancouver  Island,  raising 
$1,100  for  the  rural  community  develop¬ 
ment  in  northeastern  Brazil!  Consequently 
she  has  been  awarded  a  business-sponsored 
scholarship  to  travel  for  two  weeks  this 
summer  as  part  of  a  team  of  young  Canadi¬ 
ans  visiting  the  projects  they  have  worked 


so  very  hard  to  support.  Congratulations, 
Leah! 

Many  thanks  to  all  the  participants, 
and  Mr.  Jackson  for  their  efforts.  It  is  good 
to  know  that  we  have  done  our  small  part  in 
fighting  world  hunger. 


Top  to  Bottom:  Tanya,  Christine  and 
Paddington  eagerly  await  their 
marmalade... Grade  8's  show  their  stuff  in 
the  wide  world  of  architecture...  GO  FOR 
IT!...  Mike  and  his  harem  of  nauseating 
natives. 


Julius  Chappie  and  Deanne  Cottrell 


123 


Sweet  Charity 

On  April  8th,  the  S.A.C.  organized  a 
Charity  Work  Day  to  raise  funds  for  the 
Canadian  Cancer  Society,  the  B.C.  Lions 
Easter  Seal  Society  for  Crippled  Children, 
and  the  Multiple  Sclerosis  Society  of  Vic¬ 
toria  and  Vancouver  Island.  Brentwood 
students  were  "hired  out"  to  people  in  the 
local  community  to  spring  clean,  garden, 
paint,  chop  wood;  in  return,  the  community 
"employers"  paid  for  the  work  through 
making  a  donation  to  charity.  Despite  some 
of  them  having  to  "plant  100  trees",  "dig  a 
50  foot  long  drainage  ditch",  "clean  out  a 
cattle  bam"  and  innumerable  reports  of 
"shoveling  evil-smelling  piles  of  manure", 
the  students  returned  in  high  spirits  -  no 
doubt  pleased  to  get  out  of  Saturday  classes 
and  into  the  warm  sunshine,  particularly  for 
a  worthwhile  cause.  We  were  delighted  by 
the  response  of  both  the  students  and  the 
local  community  to  the  Charity  Work  Day 
which  raised  a  most  gratifying  total  of 
$4,500. 


Gerry  Pennells 
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Toast  to  the  Graduating  Class 


Parents,  friends,  relations,  honoured  guests,  fellow  teachers  and 
especially  the  class  of  ’89. 

In  1663,  beset  with  personal  problems  and  faced  with  the 
uncertainty  of  a  third  marriage,  John  Milton  set  about  completing 
a  poem  “justifying  the  ways  of  God  to  men”  which  he  had  first 
envisaged  many  years  before.  It  was  published  in  1 667  as  Paradise 
Lost.  Although  I  would  certainly  not  be  so  presumptuous  as  to 
compare  my  few  random  thoughts  with  the  immortal  Milton’s  dark 
fable,  I  feel  that  its  theme  which  encompasses  the  whole  life  of 
mankind  has  engendered  in  me  some  ideas  which  I  hope  are  worth 
sharing  with  you  at  this  pivotal  moment  in  your  lives. 

I  say  pivotal  advisedly  because  this  is  a  time  for  looking  back 
as  well  as  forward.  I  believe  it  is  only  possible  to  attach  some 
meaning  to  this  moment  by,  to  paraphrase  Milton,  “justifying  the 
ways  of  Brentwood  to  its  graduates." 

The  school  has  played  a  major  role  in  shaping  you,  in  molding 
you  into  what  you  are  today.  For  better  or  worse  the  finished 
product  all  beautifully  packaged,  that  I  see  in  front  of  me,  has 
Brentwood  College  stamped  on  it.  Some  of  you  inevitably  will  feel 
resentful  at  this,  others  will  feel  grateful.  Whatever  sensations  you 
are  now  experiencing,  be  fairly  warned  that  to  you  Brentwood  will 
hence  forward  be  coloured  by  the  fact  that  is  fast  becoming  the  first 
never-never  land  in  your  collective  experience.  If,  from  now  on, 
you  are  to  use  to  advantage  the  lessons  that  Brentwood  has  taught 
you,  then  don’t  make  the  mistake  of  turning  Brentwood  into  a 
valentine  to  your  own  departing  childhood.  That  kind  of  plaintive 
wistfulness  does  more  harm  than  good  as  you  prepare  to  go  out  into 
the  real  world  beyond  the  school  gates.  Remember  well  that  the  tug 
and  ache  of  nostalgia  will  pull  at  even  the  toughest  and  most 
cynical  of  you.  As  the  years  slide  by,  Brentwood  will  be  steadily 
pushed  back  to  an  enchanted  distance  and  memory,  the  mind’s 
great  cosmetician  will  begin  to  remove  all  the  wrinkles,  soften  the 
edges,  touch  up  the  past  in  a  golden  glow.  Be  on  guard  against 
turning  Brentwood  into  a  Paradise  Lost.  If  you  do,  you  will  never 
be  able  adequately  or  meaningfully  to  take  advantage  of  what  this 
school  of  ours  has  given  to  each  and  every  one  of  you.  Now  has 
come  the  time  to  put  this  Brentwood  experience  of  yours  into 
perspective.  Only  when  you  leave  can  you  use  in  a  practical  way 
all  that  you  have  learned  here. 

Each  of  us  is  a  product  of  his  or  her  environment.  I  believe  that 
the  Brentwood  environment  taught  you  the  value  of  achieving 
goals,  pursuing  dreams,  developing  your  own  uniqueness.  You 
learned  often  the  hard  way  that  dedication,  commitment  and  self- 
discipline  were  required  to  be  successful.  You  were  warned  too 
against  false  values,  values  based  upon  glitter  rather  than  sub¬ 
stance.  In  a  world  of  instant  everything  you  were  taught  the 
importance  of  sustained  effort  Y ou  were  urged  never  to  forget  the 
pain  and  sweat  associated  with  learning  the  lesson  that  there  is  no 
such  thing  as  an  overnight  success. 


Before  the  golden  haze  of  nostalgia  dims  your  critical  faculties 
look  back  calmly  and  dispassionately  at  this  Brentwood  experi¬ 
ence  of  yours  that  is  now  winding  down.  It  has  been  and  was  meant 
to  be  a  roller  coaster  ride  filled  with  ups  and  downs,  highs  and  lows. 
Remember  the  failures  as  well  as  the  successes,  because  they  too 
helped  forge  within  you  the  steel  of  a  positive  experience.  Life  at 
Brentwood  was  not  one  big  high  and  nor  is  life  outside.  Memories 
play  tricks  on  us  all.  Above  all,  remember  well  the  constant 
pressure  imposed  by  what  the  theologian  C.S.  Lewis  called  ‘The 
Inner  Ring’,  the  desire  of  us  all  to  be  part  of  the  ‘in’  group,  the  fear 
of  being  outside,  the  urge  to  conform  even  when  it  obviously  meant 
compromising  one's  true  self.  Each  one  of  you  has  at  Brentwood 
tasted  the  loneliness  and  sadness,  which  goes  with  ‘standing 
alone’ .  Above  all  Brentwood  taught  you  how  to  control  the  fear  of 
failure  which  ultimately  will  enable  you  to  control  your  own 
destiny. 

Now  is  the  time  to  cut  the  umbilical  cord.  Don’t  try  to  hang  onto 
paradise  for  paradise  will  always  be  a  creation  of  your  imagination, 
somewhere  behind  you  in  the  past.  Don’t  attempt  to  preserve  a 
romantic  notion  of  Brentwood  the  beautiful.  Take  your  Brentwood 
experience  as  it  is,  warts  and  all  and  use  it  to  prepare  yourself  for 
the  new  world  you  are  moving  into.  Only  through  your  knowledge 
and  understanding  of  what  Brentwood  has  truly  given  you  can  you 
gain  any  sense  of  context  for  your  own  life  beyond  graduation. 
Remember  this  is  not  the  end  but  merely  the  prelude  to  another 
beginning.  In  wishing  you  a  bold  and  fulfilling  journey,  I  urge  you 
to  carry  with  you  those  eternal  and  timeless  values  that  have 
sustained  men  throughout  history  and  which  Brentwood  struggled 
to  teach  you. 


Nick  Prowse 
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vie  age  from  Daddy  Wack : 

A  ays  be  happy  -  never  be  bored." 


Awards  Day,  June  1989  m 


INTERNAL  AWARDS  1988/89 

ACADEMIC  AWARDS 


JUNIOR  ACADEMIC  COLOURS 

PEN  awarded  to  Grade  10  students  carrying  an  academic  average  in  excess  of  80% 

Kelsey  BECKER,  Samara  BROCK,  Julius  CHAPPLE,  Kirstin  DeWEST,  Clinten  GUNDELFINGER, 

Andrew  HOUSSER,  James  LO,  Damien  NORRIS,  Kiran  RAO,  Joey  SNYDER,  Dirk  TROJAN,  Claire 

CROOKS,  Tasha  DIXON,  Kim  HSU,  Rachel  MITCHELL,  Candace  STOTT,  Mark  WHITNEY 

SENIOR  ACADEMIC  COLOURS 

SWEATER  awarded  to  students  in  Grades  1 1  and  12  carrying  an  academic  average  in  excess  of  80% 

GRADE  TWELVE  Jonathan  AITKEN,  Eric  ALBERTTNI,  Carolyn  BAKER,  Catherine  BEAUDIN 

Nicole  BOURBONNAIS,  Elizabeth  BOYER,  Deanna  COTTRELL,  Martin  DUFFY, 
Jennifer  HALL,  Victor  JANDO,  Patricia  LOEWEN,  Winona  MET,  Philip 
MACKENZIE,  Geraldine  NG,  Mark  NG,  Shannon  PATRICK,  Michael 
PATTERSON,  Sita  RAO,  Robert  ROCHON,  Colin  ROSS,  Carolyn  SNYDER, 
Catherine  TURNER,  Samara  WALBOHM,  Sacha  WILLCOX,  Milan  ZVEKICH 

GRADE  ELEVEN  Alex  ADELAAR,  Eldon  ASP,  Jane  BURGESS,  Eric  GILLUND,  Erica  GUNN, 

James  HO,  James  HUNTING,  David  LOEWEN,  Sandra  SEABORN 


FINE  ARTS  AWARDS 

TYPING  (KEYBOARD  AND  WORD  PROCESSOR) 

Junior: 

Senior: 

CREATIVE  WRITING 

Florence  Scott  Creative  Writing  and  Journalism  Award: 

DRAFTING 

Junior: 

Senior: 

PHOTOGRAPHY 

Junior: 

Senior: 

CREATIVE  DANCE 

Old  Brentonian's  Rose  Bowl  Best  All-Round  Achievement: 

Best  Performance: 

Strongest  Promise: 

GRAPHIC  ARTS 

Grade  8: 

Grade  9: 

Grade  10: 

Grade  11: 

Grade  12: 

SCULPTURE 

Junior: 

Senior: 


Kim  HSU 
DaneBRUNDIN 


Sarah  MILNE 


Ron  FRITZ 
Greg  IPATOWICZ 


Richard  LAURIE 
Brenda  JUSKOW 


Sabina  SINGH 
Marta  HERNANDEZ 
Julie  BANNON 


Samuel  BOYTE 
Moses  WATSON 
Dars  ALBERTINI 
Rowena  RAE  &  Sita  RAO 
Lauren  BLANEY 


Charles  HAIGH 
Cynthia  KITO  and 
Shayne  BELL 
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APPLIED  DESIGN 

Senior  Hand-Building: 

Best  First  Year  Potter: 

Best  Junior  Potter: 

Rowena  RAE  &  Sita  RAO 
Greg  IPATOWICZ 

Michelle  MARTINI 

DRAMA 

Eamshaw  Trophy  for  Outstanding  Contribution  to  the  Drama  Club: 

Erica  GUNN  and 

Sarah  NIXON 

E.V.  Young  Memorial  Award  for  the  Outstanding  Performance  of  the  Year: 

Kevin  MAMBO 

MUSIC 

ACADEMIC  MUSIC: 

Rachel  MITCHELL 

CONCERT  CHOIR: 

Carolyn  SNYDER  and 

Iain  GOFF 

CONCERT  BAND:  Junior  Bandsman: 

Most  Improved  Bandsman  Trophy: 

Service  Award  Trophy: 

Jon  PITCHER 

David  ALEXANDER 

Troy  McKENZIE  and 

Martin  DUFFY 

JAZZ 

Service: 

Sean  SINCLAIR  and 

Alain  DERBEZ 

FINE  ARTS  COLOURS 

JAZZ: 

Ryan  ROGERS,  Victor 
JANDO,  Alex  BELL 

CREATIVE  WRITENG/DRAMA: 

Sarah  MILNE 

ART  2D: 

Brenton  WILKE 

DANCE/CHOIR: 

Lisa  URSAN 

DANCE/DRAMA: 

PJ.  HOESLI,  Elizabeth 
BOWEN 

POTTERY/ART: 

Sita  RAO,  Rowena  RAE 

ART/POTTERY: 

Georgi  ENTHOVEN 

SPORTS  AWARDS 

JUNIOR  COLOURS 

PIN  awarded  to  a  student  who  is  under  15  years  of  age  as  of  January  1  (of  school  year)  who  has  consistently  exhibited 
excellence  in  his  or  her  sport  in  terms  of  performance  level  and  sportsmanship. 

RUGBY  Brad  CLARKE,  James  HALUDAY,  Dan  McLEOD,  Gene  NA,  Robert  PIERCE 

Samuel  BOYTE,  Sean  FAUTH,  Damien  NORRIS 

FIELD  HOCKEY  Erin  CAMPBELL,  Christina  CARLOS,  Eliza  MAIS,  Robert  PIERCE, 

Moses  WATSON 

BASKETBALL  Samuel  BOYTE,  Kam  DHANOA,  Sean  FAUTH,  Morio  O'HARA,  Peter  STROBLE, 

Vanessa  KRAUSE 

SQUASH  and  CROSS-COUNTRY  Robert  PIERCE 
GIRLS  SOCCER  Laura  FRITZ 

ROWING  Chris  PARK,  Jeremy  DUFTON,  Dan  McLEOD,  Peter  STROBLE 
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INTERMEDIATE  COLOURS 

PIN  awarded  to  a  student  who  is  in  Grade  10  or  1 1  or  under  17  years  of  age  as  of  January  1  (of  the  school  year)  who 
has  consistently  exhibited  excellence  in  his  or  her  sport  in  terms  of  performance  level  or  sportsmanship. 


RUGBY 

(already  holding:  Rob  BERG,  Todd  BOLLI,  David  CAMPBELL,  Tom  CARNEY, 

Gregor  DIXON,  Warwick  ELHORN,  Graig  HALPIN,  Jordan  HOOD,  Greg 

IPATOWICZ,  Hamish  MITCHELL,  Dan  WIREN)  NEW:  Dars  ALBERTTNI, 

Mark  DUHAIME,  Stephen  KRISTOFFY,  Michael  PETTIT,  Wade  PITTS 

FIELD  HOCKEY 

Mia  KALEF,  Sandra  SEABORN,  Courtenay  WOLFE,  Jamie  CROSBY,  Matthew 
COLES,  Dirk  TROJAN,  Colin  SCOTT 

SOCCER 

Hamish  MITCHELL,  Charlotte  DAUGHNEY,  Heather  ENGLISH 

BASKETBALL 

Jennifer  BROWETT,  Mia  KALEF,  Lisa  PALMER,  Melanie  ROBERTS, 

Karl  MUENDEL,  Craig  STEPHENS  (already  holding:  Tom  CARNEY) 

SQUASH 

Erica  OSBURN,  Travis  HUNT,  Kiran  RAO 

CROSS-COUNTRY 

Joey  SNYDER 

ICE  HOCKEY 

Eldon  ASP  (already  holding:  Colin  SCOTT) 

TENNIS 

Erica  OSBURN,  Josh  KALEF 

BADMINTON 

Neal  KREZANOSKI 

CYCLING 

Brent  PHILLIPS 

ROWING 

Danielle  ANDREWS,  Erica  GUNN,  Daniel  WIREN,  Warwick  ELHORN, 

Christopher  LARSEN,  David  HALMAI,  Chris  LUKASEK,  Jordon  HOOD, 

Wade  PITTS,  Jennifer  BROWETT,  Courtenay  WOLFE,  Mia  KALEF, 

Tom  CARNEY,  David  CROOK,  Rob  KEEN,  Stephen  KRISTOFFY, 

Dars  ALBERTTNI,  Tobin  BELLAMY,  Chad  MILNER,  Karl  MUENDEL, 

Gregg  SHERKIN,  MattZETTLER,  Jamie  CROSBY,  Jeff  GOSTLIN, 

Stephen  HALL,  Greg  HUGHES,  Philip  MARTIN,  Geoff  REED, 

Doug  SCHNEIDER 

SENIOR  COLOURS 

SWEATER  and  FLASH  to  be  awarded  to  students,  usually  in  Grade  12,  who  have  consistently  exhibited  excellence  at 
the  first  team  level  in  his  or  her  sport  in  terms  of  performance  level  and  sportsmanship: 


RUGBY 

Kerry  BLAAUW,  Iain  GOFF,  Niels  HUNTER,  Colin  KEEN,  Robert  ROCHON, 

Troy  SOENEN,  Brenton  WILKE 

FIELD  HOCKEY 

Shannon  PATRICK,  Kirsti  THORBURN,  Samara  WALBOHM,  Bobbi  Ann  Wiese 

Brad  WILLIAMS 

SOCCER 

Jennifer  HALL 

BASKETBALL 

Bobbi  Ann  WIESE,  Samara  WALBOHM,  Iain  GOFF,  Rex  HARRISON 

SQUASH 

Stephen  HALL 

CROSS-COUNTRY 

Sean  SINCLAIR 

ICE  HOCKEY 

Aaron  ASP,  Martin  DUFFY 

SWIMMING 

Sita  RAO 

SAILING 

Cameron  ST.  JOHN 
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TENNIS 


Georgi  ENTHOVEN,  Troy  McKENZIE,  Bobbi  Ann  WIESE  (3rd  colour  this  year) 


ROWING  Jonathan  AITKEN,  Nils  EDSTRAND,  Michael  FANTILLO,  Jason  LONSDALE, 

Erik  GOTFREDSEN,  Graham  O'BRIEN,  Donald  WALKER,  Keely  ASSU, 
Elizabeth  BOYER,  Claudia  FRTTZSCHE,  Shannon  PATRICK,  Michelle  SHEININ, 
Samara  W  ALB  OHM  (3rd  colour  this  year) 


SERVICE  AWARDS 

TIE  (for  boys)  and  SCARF  (for  girls)  awarded  to  a  student  who  has  contributed  outstanding  service  to  his  or  her  sport 
in  terms  of  sportsmanship,  helpfulness  and  spirit. 


RUGBY 


Peter  FENTON,  Troy  McKENZIE,  Michael  PATTERSON,  Ryan  ROGERS, 
Sean  SINCLAIR 


FIELD  HOCKEY 
VOLLEYBALL 
TENNIS 
SOCCER 

CROSS-COUNTRY 
ICE  HOCKEY 
SAILING 
ROWING 
RAMBLING 


Jennifer  HALL,  Michelle  SHEININ 
Leah  CLELLAND 
Jamie  McINTYRE 

Niki  MISFELDT,  Kirsti  THORBURN,  Peter  FENTON 
Michael  FITZPATRICK 
Troy  McKENZIE 
Harry  POLLARD 

Colin  KEEN,  Rob  ROCHON,  Michael  PATTERSON,  Chris  WOODCOCK 

Eric  ALBERTTNI,  Gordon  ALI,  Shayne  BELL,  Harry  POLLARD 
Julian  COOPER,  Ron  FRITZ,  Sarah  MILNE 


COAST  GUARD  Graig  HALPIN,  Kevin  SMITH 


ALL  ROUND  ATHLETE  AWARD 

Given  to  a  senior  student,  who  by  achievement  and  service,  has  made  a  major  contribution  to 
Brentwood  sports  teams  throughout  the  year,  but  who  has  not  been  recognised  with  a  Senior  Colour 
award  in  any  one  sport: 

Peter  FENTON,  Sacha  WILLCOX 


INDIVIDUAL  TROPHIES 

GIRLS’  SINGLES  TENNIS 

Porter  Cup:  Erica  OSBURN  (repeat  winner) 

JUNIOR  BOYS’  SINGLES  TENNIS 


Angus  Trophy: 

Dan  RUBINQFF 

SENIOR  BOYS’  SINGLES  TENNIS 

Angus  Trophy: 

Josh  KALEF 

GOLF 

Rob  Soukop  Memorial  Award: 

Scott  WATSON 

TRACK 

Outstanding  Junior  Girl: 

Joey  SNYDER 

Outstanding  Senior  Girl: 

Sacha  WILLCOX 

Outstanding  Junior  Boy: 

Matthew  COLES 

Outstanding  Senior  Boy: 

Rex  HARRISON 
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BRENTWOOD  COLLEGE  SCHOOL 
28TH  ANNUAL  PRESENTATION  OF 
AWARDS  AND  PRIZES 

June  24, 1989 

GUESTS  OF  HONOUR: 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Wade  Davis 

Mr.  John  McLernon,  Chairman,  Board  of  Governors 
ACADEMIC  AWARDS  PRESENTATION 


GEOGRAPHY  and  CONSUMER  EDUCATION 
GEOGRAPHY  12 
CONSUMER  EDUCATION  9 
CONSUMER  EDUCATION  10 


Shannon  PATRICK 
Greg  HUGHES 
Kiran  RAO 


HISTORY,  SOCIAL  STUDIES,  LAW,  and  CIVILIZATION 


SOCIAL  STUDIES  8 
SOCIAL  STUDIES  9 
SOCIAL  STUDIES  10 
SOCIAL  STUDIES  11 
HISTORY  12 
LAW  11 
LAW  12 

WESTERN  CIVILIZATION  12 


Trevor  GALLAGHER 
Erin  CAMPBELL 
Claire  CROOKS 
Eric  GILLUND 
Milan  ZVEKICH 
KimHSU 

Emma  REDDINGTON 
Eldon  ASP 


FOREIGN  LANGUAGES 


LATIN  10 
SPANISH  10 
SPANISH  12 
FRENCH  8 
FRENCH  9 
FRENCH  10 
FRENCH  11 
FRENCH  12 


Jason  LO 
Julie  BANNON 
Catherine  BEAUDIN 
Michael  FREHUCK 
Vanessa  KRAUSE 
Candace  STOTT 
Jane  BURGESS 
Sacha  WILLCOX 


SCIENCE 


SCIENCE  8 
SCIENCE  9 
SCIENCE  10 

SCIENCE  &  TECHNOLOGY  10 
OCEANOGRAPHY  10 
BIOLOGY  11 
BIOLOGY  12 
CHEMISTRY  11 
CHEMISTRY  12 
PHYSICS  11 
PHYSICS  12 

SCIENCE  COUNCIL  OF  B.C.  AWARD 
To  the  top  Science  student  in  the  Grad  class 


Mark  WESTON 
Vanessa  KRAUSE 
Andrew  HOUSSER 
Dirk  TROJAN 
Kelsey  BECKER 
James  HUNTING 
Eric  ALBERTTNI 
Eric  GILLUND 
Deanna  COTTRELL 
David  LOEWEN 
Victor  JANDO 


Victor  JANDO 


MATHEMATICS 


MATHEMATICS  8 
MATHEMATICS  9 
MATHEMATICS  10 
ALGEBRA  11 
ALGEBRA  12 
CALCULUS  12 


Kathryn  BLAZECKA 
Robert  PIERCE 
Andrew  HOUSSER 
Eric  GILLUND 
Victor  JANDO 
Eric  ALBERTINI 


COMPUTER  STUDIES 


COMPUTER  STUDIES  8 
COMPUTER  STUDIES  9 
COMPUTER  STUDIES  10 
COMPUTER  STUDIES  11 
COMPUTER  SCIENCE  12 


Ian  MOORE 
Colin  BRIGGS 
Rachel  MITCHELL 
Damien  NORRIS 
Eric  SEATON 


ENGLISH 


ENGLISH  8 
ENGLISH  9 
ENGLISH  10 
ENGLISH  11 

RUTH  BULL  AWARD:  ENGLISH  LITERATURE  12 
ARTHUR  C.  PRIVETT  MEMORIAL  AWARD:  ENGLISH  12 


Zinta  WILLIAMS  &  Samuel  BOYTE 

Erin  CAMPBELL 

Rachel  MITCHELL 

Jane  BURGESS 

Winona  MET 

Sita  RAO 


SPECIAL  AWARDS  PRESENTATION 


HONOURS  STUDENTS 

Students  who  have  achieved  an  average  of  80%  or  more  in  their  current  school  year. 


GRADE  EIGHT  Kathryn  BLAZECKA,  Samuel  BOYTE,  Sean  FAUTH,  Michael  FREHLICK,  Charles  HAIGH, 
Maren  HANCOCK,  Brock  HARRIS,  Ian  MOORE,  Kelly  OSBORNE,  Casper  RICHTERS, 

Zoe  STRONGE,  Mark  WESTON 

GRADE  NINE  Erin  CAMPBELL,  Faizal  CHARANIA,  Kam  DHANOA,  Vanessa  KRAUSE,  Daniel  McLEOD, 
Robert  PIERCE,  Moses  WATSON 

GRADE  TEN  Kelsey  BECKER,  Samara  BROCK,  Julius  CHAPPLE,  Claire  CROOKS,  Kirstin  DeWEST, 

Tasha  DIXON,  Clinten  GUNDELFINGER,  Andrew  HOUSSER,  Kim  HSU,  Jason  LO,  Rachel 
MITCHELL,  Damian  NORRIS,  Joey  SNYDER,  Candace  STOTT,  Dirk  TROJAN,  Mark 
WHITNEY 


GRADE  ELEVEN  Alex  ADELAAR,  Eldon  ASP,  Jane  BURGESS,  Hsi-Ming  CHANG,  Hsi-Shun  CHANG,  Eric 
GILLUND,  Erica  GUNN,  David  HALMAI,  James  HO,  Jordan  HOOD,  James  HUNTING, 
Kristina  KUDRYK,  David  LOEWEN,  Michael  PETTIT,  Sandra  SEABORN 


HONOURS  GRADUATES 

Jonathan  AITKEN,  Eric  ALBERTINI,  Carolyn  BAKER,  Catherine  BEAUDIN,  Elizabeth  BOYER, 
Nicole  BOURBONNAIS, Deanna  COTTRELL,  Martin  DUFFY,  Jennifer  HALL,  Victor  JANDO, 
Patricia  LOEWEN,  Philip  MACKENZIE,  Winona  MET,  Geraldine  NG,  Mark  NG,  Shannon 
PATRICK,  Michael  PATTERSON,  Sita  RAO,  Robert  ROCHON,  Colin  ROSS,  Carolyn 
SNYDER,  Catherine  TURNER,  Samara  WALBOHM,  Sacha  WILLCOX,  Milan  ZVEKICH 


DAVIS  AWARD 

For  the  most  impressive  academic  improvement  in  the  Junior  School:  David  SORLEY 

MACKENZIE  AWARD 

To  the  superior  academic  student  of  the  Junior  School:  Rachel  MITCHELL  (92.5%) 

BUTCHART  TROPHY 

Awarded  to  that  Grade  12  student  gaining  highest  average  submitted  to  the  Ministry  of  Education  on  his/her  academic 
subjects  numbered  "12"  Victor  JANDO  (95.4%) 
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LOEWEN,  ONDAATJE,  MCCUTCHEON  EDUCATIONAL  AWARD  ($500  BURSARY) 

To  a  Grade  12  student  who  has  done  the  most  while  at  the  school  to  encourage  love  of  scholarship,  through 
either  personal  attitude  and  achievement  or  through  assistance  to  others: 

Eric  ALBERTINI 

GRADUATES  AWARD 

Recognises  a  graduate  who  the  faculty  feels  is  held  in  high  regard  by  the  other  members  of  the  senior  class,  not 
so  much  for  any  outstanding  accomplishments  though  there  may  be  many,  but  rather  for  the  quiet  but  courageous 
manner  in  which  he  or  she  has  reached  out  and  embraced  wholeheartedly  any  and  every  challenge: 

Elizabeth  BOYER  and  Colin  KEEN 

HOGAN  MEMORIAL  SHIELD 

To  a  Grade  Eight  student  whose  citizenship  is  unquestionable  and  whose  leadership  potential  is  couched  within  a 
lively  and  positive  personality: 

Samuel  BOYTE 


BRENTWOOD  TROPHY 

For  Junior  Citizenship:  for  this  we  seek  a  student  in  Grade  8,  9  or  10  with  an  outstanding  degree  of  selflessness 
indicated  by  a  strong  desire  to  serve  the  community  and  the  school  as  a  whole: 

Dirk  TROJAN 


KATHLEEN  BRYAN  MEMORIAL  AWARD 


To  a  female  graduate  who,  in  her  response  to  Brentwood,  ultimately  demonstrated  a  respect  for  the  feeling  that 
close  meaningful  personal  relationships  formed  the  basis  for  growth  and  personal  development  through  our 
programme: 


Lisa  URSAN  and  Carolyn  SNYDER 


PEYTON  TROPHY 

Awarded  to  an  outstanding  citizen  in  recognition  of  a  strong  contribution  to  both  Athletics  and  Fine  Arts: 

Brenton  WILKE  and  Bobbi  Ann  WIESE 


MARY  BROOKS  LAW  AWARD 

To  the  student  from  any  grade  in  the  school  who  shows  "promise  and  strength  of  character  and  personality" 

Martin  DUFFY 


POWELL  CUP 

For  Senior  Citizenship:  for  this  we  seek  a  student  in  Grade  1 1  or  12  with  an  outstanding  degree  of  selflessness 
indicated  by  a  strong  desire  to  serve  the  community  and  the  school  as  a  whole: 

Leah  CLELLAND  and  Troy  SOENEN 


HEADMASTER’S  SPECIAL  AWARD 

To  members  of  the  graduating  class  who  are  considered  by  the  Headmaster  to  have  given  some  outstanding 
service  to  the  school  and  through  whose  personal  presence  the  school's  society  has  been  considerably  enriched: 

Marcel  BARBEY,  AlexaCALLIN,  Michael  PATTERSON,  Gordon  ALI,  Melinda  WOLFE, 

Sean  SINCLAIR,  Robert  ROCHON,  Ryan  ROGERS,  Elizabeth  BOWEN,  Winona  MET 

APPLETON  TROPHY 

An  award  to  senior  leadership,  recognising  outstanding  strength  in  leadership  and  ability  to  organise 
intelligently,  together  with  a  personal  charisma  which  attracts  others  to  follow  his  or  her  example: 

Sita  RAO 


YARROW  SHIELD 

For  that  student  in  the  graduating  class  who  displays,  in  addition  to  scholastic  and  athletic  excellence,  stability 
and  strength  of  character  together  with  a  willingness  to  serve: 


Samara  WALBOHM  and  Jonathan  AITKEN 


HOUSES 


I 
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FORD  HOUSE 


Q:  Which  was  the  only  house  to  have 
100%  participation  in  the  Inter-House 
Cross-Country  Championships? 

A:  Ford  House. 

This  fact  may  seem  an  extraordinary 
way  to  start  a  house  report,  but  I  think  it 
typifies  a  remarkable  characteristic  of  our 
six  girls:  their  willingness  to  be  involved 
with  all  aspects  of  school  life  both  pleasant 
and  less  pleasant,  for  it  was  hardly  a  passion 
for  running  that  led  to  their  slogging  through 
the  countryside  of  Mill  Bay. 

One  of  our  busiest  people  was  Claudia 
Fritzsche,  our  only  Grade  12  and  House 
Captain.  Her  leadership  skills  were  also  in 
evidence  as  a  “schoolie”  and  an  assistant 
leader  in  Rambling.  Some  of  her  energy 
found  an  outlet  in  sports.  In  the  first  term 
she  was  to  be  found  in  the  field  hockey  1st 
XI  in  a  multiplicity  of  positions,  and  she 
toured  Bermuda  at  Easter  where,  a  little 
bird  tells  me,  she  became  an  ardent  sup¬ 
porter  of  the  Ruislip  R.F.C.  In  the  third 
term  she  would  appear  from  rowing  regat¬ 
tas  laden  down  with  loot,  most  noticeably 
from  St.  Catharines,  where  she  won  a  gold 
in  the  Varsity  Heavy  4  and  a  bronze  in  the 
Varsity  Heavy  8.  We  shall  miss  her  and 
wish  her  all  the  best  for  the  future. 

Sandra  Seaborn,  Claudia’s  room-mate, 
was  another  sports  fanatic  who  still  found 
time  to  appear  on  the  Honour  Roll  and  win 
her  Senior  Academic  Colours.  But  her 


passion  was  field  hockey,  field  hockey  and 
more  field  hockey.  In  the  first  term,  she  was 
goalie  for  the  school  first  XI;  in  the  second, 
she  played  indoors  with  the  U18  Victoria 
team;  in  the  third,  she  played  outdoors  with 
the  U1 8  Victoria  team.  She  also  found  time 
to  tour  Bermuda  in  the  spring  break,  and  to 
play  for  the  Boys  2nd  XI.  And  she  made 
history  by  being  the  first  girl  to  play  on  the 
boys’  ice  hockey  team!  Add  in  sailing 
regattas,  choir,  and  IV  Christian  Fellow¬ 
ship  every  other  week  and  you  have,  in 
typical  English  understatement,  quite  a  busy 
person! 

Jessica  Speed  and  Kristina  Kudryk  were 
both  deeply  involved  in  the  Fine  Arts  pro¬ 
gramme  -  indeed,  on  entering  their  room, 
one  was  immediately  impressed  by  their 
artistic  temperament  evident  in  the  decor, 
Collage  of  Bathroom  Tissue.  Both  had 
several  paintings  (fortunately  not  of  the 
Toilet  Paper  School)  hanging  in  the  Aca¬ 
demic  Block.  Kristina’ s  love  of  art  was  also 
in  evidence  during  prep  where  she  doodled 
away  many  an  hour.  To  be  fair,  she  did  put 
in  great  efforts  at  academics  in  her  so- 
called  free  time  and  was  rarely  off  the 
Commendee  List.  Jessica  lived  her  year  in 
a  constant  state  of  breathlessness  always, 
like  the  White  Rabbit  in  Alice,  iust  a  couple 
of  minutes  late  for  each  appointment.  She 
played  soccer,  scuba  dived,  rowed  as  a 
novice,  and  had  most  success  in  volleyball 


where  she  was  MVP  for  our  team  in  the 
Western  Canadian  Independent  Schools’ 
Tournament  in  Winnipeg. 

Our  third  room  contained  Olivia 
Thornhill  and  Andrea  Triggs.  Olivia  was  a 
member  of  the  S.A.C.,  valuable  I  am  in¬ 
formed  by  Mr.  Pennells,  not  a  man  to  exag¬ 
gerate,  because  she  knows  everything  about 
every  student  in  the  school!  And  she  still 
found  time  to  play  field  hockey  and  squash, 
photograph,  throw  pots,  and  qualify  as  a 
skiing  instructor.  Andrea  delighted  us  with 
her  performance  as  soloist  in  the  choir,  and 
as  Lady  Thaing  in  The  King  and  I.  When 
not  dashing  off  to  rehearsals,  she  was  to  be 
found  playing  squash  and  tennis,  and  throw¬ 
ing  pots.  But  her  greatest  talent  is  undoubt¬ 
edly  her  outstanding  voice  -  not  a  wine 
glass  safe  in  the  house! 

Last  but  not  least,  there  are  those  young 
men,  who  shall  remain  nameless,  for  whom 
I  considered  writing  house  reports,  as  they 
spent  more  time  in  my  house  that  they  did 
in  their  own.  I  wonder  why. 

A  memorable  year  in  many,  many  ways. 
The  happiness  of  the  group  was  evident 
when,  returning  from  our  last  House  Out¬ 
ing,  they  sang  all  the  way  from  Victoria  to 
Mill  Bay.  But  I  still  think  our  greatest 
moment  was  when  we  all  ran  and  scored  in 
the  Cross-Country  Race. 

I.R.  Ford 
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HLEX  HOUSE 


“ There  was  an  old  woman  who  lives  in  a 
shoe.  She  had  so  many  children  she  didn’t 
know  what  to  do . ” 

Sometimes  I  feel  just  like  that  old 
woman!  ....Will  someone  get  that  ‘phone? 
Are  we  having  a  Dairy  Queen  run  to-night? 
Mia,  Dan’s  here!  Did  you  make  any  peanut 
butter  squares  to-day,  Mrs.  Hardie??  Has 
anyone  seen  my  white  skirt?  My  father  is 
away  on  business  and  my  mother  isn’t 
home.. .could  my  father’s  secretary  O.K.  a 
money  chit  for  me?  It  it  true  that  you  are 
retiring  this  year,  Mrs.  Hardie??... 

Yes,  yes,  I  am  retiring! 

“The  time  has  come”,  the  walrus  said, 
“to  talk  of  many  things.”  Namely,  to  move 
into  our  house  on  Whisky  Point.  After  two 
years  as  as  Assistant  and  four  years  as 
House  Mistress  of  Alexandra  House  I  am 
looking  forward  to  some  time  that  is  just 
mine!  When  choosing  a  House  Mistress  a 
simple  test  should  be  given.  Anyone  who 
can  demonstrate  the  ability  to  carry  on  three 
conversations  simultaneously  while  writ¬ 
ing  leave  slips,  answering  the  telephone, 
and  checking  dress  will  pass  with  flying 
colours.  Of  course  I  will  miss  the  hustle  and 
bustle  of  46  girls...  their  tears...  their  prob¬ 
lems...  their  hugs. . .  their  successes  and  then- 
joys.  I  hope  they  will  still  find  time  to  come 
and  visit  me. 

I  would  like  to  thank  my  Grade  12’s 
especially  for  being  such  a  wonderful  group 
and  wish  them  success  in  all  their  future 
plans.  Led  by  Elizabeth,  they  have  set  a  fine 
tone  for  the  rest  of  the  house  and  I  am 
extremely  grateful  for  all  their  help  and 
support.  Having  just  enjoyed  the  end  of 
year  Fashion  Show  put  on  by  our  Grade 
ll’s  I  am  extremely  confident  that  next 
year  too  the  house  will  benefit  from  a  loyal 
and  dedicated  group  of  young  ladies.  Mrs. 
Smith  and  I  give  our  sincere  thanks  to  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  Mais,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ford  for  all 
their  support  and  generous  hospitality,  and 
to  Mrs.  Robinson  and  Mrs.  Pitt  for  giving  of 
their  time  and  taking  such  a  warm  interest 
in  the  House. 

Finally,  it  has  been  a  great  joy  to  have 
had  Mrs.  Smith  as  my  Assistant.  I  could  not 
leave  the  House  in  more  capable  hands! 
Thank  you  for  everything.  I  promise  to 
keep  making  peanut  butter  squares  and  rum 
cakes  for  you! 


1988/89  was  at  least  in  Alex  House  the 
year  of  the  purple  dinosaur.  Another  year 
has  come  and  gone,  and  miracle  of  all  mir¬ 
acles,  Alex  House  is  still  standing.  I  say 
“miracle”  because  of  all  the  abuse  the  hal¬ 
lowed  halls  of  Alex  have  withstood.  The 
combination  of  the  day  students,  the  bot¬ 
tom  floor,  the  annex  and  the  fourman  made 
not  only  a  slightly  crazy  prep  time  but  also 
a  more  than  crazy  year. 

With  us  for  this  year  was  Mrs.  Smith, 
who  was  carefully  initiated  into  the  tradi¬ 
tions  of  Alex.  House.  Thanks  to  Mrs.  Smith 
for  learning  the  ropes  so  quickly  and  still 
being  able  to  smile.  Thanks  also  must  go  to 
Mr.  Ford,  Mrs.  Mais  and  Mrs.  Robinson 
who  helped  out  so  generously  in  the  house 
throughout  this  year. 

Lastly,  I’d  like  to  say  a  fond  farewell  to 
Mrs.  Hardie,  who  is  leaving  us  this  year. 
The  Grade  12’s  especially  will  remember 
her  for  her  patience,  understanding  and  her 
unlimited  supply  of  rum  cake,  bagels  and 
creamcheese!  We’ll  miss  you.  Bestofluck 
to  you  in  the  future! 

Good  luck  to  all  Alex  House  next  year. 
I  know  you’ll  keep  the  good  times  rolling. 
May  the  purple  dinosaur  rule  forever! 


Elizabeth  Bowen,  House  Captain 


Isobel  Hardie,  Housemistress 
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MACKENZIE  HOUSE 


Hello,  my  name  is  Harriet.  I  am  an 
orphan  from  a  little  “school”  not  too  far 
from  Brentwood  where  I  graduated  with  a 
BFAA  (Bachelor  of  Fine  Aquatic  Arts).  As 
you  all  know,  I  was  adopted  by  Mackenzie 
House  on  the  very  last  night  of  term,  and  I 
would  like  to  share  my  observations  and 
some  of  the  stories  I  have  already  been  told 
about  this  “home  away  from  home”. 

The  first  thing  I  noticed  about  this  strange 
yet  marvellous  group  of  people  is  that  they 
have  the  most  peculiar  names  such  as  Mr. 
Dizzy,  Mrs.  Fix-it,  Mr.  Grumpy  (who  could 
that  be?),  Mr.  Forgetful,  Goldie  Locks,  Mr. 
Worldly,  Tea  Granny,  Mr.  Chatter  Box, 
and  Basketcasejust  to  mention  a  few.  Iam 
sure  that  it  will  take  me  a  while  to  under¬ 
stand  the  humour  and  subtleties  of  these 
titles,  if  ever. 

Peculiar  as  their  names  may  be,  the  girls 
of  Mackenzie  House  are  certainly  an 
enormously  entertaining  and  interesting 
group  of  young  ladies.  I  have  heard  stories 
of  Boxer  raids,  (didn’t  your  mothers  ever 


tell  you  to  stay  away  from  such  unsavoury 
items?),  cake  fights,  toothpaste  fights,  ste¬ 
reo  wars,  ant  collecting,  cats  eating  gold¬ 
fish  (or  any  other  pets  that  cross  their  path), 
Magic  Max  the  rabbit  who  disappeared  into 
thin  air  never  to  return.  Midnight  floods  in 
the  boiler  room,  surprise  birthday  parties, 
pictionary  games  that  get  out  of  hand,  girls 
falling  out  of  bed  onto  their  roomates,  late, 
late  night  studying,  cleaning  the  kitchen  on 
Friday  night  (that  sounds  like  fun),  smoke 
wafting  through  the  common  room  door 
(where’s  Mrs.  Melhuish?),  dogs  running 
through  the  house  during  prep,  and  these 
are  only  a  few.  Does  this  sound  chaotic  to 
you?  Well,  you  are  absolutely  right,  but  I 
don’t  think  the  girls  would  have  it  any  other 
way. 

Of  course  there  are  plenty  of  quiet,  pur¬ 
poseful  interludes  when  the  girls  can  do 
what  they  do  best  -  studying! 

One  of  my  clearest  observations  was 
that  no  matter  how  strange  and  varied  the 
girls  and  house  staff,  their  was  a  common 


bond,  a  cohesivenss  that  could  not  go  unde¬ 
tected.  There  was  real  caring  and  friend¬ 
ship  between  girls  of  all  ages  and  with  the 
staff.  Mrs.  Pennells  with  her  patient  ear, 
Mrs.  Melhuish  with  her  wacky  humour, 
Mrs.  Pitt  with  her  gentle  nature  and  knack 
for  orderliness,  Mrs.  Arthurs  with  her  “Good 
night,  God  Bless”,  Ms.  Shennan  with  her 
artistic  flair  andlevel  head,  and  Mrs.  Jackson 
who  bounces  around  the  house  shouting 
“get  to  prep”,  “get  your  shoes”. 

No,  I  don’t  think  that  Mrs.  Jackson  ever 
had  a  dull  moment  this  year,  but  I  know  that 
she  loved  every  last  second  of  it.  She  will 
miss  all  those  who  will  not  be  making 
Mackenzie  House  their  home  away  from 
home  again  next  year  and  has  especially 
appreciated  the  undying  support  and  friend¬ 
ship  of  the  departing  grads.  To  the  rest,  see 
you  in  September  for  a  whole  new  adven¬ 
ture. 

Bye  for  now, 

Harriet  (with  a  little  help  from  JJ) 
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LLIS  HOUSE 


ENCAPSULATE:  the  "E"  words  used  to  describe  a  year. 
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EVOLUTION:  the  process  a  grade  10  goes  through  to  become  human.  ELLISSAURAUS:  E 

a  green  creature;  last  of  his  species  that  dwells  in  the  study.  ELOCUTION:  that  fine  art  of  E 

phoning  home  for  a  money  chit  to  buy  a  pizza.  EMULSIFIER:  the  purpose  of  a  prefect.  E 

ENGULF:  a  unit  of  speed;  determined  by  the  amount  of  time  required  to  consume  a  pizza  E 
and  a  can  of  Coke.  ENTHUSIASM:  brought  about  by  pop  and  donuts.  EPISODE:  each  E 

new  day  in  the  house.  ETHOS:  what  allows  you  to  spot  an  Ellis  House  person  in  a  crowd  E 

of  people.  EXCISE:  the  fine  sheet  of  misdemeanors.  EXPESSWAY:  The  upper  E 

corridor  each  morning  during  inspection.  EXPLOSION:  what  appears  to  have  happened  E 

with  the  clothes  in  the  grade  8  dorm.  EMIGRATE:  what  happens  to  the  grade  12's  after  E 

speech  day.  ENCLAVE:  us  as  opposed  to  the  rest  of  the  campus.  ENVY:  what  everyone  E 
else  is  green  with  becuase  they  are  not  in  the  house  of  green.  ENDANGERED:  the  feeling  E 
one  has  when  you  are  in  the  shower  and  you  know  a  grade  12  is  waiting  for  one.  E 

ENIGMAS:  those  little 
things  housemasters  face 
about  a  billion  times  a 
day.  EPICS:  the  letters 
parents  receive. 

ENTHRALLED:  one's  state E 
of  mind  during  a  house  E 
meeting.  ENERGY :  what  E 
grade  9's  never  seem  to 

lack.  ENTOMBED:  the  process  of  watching  your  parents  leave  E 
the  campus  on  the  first  day  of  school.  EQUAL:  the  way  we  E 
view  each  other.  EXPLANATIONS :  often  confusing  when  E 
sought  from  a  housemaster.  ENDLESS:  the  number  of  good  E 
experiences  we  share  in  a  year.  ELUSIVE:  sweet  treat.  E 

ENCUMBER:  found  in  the  salad  bar  daily.  ENCIPHER:  the  E 
act  of  reading  the  notice  board.  ELICIT:  the  process  of  being  E 
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recruited  for  interhouse 
competitions  by  Peter. 
EXPEDITION:  what  is 
required  to  get  from  one 
side  of  dorm  #14  to  the 
other  side.  EMPORER:  the 
same  thing  as  a  house¬ 
master.  EVERLASTING: 
the  memories  we  share 
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from  our  time  together.  EX  OTIC:  the  variety  of  nonhuman  inhabitants  of  dorms  #6,  #16  and  E 
#19.  ENZYMES: what  attaches  a  rugby  kit  to  the  walls  of  a  locker  for  a  period  of  time  not  E 
less  than  two  weeks  in  duration.  EXEMPLARY :the  way  Jonathan  has  been  as  housecaptain.  E 
ESCAPE:  a  synonim  for  mid-term  break.  ETERNAL:  the  approximate  length  of  one  school  E 
year.  EXPLETIVE:  internal  thoughts  (sometimes  revealed)  that  occur  when  there  is  no  hot  E 
water  to  be  had  for  a  shower  after  rugby  practice.  EXCHEQUER:  Jay  who  hands  out  the  E 

pocket  money.  ENCRUST:  what  appears  on  each  evening  meal.  EXODUS:  the  movement  E 
to  the  common  room  caued  by  the  Stanley  cup  playoffs.  EARPHONES: objects  never  to  be  E 
associated  with  stereo  use.  ENDURANCE:  what  is  needed  to  sit  through  two  hours  of  prep.  E 
EXTRAORDINARY :  what  takes  place  in  a  dorm  prior  to  number  one  inspection.EMPATHY :  E 
the  binding  force  which  develops  between  members  of  the  House.  ENNOBLING:  the  act  E 
of  being  assigned  to  Ellis  House.  EXHAUSTION:  marks  the  end  of  each  day.  E 
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EPILOGUE:  "Have  a  good  summer  sir,  see  ya  in  September! ' 


M.  Stang 
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PRIVETT  HOUSE 


“Where  is  Private  House  anyway,  and 
what’s  so  exclusive  about  it?”  “Do  they 
call  it  Pivot  House  because  it’s  supposed  to 
turn  you  around  or  something?”  “Is  it  Pre- 
vet  House  because  they  look  you  over  first 
before  sending  you  on  to  somebody  else?” 
These  and  many  other  questions  are  the  sort 
bandied  around  in  the  early  weeks  of  the 
year  as  the  large  intake  of  newcomers  (25  in 
all)  grappled  with  the  notion  of  their  new 
abode  bearing  the  same  name  as  a  type  of 
[  garden  hedge.  At  times  indeed  during  those 
I  frustrating  first  few  months,  there  were  a 
number  of  old  hands  who  felt  they  were 
engaged  in  the  image  of  the  second  ques¬ 
tion  and  a  number  of  prefects  who  wished 
that  the  notion  of  the  third  question  were 
possible.  However,  even  the  most  recalci¬ 
trant  of  the  new  boys  soon  subscribed  to 
Mr.  Wingate’s  thesis  that  the  “Earth  is 
blue”,  and  a  very  successful  year  again 
ensued. 

The  domestic  highlights  were  numer¬ 
ous:  would  Dorm  1 1  ever  pass  an  inspec¬ 
tion?  -  would  Jon  P.  ever  get  his  laundry  in 
to  the  right  place,  at  the  right  time,  indeed, 
would  he  ever  find  his  laundry?  -  would  the 
l  Rainman  ever  make  a  mistake  with  pocket 
I  money?  -  would  Donnie  ever  talk  to  the 
I  endless  stream  of  girls  at  his  door?  -  would 
I  Kevin  ever  do  his  prep,  in  his  room  again? 


-  would  Marc  B  sacrifice  a  lamb  next  time 
instead  of  the  carpet?  -  would  Sean  R.  join 
the  RCMP?  -  would  I  recommend  that  eve¬ 
rybody  in  Grade  9  have  the  same  operation 
as  Peter?  (why  limit  it  to  Grade  9?)  -  would 
Warwick  ever  be  strong  enough  to  beat  Mr. 
R.  in  arm -wrestling?  (hope  he  doesn’t  read 
this)  -  would  Jason  M  ever  solve  the  prob¬ 
lem  of  internal  combustion?  -will  the  fish 
ever  survive  another  campaign  and  where 
would  they  be  without  Uwe?  -  would  any¬ 
one  ever  get  a  birthday  cake  actually  on  his 
birthday?  (Thanks,  Mike)  -  would  Mr.  T 
ever  take  trans-continental  medication?  (as 
the  Grade  8’s  thought)  -  and  the  eternal 
question  -  would  the  Housemaster  ever  use 
Grecian  formula?  (well,  maybe  we  should 
stop  there). 

After  a  slow  start  in  the  Inter-House 
competition  we  made  good  ground  to  push 
Whittall  all  the  way  to  the  tape.  In  the  end 
it  all  came  down  to  a  penalty  flick  in  the  last 
competition,  and  although  it  was  not  to  be 
for  us  this  year  it  was  heartening  to  see  a 
revival  of  the  spirit  responsible  for  the 
success  in  the  two  previous  years.  Perhaps 
the  most  crucial  element  in  that  spirit  was 
the  drive  of  the  Grade  12  class.  The  tone 
they  set  in  the  House  was  excellent,  and 
their  own  commitment  to  our  approach 
here  was  of  the  same  calibre.  Sure  they 


ruffled  a  few  feathers,  but  usually  on  the 
feathers  of  those  intent  on  the  self-indul¬ 
gent  preening  of  their  own  feathers.  With 
Troy  leading  the  House  it  was  like  having 
another  adult  around  the  place  and  in  a 
similar  vein  Sean’s  back  up  could  not  have 
been  better.  To  them  all,  Troy,  Sean,  Gavin, 
Eric,  Mike  F.,  Mike  M.,  Donnie,  Dean, 
Dane,  Alain,  Terry  and  Colin,  my  sincere 
thanks  for  a  marvellous  year. 

Finally,  although  it  will  be  written  about 
elsewhere,  we  cannot  allow  the  end  of  an 
era  to  pass  unheralded  on  the  Privett  page; 
Richard  Wingate  will  not  be  among  us  next 
year  as  he  moves  on  to  a  new  challenge. 
Next  year’s  new  boys  will  not  have  the 
privilege  of  coming  into  contact  with  him  - 
to  those  of  you  in  the  past  who  have,  re¬ 
member  it -that’s  all.  Thanks  Richard  and 
Sherry  and  as  they  say  somewhere  across 
the  water: 

“May  the  best  ye’ve  ever  seen 
Be  the  worse  ye’ll  ever  see 
May  a  moose  ne’er  leave  yer  gimal 
Wi’  a  tear  drop  in  his  e’e 
May  ye  aye  keep  hale  and  he’rty 
Till  ye’ve  auld  enough  tae  dee 
May  ye  aye  be  jist  as  happy 
As  we  wish  ye  aye  tae  be.” 

David  Robertson 
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ROGERS  HOUSE 


From  the  captain 


I  think  it  is  safe  to  say  that  Rogers  House 
has  enjoyed  what  could  only  be  termed  an- 

I  other  fantastic  year.  The  House’s  success, 
in  every  respect,  could  be  largely  attributed 
to  the  enthusiasm  and  versatility  displayed 
by  its  residents.  As  always,  there  was  an  as¬ 
sortment  of  characters  who  could  always  be 
counted  on  to  live  up  to  their  notorious 
reputations  in  their  relentless  pursuit  of 
complete  and  utter  mayhem. 

The  grommets  this  year  were,  to  say  the 
least,  a  lively  bunch.  If  Dorken  and  Taylor 
weren’t  at  it  again,  then  it  would  probably 
be  Ziad  hying  to  convince  the  Grade  Elev¬ 
ens  that  he  owned  the  vast  majority  of 
Exxon  Inc.  But,  if  nothing  else,  the  grom¬ 
mets  doubled  as  great  alarm  clocks;  I  can 
stil  hear  Jaya  Murthy’s  early-morning 
whimpers  now:  “Duf,  Dave  says  there’s  no 
cookie  break  today.  Is  that  true?” 

In  grade  ten  we  had  the  likes  of  Derek 
Dixon  who  is  currently  competing  with 
Alan  Ashton  for  the  all-time  undisputed, 
‘intra-house’,  broom-pushing  title  for  the 
most  hours  spent  behind  the  work  end  of  a 
kitchen  broom.  His  roommate  Scott  and 
close  bush-companion  Tim  are  also  com¬ 
peting  with  A1  for  the  most  consecutive 
weeks  spent  completing  defaulters  pre¬ 
scribed  by  the  all-knowing  JCA.  Then 
there  were  the  Peter  Shayne’s  of  the  House 
who,  despite  many  in-depth  sessions  with 
Mrs.  Windsor,  still  managed  to  go  through 
another  year  without  handing  in  a  single, 
sock-pinned  laundry.  Much  to  the  chagrin 
of  the  seniors,  the  Elevens  were  no  better. 
The  4-man  has  yet  to  really  pass  an  inspec¬ 
tion,  and  no  one  is  exactly  certain  how  Alex 
Adelaar  ended  up  with  the  ladies  that  he 
did!  At  the  beginning  of  the  year  many  of 
us  thought  we’d  been  saved  when  the  likes 
of  Mambo  and  the  Pentane  twins  showed 
up  -  we  were  wrong! 

Thanks  to  everyone  for  their  co-opera¬ 
tion  and  participation  in  the  various  activi¬ 
ties  throughout  the  year.  A  particular  note 
of  recognition  should  go  out  to  the  girls  and 
the  senior  house  for  a  fine  contribution  and 
commitment  to  the  athletic  side  of  the  inter¬ 
house  competitions.  Because  of  this,  we 
finished  strongly  in  swimming,  track  and 
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field,  volleyball  and  place  first  in  rugby.  It 
would  be  remiss  of  me  not  to  mention  the 
inter-house  cross-country  in  which  the  ma¬ 
jority  of  the  house  showed  a  great  deal  of 
spirit,  and  in  the  words  of  our  immortal 
housemaster,  “managed  to  get  through  a  bit 
of  hell  to  get  to  heaven”  (well,  almost).  The 
effort  was  much  appreciated.  Itneverceases 
to  amaze  me,  however,  how  you  can  win 
two  out  of  three  categories  in  any  one  event 
and  still  end  up  just  slightly  behind  Privett 
House.  It  boggles  the  mind. 

I  would  like  to  extend  a  special  word  of 
thanks  to  my  fellow  Grade  Twelves  for 
what’s  been  a  really  great  year  all  around 
and  in  particular  to  Mike  and  the  rest  of  the 
prefects  for  a  job  well  done.  Without  their 
co-operation,  the  House  wouldn’t  have  run 
as  smoothly  as  it  did.  A  final  word  of 
appreciation  to  the  housestaff  for  their  as¬ 
sistance  throughout  th  e  year  and  especially 
to  Mr.  Allpress  and  Mr.  Purdon  for  their 
guidance  and  continual  support.  I  wish  the 
Grade  Elevens  (OOPS!)...next  year’s  gradu¬ 
ating  class  all  the  best  with  the  running  of 
the  House;  I  know  they’ll  do  a  great  job  in 
maintaining  a  strong  atmosphere  and  ex¬ 
cellent  standards  throughout.  Good  luck  to 
all  of  you  and  a  fond  farewell  to  Rogers 
House. 

Martin  Duffy 


From  the  president 

My  thanks  go  to  all  members  of  Rogers 
for  what  has  been  a  great  year  in  the  life  of 
the  House. 

This  outstanding  senior  class  has  left  its 
own  stamp  on  the  House  and  created  an 
atmosphere  which  will  be  remembered.  To 
Martin  for  a  superb  job  as  House  Captain 
and  to  all  his  fellow  prefects,  go  my  thanks 
for  their  loyalty,  service  and  concern  for 
this  House. 

To  those  leaving  I  extend  my  best  wishes 
for  your  continued  success. 

John  C.  Allpress 


— From  the  troops — 

We  are  a  couple  of  grommets  who  are 
always  optimistic  when  it  comes  to  new 
societies  and  their  particular  attributes/ 
deficiencies.  Thus,  we  use  this  opportunity 
to  show  you  what  our  first-year  impres¬ 
sions  are  of  Rogers  House. 

POPULATION:  Enough;  Crowded 
CURRENCY:  Food 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Violence  and 
Noise 

PRESIDENT:  Mr.  Johnno  Allpress,  a 
complex  puppet  in  the  hands  of  the 
real  dictator,  Martin  Duffy 
JUSTICE  SYSTEM:  Spending  a  week 
rooming  with  ‘  Scurvy’  or  a  field  hockey 
stick  in  the  rump 

NATIONAL  ANTHEM:  Assorted  arrange¬ 
ments  by  Led  Zeppelin  &  Metallica 
GOVERNMENT:  Dictatorship;  con¬ 
stant  martial  law,  police  state 
EXPORTS:  Grads,  Defectors,  people 
who  scratch  and  don’t  win 
CRIME  RATE:  Fairly  small  with  the 

exception  of  one  slobbering  canine 
a.k.a.  “Taffy” 

ENTERTAINMENT:  Cartoons;  anything 
rated  “x”  (grommet  dreams) 

Chuck  Haigh  &  Brock  Harris 
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WHITTALL  HOUSE 


They  left  four  days  ago;  big  ones,  small 
ones,  old  ones,  young  ones,  in  cars,  trucks, 
buses  and  vans.  For  some,  the  next  day 
could  not  come  soon  enough  -  the  first  day 
of  the  long  summer  holiday!  Some  clutched 
proudly  the  prizes  won  that  day,  rewards 
for  long  hours  of  study,  superior  athletic 
attainments  of  citizenship.  For  others  came 
a  bitter-sweet  parting,  tears  for  what  had 
been  home,  mixed  with  die  exciting  antici¬ 
pation  of  the  life  that  lay  ahead.  For  these, 
the  graduating  class,  goodbyes  came  hard. 

An  hour  ago  I  walked  through  the  halls 
and  rooms  of  the  house  seeing  and  hearing 
again  a  thousand  events  and  comments: 

-  horse  racing  down  the  West  wing;  pre¬ 
fects  on  all  fours  with  Grade  8  jockeys 
making  more  noise  than  the  supporters 
at  a  rugby  game 

-  the  line-up  for  donuts  after  Whittall  had 
won  another  competition 

-  the  almost  instantaneous  mayhem  at  the 
end-of-prep  bell 

-  “Sir,  the  Jensen  really  does  need  some 
exercise.  Would  you  like  me...?”  “NO!” 

-  “Good  morning,  Trevor.”  “Good  morn¬ 
ing  ,Sir.”  (It  is  5.30pm) 

-  “Todd,  get  off  that  phone” 

-  “This  is  Heaven,  God  speaking.  May  I 
help  you?” 

-  “Mark -Go  to  bed!” 

-  dorm  12  is  off  on  the  midnight  marathon 
again  -  it  is  Tuesday  after  all. 

Those  early  days  turned  into  weeks  as 
late  summer  and  sweaty  rugby  practices 
changed  to  cold  winter  and  icy  runs.  Christ¬ 
mas  came  and  went,  a  fine  dinner  remem¬ 
bered  along  with  festive  halls  and  thoughts 
of  home.  The  often  dreary  middle  term  was 
suffered  through,  along  with  cross-coun¬ 
try,  rain  and  the  advent  of  early  morning 
rowing.  (Colin’s  gerbils  have  been  rele¬ 
gated  to  the  hallway  at  night  time  because 
they  snore!) 

After  Easter,  a  charge  of  energy  it  seems. 
New  boys  are  no  longer  new.  The  boy,  five 
rooms  down,  has  a  name.  Grade  8’s  are  not 
longer  addressing  the  House  Captain  as 
“Sir”  and  Larry  is  actually  getting  argu¬ 
mentative.  Bob  and  David  are  using  my 
piano  for  practice  and  constantly  letting  the 


cats  loose.  Matthew  is  getting  his  hair  cut 
without  a  minor  war  ensuing  and  Cameron 
actually  got  to  the  house  bank  in  time  today. 
Todd’s  room  is  a  disaster  mainly  because 
his  stereo  is  so  loud,  it  shakes  everything  off 
the  shelves,  and  Tom  has  stolen  Jason’s 
towel  from  the  shower  again.  Keith,  a 
terrifying  sight  first  thing  in  the  morning, 
has  come  in  for  money  followed  by  Chris, 
who,  I  can  tell,  has  lost  something  else. 

And  so  through  rowing  weekends,  ten¬ 
nis  matches  and  interhouse  track  and  field, 
come  exams.  A  quiet  house  now,  no  stereos 
allowed,  sombre  Grade  12’s  learning  late 
into  the  night,  everything  tuned  to  qualify¬ 
ing  for  next  year,  at  Brentwood  or  beyond. 
And  then  the  tethers  are  loosed.  The  house 
outing  to  the  water  slides  and  go-carts, 
carefree  fun,  then  back  for  the  last  night  of 
the  year.  A  house  meeting  and  the  the  house 
captain,  Whittall  House  his  home  for  four 
years,  finding  it  hard  to  handle  his  last 
address,  but  not  failing  to  touch  a  single 
person  there  with  his  genuine  emotion  at 
this  moment  -  my  own  heart  very  full  too. 

That  it  was  a  successful  year  was  borne 
out  by  our  eventual  winning  of  the  Inter¬ 
house  Challenge  Cup  but  let  no-one  infer 
from  these  jottings  that  the  days  are  all 
tinsel  and  icing.  For  a  few  there  have  been 
hard  decisions  made,  sometimes  resulting 
in  stiff  penalities.  For  a  few,  too,  this 
necessarily  ordered  life  has  been  hard  to 
accept,  but  Whittall  House  has  always  risen 
above  its  setbacks  and  ultimately  been  the 
stronger  for  them,  as  have  I. 

Marcel  Barbey,  as  House  Captain,  has 
been  quite  outstanding.  His  quiet  strength 
and  always  solid  support  have  been  there 
for  all  to  lean  on.  Colin,  as  his  deputy,  has 
provided  fine  back-up  and  strong  moral 
courage.  Sports  captains,  Jason  and  Rob, 
have  done  a  superb  job  of  organising  teams 
and  practices  in  a  host  of  interhouse  compe¬ 
titions.  It  was  good  to  see  them  and  their 
teams  successful  overall.  The  other  pre¬ 
fects  have  been  wholly  supportive  of  each 
other  and  the  house,  and  are  to  be  congratu¬ 
lated  for  their  fine  work.  To  Marcel,  Colin, 
Cameron,  Rex,  Iain,  Jason,  Rob,  Milan, 
Keith,  Guy,  Jamie,  Mark,  Michael  and  Alain 
go  my  best  wishes  and  thanks  from  us  all. 


Finally,  I  pay  tribute  to  Mr.  Brian  Carr, 
my  assistant  housemaster  and  one-time 
member  of  Whittall  House  who  has  brought 
vitality  and  energy  to  our  days.  We  wish 
him  and  Leslie  good  health  and  joy  in  their 
future  married  life. 

Time  to  close  the  study  door  now.  I  take 
a  final  look  around.  “Goodnight  Marcel,” 
but  only  silence.  Or  did  I  hear  the  faint  echo 
of  Elwin’s  elfish  laughter  from  down  the 
hall? 

J.L.  Queen 
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SPORTS:  THE  YEAR  IN  RECORD 


A  National  Championship!  What  greater 
reward  could  there  be  for  a  school  that  has 
prided  itself  upon  athletic  excellence  than 
being  named  the  best  school  team  in  Can¬ 
ada.  Our  rowing  team,  in  collecting  5 
Canadian  gold  medals,  2  silvers  and  2 
bronzes,  deserve  our  heartfelt  praise  and 
thanks,  for  they  have  worked  extremely 
hard  towards  this  goal. 

If  this  was  our  only  accomplishment,  it 
would  still  rank  highly.  But  the  fact  that  this 
came  on  top  of  some  excellent  perfromances 
in  other  sports  just  serves  to  illustrate  the 
width  and  depth  of  our  sports  programme. 

Our  rugby  club  enjoyed  one  of  its  most 
successful  seasons  ever,  with  5  teams  earn¬ 
ing  I.S.A.  championships.  Our  First  XV 
may  not  have  won  their  league  but  they 
played  as  exciting  a  brand  of  rugby  as  the 
school  has  ever  seen.We  reached  the  B.C. 
Provincial  High  School  Championships  in 
Field  Hockey,  Swimming,  Girls’  Basket¬ 
ball,  Track  &  Field,  Rowing  and  Tennis. 
We  also  won  more  than  our  share  of  I.S.A. 
championships! 

Besides  these  major  competitive  sports, 
our  programme  offers  many  opportunities 
for  students  to  learn  recreational  and  life- 
skill  sports.  Perhaps  one  of  the  best  of  these 
is  Rambling.  Begun  in  1973  by  Robert 
Common  and  carried  on  for  these  past  dozen 
years  by  Richard  and  Sherry  Wingate, 
Rambling  has  attracted  a  great  variety  of 
characters  who  have  learned  to  enjoy  and  to 
respect  our  wilderness.  The  lessons  they 
have  learned  will  last  them  a  lifetime.  We 
are  all  saddened  that  Richard  and  Sherry 
are  leaving  but  we  wish  them  every  success 
in  the  future.  As  difficult  as  the  task  may 
seem,  we  hope  that  we  can  attract  an  enthu¬ 
siastic  leader  to  keep  that  programme  alive. 

The  sports  department  must  also  bid 
farewell  to  two  great  teachers  who  have 
added  much  to  our  school  -  Peter  and  Deanne 
Crockett  Their  contribution  has  been 
enormous  and  we  thank  them  for  their  ef¬ 
forts. 

The  graduating  class  of  1989  have  pro¬ 
vided  a  great  example  for  the  younger  stu¬ 
dents  to  follow.  Their  commitment  to 
excellence  has  been  a  strong  characteristic, 
and  has  been  accomplished  with  dedica¬ 
tion,  teamwork  and  spirit.  Many  graduates 
have  produced  outstanding  performances 
because  of  their  fine  attitude.  We  will  miss 
them. 

Finally,  congratulations  to  all  those  who 


competed  in  the  Inter-house  Competitions 
this  year  and  especially  to  the  winning 
house,  Whittall,  who  edged  out  Privett  in  an 
extremely  close  finish.  Special  thanks  must 
go  to  all  those  student  volunteers  who  were 
sports  captains  and  officials.  Without  their 
efforts,  the  competition  would  be  impos¬ 
sible. 

The  record  books,  in  years  to  come,  will 
show  this  to  be  one  of  the  very  best  in 
Brentwood’s  history.  A  National  Champi¬ 
onship  was  the  icing  on  the  cake. 

J.B.  Garvey,  Director  of  Athletics 

Opposite:  Mr.  Ross  and  Mr.  Bunch,  top 
coaches  of  1966. 


A  National  Championship  -  the  icing  on 
the  cake. 


- 1st  XV - 

When  the  legendary  “All  Black”  coach, 
Fred  “the  Needle”  Allen  once  opined, 
“Rugby  is  a  funny  game;  if  you  haven’t  got 
organization  and  commitment  then  you’re 
just  playing  at  it,”  contrary  to  popular  opin¬ 
ion  he  was  not  relegating  the  importance  of 
individual  flair,  nor  was  he  suggesting  a 
stultifying,  safe  game.  The  two  terms  that 
were  important  to  Allen  were  viewed  as 
vital  by  this  season’s  Brentwood  XV  and, 
indeed,  they  were  the  foundations  of  a  very 
successful  campaign. 

There  could  not  have  been  a  better  test  of 
the  commitment  of  Kerry  Blaauw’s  XV 
than  the  return  match  with  “SMU”  in 
November.  In  conditions  reminiscent  of  a 
First  World  War  battlefield,  it  was  the 
Browns  v  the  Browns  within  minutes,  but 
we  quickly  built  up  an  11-0  lead  with  a 
couple  of  well-worked  tries  by  Niels  Hunter 
and  Kerry  Blaauw.  Hamish  Mitchell  added 
a  penalty  before  we  turned  to  weather  the 
storm  from  a  SMU  XV  which  had  compre¬ 
hensively  outplayed  us  in  the  first  encoun¬ 
ter.  This  was  the  sternest  test  of  the  spirit 
and  commitment  of  the  Brentwood  XV,  yet 
when  they  dug  deep  they  found  something 
there,  and  the  11-7  win  was  one  of  the 
highlights  of  the  season.  The  other  had 
taken  place  a  week  earlier  in  vastly  differ¬ 
ent  conditions,  when  a  very  organized  per¬ 
formance  provided  the  base  for  some  mar¬ 
velous  individual  flair,  particularly  from 
Rob  Rochon  who  stamped  his  name  all 
over  the  biggest  win  against  Shawnigan 
since  1967. 

Rochon ’s  darting  and  probing  launched 
many  attacks  all  season  and  his  instinctive 
footballing  skills  were  a  crucial  factor  in 
the  team’s  performance.  Add  in  a  naturally 
tigerish  competitiveness  and  one  will  ap¬ 
preciate  why  we  feel  that  this  young  man 
could  go  far  in  the  game.  One  of  his 
favourite  avenues  was  down  the  short  side 
to  link  up  with  our  other  most  potent  at¬ 
tacker,  Troy  Soenen  from  full-back.  Ob¬ 
servers  of  Troy  on  his  way  up  through  the 
ranks  had  not  failed  to  sense  that  if  he  could 
add  discipline  and  directness  to  his  already 
impressive  flair  and  pace,  then  he  would 
indeed  be  an  exciting  attacker.  Not  only  did 
he  achieve  this  but  he  also  completed  the 
picture  with  fine  kicking  and  some  admi¬ 
rable  last-line-of-defence  tackling.  He  was 
certainly  a  worthy  winner  of  the  Cooke 


RUGBY 


Trophy  for  the  outstanding  senior  contribu¬ 
tion  to  Brentwood  rugby. 

Soenen ’s  pace  on  the  outside  was  com¬ 
plemented  by  the  speed  of  Niels  Hunter  on 
the  left  wing  and  this  pair  gave  us  consider¬ 
able  potential  out  wide.  Niels  had  a  memo¬ 
rable  season  and  scored  some  fine  tries  with 
his  perpetual  motion  style  of  running.  On 
the  other  wing  Marcel  Barbey  held  down 
the  place  for  the  longest  period  after  some 
grand  early  season  work  in  the  centre,  but 
eventually  he  was  ousted  by  Jordan  Hood, 
whose  greater  pace  just  gave  him  the  edge 
and  who  showed  a  greater  completeness  to 
his  game,  lacking  in  the  first  part  of  the 
season.  That  the  backs  saw  so  much  ball 
this  season  was  a  testimony  to  the  willing¬ 
ness  of  the  centres  to  obey  the  first  rule  of 
their  position,  namely  to  make  other  people 
play.  Brenton  Wilke  played  in  all  the 
games  and  developed  greatly  in  the  course 
of  the  season.  His  awareness  and  ability  to 
pressurize  the  opposition  midfield  became 
a  key  factor,  particularly  in  the  later  games. 
He  was  ably  aided  and  abetted  in  this  domain 
by  first  of  all  Terry  Barraclough,  a  beauti¬ 
fully  fluent  passer,  and  subsequently  by 
James  Macdonnell,  who  proved  an  admi¬ 
rable  link  at  inside  centre.  Completing  the 
picture  for  the  backs  at  stand-off  was  the 
talented  Hamish  Mitchell,  whose  tender 
years  showed  through  in  some  pressure 
situations,  but  who  matured  in  very  encour¬ 
aging  fashion  as  time  went  on. 

Unlike  in  some  previous  years  we  took 
time  to  find  the  so-vital,  right  blend  in  the 
pack.  Iain  Goff  was  the  cornerstone  of  what 
became  a  very  combative  front  five  and  he 
grew  into  the  role  of  pack  leader,  one  which 
he  fulfilled  with  distinction.  Propping  on 
the  other  side,  Graig  Halpin  developed  into 
a  very  effective  scrum  mager  who  has  an¬ 
other  year  to  assert  himself,  while  the  hook¬ 
ing  berth  in  between  was  one  of  the  most 
hotly  contested  spots  on  the  team.  Colin 
Keen  eventually  won  the  duel  of  two  fine 
competitors,  but  Sean  Sinclair  pushed  him 
all  the  way.  In  the  second-row  the  pairing 
of  Doug  Schneider  and  Mark  Pavlakovich, 
originally  the  2nd  XV  locks,  proved  the 
most  successful  one  and  they  were  at  the 
heart  of  the  transformation  in  the  play  of  the 
front  five  after  the  disappointing  first  game 
against  SMU.  Behind  them,  in  the  back 
row,  newcomer  Zane  Turvey  was  a  revela¬ 
tion  at  number  8,  with  his  appetite  for  work 
and  tremendous  commitment.  Fittingly, 


his  zeal  was  matched  by  another  grade  11, 
Gregor  Dixon,  who  is  developing  into  a  ; 
wing-forward  out  of  the  top  drawer.  Dixon’s 
participation  was  total  and  his  studious  ! 
approach  to  the  game  has  accelerated  his 
most  encouraging  development.  On  the  i 
other  flank,  the  captain,  Kerry  Blaauw  was,  i 
for  the  second  season  in  a  row,  a  key  factor 
in  the  side.  Never  far  away  from  the  coal-  j 
face,  as  they  would  say  in  Wales,  Kerry’s  i 
own  drive  was  an  inspiration  to  his  team.  ! 
He  accomplished  much  in  his  very  earnest 
and  wholehearted  approach  to  his  role  and  ; 
he  carries  with  him  the  great  respect  and  1 
gratitude  of  his  coaches. 

All  in  all,  this  again  was  a  season  where 
the  statistics  are  deceiving.  This  was  a 
better  Brentwood  XV  than  their  50-50  rec-  ' 
ord  would  indicate  and,  yet  again,  the  sea-  | 
son  was  too  short  for  us.  However,  the  j 
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1st  XV 

WINS  /  LOSSES 

James  Bay 

7-14 

Shawnigan  Lake 

0-0 

Ballenas  H.S. 

36-0 

St.  Michael’s 

9-12 

St.  George's 

4-10 

Shawnigan 

13-6 

Shawnigan 

37-3 

St.  Michael’s 

11-7 

St.  George's 

3-12 

Games  Won: 

4 

Games  Lost: 

4 

Games  Tied: 

1 

Total  Points  For: 

120 

Total  Points  Against:  64 

momentum  continues,  and  all  of  Kerry 
Blaauw’s  XV  can  reflect  with  pride  on  the 
significance  of  their  contribution  to  Bren¬ 
twood  rugby. 

In  conclusion,  Rob  Berg,  Milan  Zvekich, 
Warwick  Elhom  and  Jason  Lonsdale  all 
represented  the  1st  XV  in  the  course  of  the 
season  before  going  on  to  become  the 
mainstays  of  a  very  successful  2nd  XV.  The 
spirit  in  A  group  was  tremendous  and  due  in 
no  small  part  to  the  boundless  enthusiasm 
of  Mr.  Allpress  who  shared  in  the  coaching 
of  the  XV  and  whose  efforts  and  expertise 
were  invaluable  to  me  throughout.  To  re¬ 
turn  to  Fred  Allen,  playing  rugby  is  like 
playing  in  an  orchestra,  the  real  fun  comes 
from  playing  a  part  in  an  organized  and 
successful  whole. 

D.  Robertson 


1st  XV  Back  from  left  to  right :  J.  Hood,  S.  Sinclair,  M.  Barbey,  G.  Dixon,  D.  Schneider,  M.  Pavlakovich, 

Z.  Turvey,  J.  MacDonell,  C.  Halpin,  H.  Mitchell.  Front:  D.  Robertson  (coach),  C.  Keen,  R.  Rochon,  T.  Soenen 
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2nd  XV:  Back:  Mr.  Allpress(coach),  D.  Campbell,  T.  Bolli,  W.  Elhom,  P.  MacKenzie,  D.  Wiren.  Middle: 

S.  Kristoffy,  J.  Lonsdale,  R.  Harrison,  T.  Carney,  M.  Zvekich.  Front:  G.  Ipatowicz,  G.  O'Brien,  T.  Barraclough,  P. 
Fenton,  S.  Sinclair,  R.  Berg. 


- 2nd  XV - 

The  2nds  had  a  successful  season  win¬ 
ing  their  division  of  the  I.S.A. 

I  think  the  most  pleasing  aspect  of  this 
season  was  that  we  played  the  style  of 
rugby  that  we  had  trained  hard  to  achieve. 
That  is ,  quick  support  and  then  working  the 
ball  wide  on  second  phase  play,  to  use  the 
speed  that  we  had  on  the  wings.  This  team 
had  strength  in  all  positions  and  frequently 
as  coaches,  we  commented  that  the  bulk  of 
the  players  would  have  fitted  into  the  1st 
XV  without  reducing  the  effectiveness  of 
that  side.  Indeed,  many  did  when  injuries 
forced  some  reorganisation.  In  order  to 
capture  the  essence  of  this  season  I  want  to 
record  a  portion  of  two  significant  games. 
Two  tries  scored  in  the  last  quarter  of  the 
first  Shawnigan  game.  The  forwards  sup¬ 
plied  a  good  lineout  ball  which  was  used 
well  by  the  backs  but  broke  down  just 
outside  their  22.  The  loose  forwards  got  the 
ball  back  quickly  to  Rex  Harrison  and  it 
was  Phillip  Mackenzie  supporting  outside 
him  who  scored  a  marvellous  15  man  try. 
Minutes  later  from  such  the  same  sequence 
of  play  Jordan  Hood  scored  on  the  other 
wing.  The  other  game  I  think  the  team 


would  want  me  to  mention  was  the  final  St. 
Georges  game.  I  remember  the  great  at¬ 
tacking  play  from  second  phase  which  was 
finished  off  by  Jason  Lonsdale  bursting 
onto  the  ball  to  score  a  superb  try.  Then  in 
the  second  half,  Berg  and  Barraclough 
pulled  a  fake  switch  in  the  centre,  Terry 
moved  it  to  Phillip  Mackenzie  who  took  it 
on  the  burst  and  went  for  the  line  finally 
moving  the  ball  to  Marcel  Barbey,  as  the 
cover  defence  came  across  -  another  su¬ 
perb  try. 

Thanks  and  full  marks  to  Peter  Fenton 
who  did  a  fine  job  of  captaining  the  side.  A 
second  XV  always  feels  the  impact  of  the 
charges  made  above  but  Peters  approach 
was  always  positive.  I  well  recall  the  prac¬ 
tice  after  the  back  line  had  finally  gelled, 
only  to  loose  our  fly  half.  When  I  arrived 
at  the  field  Peter  had  the  team  warmed  up 
and  had  moved  himself  from  No.  8  to  fly 
half,  where  I  might  add  he  retired  for  the 
rest  of  the  season. 

I  know  this  team  has  enjoyed  their  rugby, 
and  I  can  tell  you  that  David  Robertson  and 
I  have  derived  an  equal  measure  of  satisfac¬ 
tion  watching  their  progress. 

John  Allpress 


2nd  XV, 

Win?  /  Lq???? 

Won: 

4 

Tied: 

1 

Lost: 

1 

Points  for: 

127 

Points  Against: 

52 

[ 


I 

I 
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Shootout  at  the  B  Group  Corral 


AUTHOR’S  NOTE-  The  following  story 
is  a  tribute  to  the  3rd  and  4th  XV’ s  who 
played  splendidly  this  season  in  winning 
the  Independent  School’ s  Championships  ( 
the  3rds  lost  only  once:  the  4ths  were  unde¬ 
feated  ).  All  the  players  know  what  hap¬ 
pened  and  have  told  anybody  who  would 
listen,  so  I  shall  take  the  liberty  to  spin  a 
different  tale.  Any  aspersions  cast  on  indi¬ 
viduals  is  only  partly  intentional  and  is 
strictly  in  the  interest  of  comedy.  I  never  let 
the  truth  stand  in  the  way  of  a  grand  story. 

As  the  bitter  winds  of  December  scoured 
the  plains  of  ‘A’  Fields,  and  tumbleweeds 
scudded  along  the  deserted  streets  of  Bren¬ 
twood,  the  cowhands  from  the  roundup  at 
the  ‘B’  group  corral  bellied  up  to  the  milk 
bar  at  Ella’s  Saloon  and  boasted  about  their 
exploits  in  the  season  past.  Crowding  close, 
and  hard  to  get  by  were  the  widebodied 
front  row  folk.  Ranch  foreman  “  Pistols  “ 
Patterson  yawned,  belched  and  muttered: 
“Yep... .reckon  we  showed  ‘em  this  year.” 

“Shore  did,  “  agreed  the  rotund  Crooks, 
using  two  bar  stools  and  inhaling  cow  juice 
two-fisted.”We  clean  wiped  out  them  yel¬ 
low  varmints  from  Shaw  City  and  the  blue- 
bellies  from  St.  Michael’s  Gulch.” 

“Yee-ha!”  overreacted  Johnny  “  Achin’ 
Aitken  as  he  demonstrated  his  technique  in 
propping  up  the  bar.  “  But  them  Gulch 
hombres  whopped  us  early  on  afor  we 
hogtied  ‘em  later.” 

“  And  don’t  you  fergit  them  city  slickers 
from  St.  Georgetone.  We  messed  ‘em  up 
real  good.”  This  was  Guy  “  Hick  “  Hicken 
( excuse  me )  with  the  pack  from  the  ‘Four 
B’  Stables  adding  his  two-bits  worth. 

Amblin’  by,  “Stompin’  Tom”  Carney 
and  the  “Italion  Stallion”  Fantillo  locked 
arms,  pushed  aside  some  “tenderfeet”  and 
grunted  their  approval. 

“Lookee  over  yonder!”  exclaimed 
Anguy  Stewart,  the  gnome-like  blacksmith 
from  the  “Four  B”  crew.  “Them  thar  in  the 
back  row,”  (he  pointed  to  cowbok  Keen, 
Wild  Wade  Pitts, Feisty  Fortier,  “by  Golly” 
Gotfredsen,  and  the  others)  “ain’t  they  the 
omeriest,  stubbomest,  sorriest  looin’  cow¬ 
pokes  this  side  o’  Whiskey  Point?” 

“Best  bunch  a’  bulldoggers  I  ever  did 
see,”  enjoined  a  new  arrival  who  swag¬ 
gered  up  with  a  saloon  gal  on  each  arm. 
This  was  the  barely  likable  rogue  “Buy” 
Bayley  -  a  rascal  who’d  spit  in  your  eye  for 


a  sawbuck. 

“Thet  pretty  hair  a’  yours  wouldn’t  stay 
near  so  clean,  Buy  Bayley,  if  n’  you’d  dive 
in  the  mud  like  I  do,”  said  sawbones  Mack¬ 
enzie,  swaying  back  and  forth  in  the  draft. 

Suddenly  this  joshin’  and  yawin’  was 
interrupted  as  two  ugly  looking  outriders 
shoved  their  way  through  the  crowd.  It  was 
“Evil  eyes”  Ashton  and  “Slippery  fingers” 
Duhaime  with  their  gang  of  outside  backs. 
Fingers  grabbed  a  mug  from  the  bar  but 
fumbled  it  and  in  trying  to  catch  it  stumbled 
forward,  knocking  over,  like  a  line  of 
dominoes,  a  shole  passle  of  sod  busters. 

In  the  wings  the  piano  player  “Twinkle- 
toes”  Smith  put  up  his  bad  leg  and  began  to 
tickle  the  ivories.  Some  appropriate  villain 
music  issued  forth  as  “Evil  eyes”  Ashton 
spoke: 

“What  stinks?”  he  sneered  and  his  malev- 
olant  glare  cast  about  the  room.  “Woody” 
Woodcock,  “Rowdy”  Ryan  Rogers  and  the 
others  who  had  sprinted  to  safety  in  the 
wings  could  not  catch  a  thing  he  was  say¬ 
ing,  while  pool  shark  “Snooker”  Booker 
stayed  full  back  in  the  rear  dusting  his  cue. 

“Who  runs  this  dump?”  continued  Ash¬ 
ton  as  he  pistol  whipped  the  bartender  and 
chugged  down  a  cream  soda.  “  Y ou  hombres 
is  the  sorriest  bunch  a’  mangy  coyotes  in 
these  here  parts.  I’m  the  best  cut  down 
artist  in  the  west.  Who’s  gonna  try  me?” 

A  hush  settled  over  the  saloon.  Then  the 
doors  swung  open .  A  cold  wind  blew  in  and 
from  out  of  a  cloud  of  dust  emerged  a  tall, 
dark  stranger  in  a  white  hat. 

“Fill  yer  hand,”  he  said  calmly.  “This 
town  ain  ’  t  big  enough  for  the  both  of  us.  ”  It 
was  the  sheriff,  “Good  guy”  Garvey  as¬ 
sisted  by  his  deputy  and  side-kick  “Hopa- 
long”  Cowie. 

The  bad  guy  tried  to  shoot  his  mouth  off 
at  Garv,  but  the  good  guy  was  too  good  for 
him.  The  word  play  was  fast  and  furious 
and  in  the  end  Ashton  was  shot  down. 

Bleeding  from  verbal  wounds  he  snive¬ 
led,  “Don’t  kill  me...  I’m  not  a  bad  cow¬ 
poke,  only  a  sick  one!” 

Well,  to  shorten  this  sad  story  of  the  wild 
west,  the  bad  cowboys  got  therapy,  every¬ 
one  worked  together  as  a  team  and  the 
Brentwood  boys  rode  off  into  the  sunset  of 
legend. 

Cooey  L ’Amour 


Evil  eyes  takes  his  lickin'. 


The  good  guys  have  what  it  takes 
to  coach  B  group. 
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3RD  XV  Back  Row  from  left:  R.  Keen,  J.  Aitken,  D.  Fortier,  A.  Ashton,.  M.  Duhaime,  Mr.  Cowie  (coach) 
Middle  Row:  M.  Fantillo,  W.  Pitts,  D.  Crook,  T.  Carney,  T.  McKenzie.  Front  Row:  C.  Woodcock,  R.  Rogers, 
S.  Booker,  M.  Patterson,  G.  Bayley,  K.  Smith. 
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4TH  XV  Back  Row  from  left:  D.  Brundin,  E.  Gotfredsen,  C.  Stephens,  D.  Halmai,  Mr.  Garvey  (coach) 

Middle  Row:  P.  Andress,  B.  Pettapiece,  M.  Duhaime,  S.  Hall,  J.  McIntyre.  Front  Row:  A.  Derbez,  K.  Van  Valen, 
G.  Hicken,  A.  Stewart,  B.  Williams,  A.  Bell. 


t 


The  Fighting  Fifths 


THE  FIGHTING  FIFTHS  Back  Row  from  left:  B.  Mendez,  K.  Sou,  C.  Wagner,  M.  Duffy,  C.  Scott,  Mr. 


Wynne  (Coach)  Middle  Row:  M.  Hanley,  ¥ 
Back  Row:  T.  Yamada,  J.  Perry,  C.  Graham 

The  fifths  were  fortunate  this  year  in  that 
they  were  able  to  maintain  a  stable  group  in 
spite  of  a  flu  epidemic  and  the  many  minor 
injuries  incurred.  The  boys  quickly  be¬ 
came  an  effective  team  thanks  to  the  lead¬ 
ership  of  Geoff  Livingstone  in  the  pack  and 
Martin  Duffy  in  the  backs.  The  height  we 
enjoyed  in  a  second  row  made  up  of  Kevin 
Sou  and  Bernardo  Mendez  provided  us 
with  a  lot  of  unexpected  line-out  ball. 
Carmen  Wagner  was  a  devastating  back- 
row  forward  who  tackled  fearlessly  and 
hard  in  every  game.  Though  light  of  body, 
Willie  Crichton  and  Philip  Martin  could 
always  be  relied  upon  to  snuff  out  attacking 
forces  from  their  break  positions.  Com¬ 
pleting  the  pack  Michael  Hartley,  Michael 
Ford,  and  Taizo  Yamada,  whose  combined 
weight  almost  equaled  that  of  a  Volvo  sta¬ 
tion  wagon,  created  an  awesome  front  row. 

The  hard  working  pack  consistently 


l.  Wilde,  P.  Martin,  R.  Fritz,  M.  Ford 
,  J.  Gostlin,  G.  Livingstone,  P.  Niedermyer. 
provided  good  ball  for  Geoff  Gostlin,  a 
swift,  mobile  scrum  half  who  kicked  infre¬ 
quently  but  moved  his  backline  at  every 
opportunity.  He  fed  Sean  Raggett  who 
developed  into  the  all-important  pivot.  It 
was  he  who  made  the  crucial  decisions  and 
these  were  made  easier  by  the  troops  out¬ 
side  him,  each  of  whom  was  capable  of 
making  the  break  through  the  opposing  line 
or  following  the  kick  ahead.  Ron  Fritz, 
Colin  Scott,  Carmen  Graham  and  Kris  Wilde 
were  aggressive  and  bold  both  in  attack  and 
defense. 

When  the  full  history  of  rugby  is  written, 
the  Brentwood  Fifths  may  not  even  vote  a 
footnote,  but  they  will  live  long  in  the 
memory  of  their  coach  and  those  who 
watched  them  play. 

R.S.  Wynne 


THE  FIGHTTNG  FIFTHS 

WINS / LOSSES 

Played: 

9 

Won: 

5 

Lost: 

4 

Points  for: 

162 

Points  against: 

85 
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The  Slaughterhouse  Sixths 


The  Slaughterhouse  Sixths:  Back  row  from  left:  D.  Curylo,  M.  Hartley,  C.  Graham,  G.  Omand,  A.  Leduc, 
M.  Simpson  (coach).  Middle  Row:  R.  D’Arcy,  C.  Pitcher,  A.  Adelaar,  J.  Lu,  S.  Bell.  Front  Row:  K.  Chan,  L. 
April,  D.  Loewen,  J.  Hunting,  D.  Sorley,  J.  Ellis 


THE  SLAUGHTERHOUSE 

SIXTHS 
WINS /LOSSES 

Played: 

6 

Won: 

2 

Lost: 

4 

Points  for: 

85 

Points  against: 

45 

Mr.  Simpson,  an  exchange  student  from 
Scotland,  had  the  responsibility  of  blend¬ 
ing  this  motley  bunch  into  a  fighting  unit 
capable  of  defeating  Shawnigan,  St. 
Michael’s,  and  the  local  public  schools.  He 
ran  out  of  time  before  they  were  quite  ready 
but  a  great  deal  of  progress  was  recorded 
and  they  will  all  be  better  players  in  Senior 
Rugby  next  year.  The  newcomers  to  the 
game  were  naturally  the  ones  who  showed 
the  greatest  improvement.  There  was  a 
language  communication  problem  with 
Masaya  Ida,  James  Lu  and  Taizo  Yamada 
but  there  was  a  latent  violence  that  fre¬ 
quently  came  to  the  surface  and  needed  no 
coaching.  Some  of  the  bigger  men  like 
David  Sorley,  Michael  Burdge,  John  Perry 
and  Bruce  Evans  were  too  gentle  and  cour¬ 
teous  for  this  violent  game.  Some  of  the 


leaner  players  like  Danny  Curylo,  Kenny 
Chan  and  Ryan  D’Arcy  played  like  der-  : 
vishes.  The  old  reliables  with  at  least  one 
year  of  rugby  under  their  belts  like  David  , 
Loewen,  Shayne  Bell,  Gordon  Omand,  ' 
James  Hunting  and  Alex  Adelaar  provided  - 
the  stability  that  every  good  team  needs. 

There  were  also  some  who  scarcely  saw  ; 
the  battlefield  because  of  chronic  illnesses:  , 
Jon  Ellis,  Alan  Le  due,  Chris  Pitcher  and  ; 
Lee  April  will  have  to  test  their  mettle  next  i 
year.  When  all  is  said  and  done  the  sixths 
played  “entertaining”  rugby,  won  some  ; 
games,  had  lots  of  fun  and  were  able  to  send  ! 
Mr.  Simpson  back  to  Scotland  with  a  head  ( 
full  of  new  moves  he  had  never  before 
witnessed  on  a  rugby  field. 

R.S.  Wynne 
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— Colts  A — 


Back:  Mr.  Ford  (coach), 
J.  Crosby  J.  Anderson, 
S.  Watson, 

D.  Dixon,  R.  Wright. 
Middle:  T.  Van  Vliet, 

D.  Alexander,  G.  McFall, 
J.  Lo,  C.  Muendel. 
Front:  M.  Zeitler, 

M.  Coles,  F.  Assu,  M. 
Pettit,  A.  Sweet, 

D.  Albertini 


As  I  look  back  on  the  1988  season  for  the 
Colts  “A”  XV,  I  feel  a  tremendous  pride  in 
our  performance,  which  far  exceeded  any 
expectations  I  held  in  September.  The  trials 
had  left  me  pretty  depressed.  Several  key 
players  from  the  previous  year’s  Junior 
Colts  were  not  available  for  one  reason  or 
another,  and  the  new  boys  appeared  neither 
big  nor  fast  nor  particularly  athletic!  How 
then  did  we  end  up  with  such  a  respectable 
record? 

First,  and  most  important  of  all,  we  were 
a  team  in  the  true  sense  of  the  word.  Know¬ 
ing  we  had  no  stars  and  little  size,  each 
player  worked  doubly  hard  to  support  his 
team-mates,  to  cover  up  his  own  mistakes, 
and  those  of  others.  To  do  this  we  had,  of 
course,  to  be  very  fit.  The  players  were 
almost  all  willing  to  work  very  hard  in 
training  and  were  thus  in  superb  condition. 

Secondly,  we  had  lots  of  good  old-fash¬ 
ioned  guts.  The  forwards  were  prepared  to 
put  their  bodies  on  the  line  and  out-rucked 
far  larger  packs.  The  backs  put  tremendous 
pressure  on  their  opposite  numbers  and  the 
whole  team  covered  and  tackled  fiercely. 
As  a  result  we  made  many  courageous  last 
ditch  stands  and  were  very  difficult  to  score 
against  -  only  8  tries  in  12  matches. 

Unfortunately,  we  had  problems  scor¬ 
ing  ourselves,  and  thus  almost  every  match 
was  a  nail-biting  affair  not  designed  to 
alleviate  the  coach’s  hypertension!  Our 
four  losses  give  examples  of  what  went  on, 
I  could  as  easily  quote  several  wins  which 
were  like  the  battle  of  Waterloo  “a  damned 
serious  business  -  the  nearest  run  thing  you 


ever  saw  in  your  life!” 

We  lost  to  St.  George’s  6-12  having 
dominated  80%  of  the  game.  We  battered 
their  line  while  they  defended  courageously. 
They  scored  twice  on  breakaways,  almost 
the  only  occasions  they  were  in  our  half.  As 
their  coach  generously  acknowledged  “A 
travesty  -  you  should  have  won  -  I’m  happy 
to  take  the  2  points  for  the  win !  ”  The  return 
was  a  ding-dong,  end-to-end  battle  finish¬ 
ing  as  a  draw  (8-8). 

We  lost  to  Port  Albemi  3-6  and  to  CariHi 
8-10.  The  public  schools,  using  an  age  limit 
of  under  17  years,  were  much  larger  than  us 
and  we  had  great  difficulty  handling  them. 
Even  so,  we  were  unlucky  to  lose,  particu¬ 
larly  the  CariHi  game  which  involved  a 
four  hour  bus  ride,  a  match  in  a  blizzard,  a 
referee’s  over-ruling  a  touch-judge  who 
had  allowed  our  conversion,  and  a  four 
hour  return  journey  with  weather  condi¬ 
tions  worsening! 

Our  only  other  defeat  was  Shawnigan  3- 
6.  We  were  awarded  a  penalty  kick  in  front 
of  the  posts  but  foolishly  elected  to  run  the 
ball  -  a  lesson  learned  the  hard  way.  We 
won  the  return  match  13-9,  scoring  two 
tries  to  their  three  penalty  kicks. 

Our  four  losses  could  so  easily  have 
been  wins.  Of  course,  some  of  our  wins 
could  so  easily  have  been  losses!  We  beat 
SMU  in  both  games,  the  first  time  for 
several  years,  but  the  scores  14-7  and  6-4 
show  the  closeness  of  the  competition. 

Although  well-pleased  with  the  perform¬ 
ance  and  the  progress  of  this  team,  I  have 
one  regret:  we  played  every  match  in  ap¬ 


palling  conditions.  This  threw  an  enormous 
load  on  a  small,  mobile  pack  who  could  be 
bogged  down  and  out-mauled  by  larger 
opponents.  It  was  even  more  frustrating  for 
our  backs.  Even  in  the  wet,  Assu,Lo,  Sweet, 
and  particularly  Coles  made  beautiful 
breaks.  With  a  dry  ball  and  firm  ground, 
they  could  be  devastating. 

It  is  always  invidious  to  talk  of  individu¬ 
als  in  what  is  the  ultimate  team  game,  but 
the  two  who  won  their  intermediate  colours 
must  be  mentioned.  Dars  Abertini,  as  befits 
a  converted  flanker,  was  a  tower  of  strength 
as  scrum-half.  In  filthy  conditions  with  a 
soap-like  ball  behind  a  small  pack,  he  took 
everything  the  opposition  could  throw  at 
him  and  came  up  grinning.  He  is  a  great 
prospect! 

Michael  Pettit,  our  captain,  was  an 
incredible  work-horse  never  more  than  a 
few  feet  from  the  ball  both  going  forwards 
and,  even  more  important,  going  backwards. 
With  a  New  Zealand  father,  he  gives  clear 
evidence  that  “it’s  all  in  the  genes!"  I 
should  like  to  thank  him  (and  indeed  the 
whole  team)  for  the  support  and  enthusiasm 
they  showed  me. 

My  final  thanks  are  due  to  Mr.  John 
Alexander  who  gave  of  his  free  time  to 
come  and  help  with  the  forwards,  and  to  all 
those  many  parents  who  gave  vociferous 
support  in  the  most  intemperate  conditions 
particularly  the  Alexanders,  the  Pettits,  the 
Sweets,  the  Wrights,  and  Mr.  Assu. 

I.R.  Ford 
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Colts  B:  Back:  M.  Decore,  J.  Kalef,  J.  Anderson,  S.  Watson,  J.  Hughes,  B.  Fritzche.  Middle:  C.  Gundelfinger, 
K.  Rao,  C.  Van  Setters,  B.  Coxford,  V.  Boscher,  N.  Krezanowsky.  Front:  A.  Housser,  M.  Mclnroy,  J.  Hoesli, 
D.  Trojan,  A.  Smith,  P.  Sincliar,  G.  Reed. 


The  Colts  B  enjoyed  a  season  in  which 
they  remained  undaunted  either  by  the 
playing  conditions  or  the  opposition.  Like 
the  weather  they  persisted  at  all  times.  The 
forwards  were  quite  tall  yet  mobile  and 
dominated  most  of  their  matches.  Their 
first  win  against  Shawnigan  was  character¬ 
ized  by  good,  quick  possession  and  simple 
but  effective  running  in  the  backs. 

St.  Michaels  and  St.  George’s  proved  to 
be  steadier  opposition  but  they  eventually 


succumbed  in  close  fought  encounters, 
leaving  Brentwood  winners  of  their  divi¬ 
sion  with  a  100  %  record. 

The  Colts  C  had  an  outstanding  season 
in  which  they  won  all  their  games,  blitzing 
the  opposition,  usually  by  30  or  40  points. 
They  had  to  wait  until  the  St.  Michael’s 
game  for  their  first  taste  of  competition  and 
ran  amok  with  a  great  display  of  teamwork 
and  ball  handling.  The  backs  maintained 


their  flair  and  speed  against  St.  George’s  \ 
and  were  well  served  by  unselfish  forward  j 
play.  Michael  Decore  did  most  of  the  I 
damage  at  centre  and  was  quickly  pro-  j 
moted  to  the  Colt  B’s.  The  return  games  ! 
were  more  closely  contested  but  the  team  j 
morale  was  lifted  by  promises  of  pizza  and  j 
we  invariably  came  on  strongly  in  the  sec¬ 
ond  half.. 

D.  McCarthy 


i 
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Colts  C:  Back:  Mr.  McCarthy,  J.  Chappie,  K.  Gordon,  M.  Franz,  J.  Olsen,  D.  Cragnon.  Middle:  R.  Newby,  P.  Shayne,  D. 
Jurasich,  C.  Lukasek,  L.  Lu,  J.  Hoffman.  Front :  Darren  Williams,  M.  Whitney,  Dan  Williams,  C.  Milner,  G.  Aitken,  R.  Hawkin. 


Junior  Colts 


The  year  began  on  a  terrible  note  for  Mr. 
Carr  and  myself,  crying  in  our  beer  over  the 
bunch  we  had  to  turn  into  winning  teams. 

The  bunch  was  split  into  two  groups,  the 
make  up  of  which  was  reviewed  in  training 
and  trial  matches.  The  A  team  turned  out 
chameleon-like  as  a  lot  of  its  members 
started  out  a  bunch  of  wimps  and  changed 
into  a  team  with  skills,  determination,  and 
some  individual  skills. 

Many  of  the  players  also  changed  during 
the  season,  all  for  the  better:  Stephen  Made, 
a  fall  lineout  forward  who  became  a  hard- 
running,  midfield  back,  very  hard  to  stop 
and  putting  a  lot  of  punch  into  the  back  line; 


Faizal  Charania  who  changed  each  game 
from  a  mild-mannered  schoolboy  into  a 
tackling  demon  seeking  out  the  biggest  of 
the  opposition  and  dropping  him  time  and 
time  again;  1st  5/8  Rob  Pierce  with  good 
hands  and  feet,  a  good  turn  of  speed  and  top 
points  scorer;  “loosies”.  Brad  Clarke  and 
Jamie  Halliday,  real  tearaways  who  loved 
to  get  their  hands  on  a  back  or  the  ball;  “No. 
8”  Dan  McLeod,  always  willing  to  tackle  or 
have  a  run  (if  a  little  too  upright);  locks  Pete 
Stroble  and  Jim  Callaghan  really  got  into 
the  games  at  the  end  in  lineouts,  tackling, 
and  supporting;  the  front  row  Tim  Bateman, 
Chris  Park,  and  Mike  Harris  a  solid  base  for 


our  scrum  -  if  only  Chris’s  hands  were 
bigger,  more  of  his  throws  would  have  been 
straight;  Drew  Belobaba  who  filled  in  as 
hooker  and  flanker,  and  finally  our  secret 
weapon  Jackson  Kuo... 

The  team  lost  all  independent  school 
games  but  morale  was  lifted  by  a  couple  of 
good  wins  over  local  high  schools. 

The  boys  improved  all  season  and  de¬ 
veloped  a  lot  of  skills.  I  expect  to  hear  more 
of  some  of  them  in  rugby  circles  in  coming 
years.  Thanks  boys. 

C.  Thorsen 
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JUNIOR  COLTS  A  Back  Row  From  left:  B.  Carr  (Coach),  P.  Stroble,  S.  Maile,  J.  Callaghan,  D.  Belobaba, 
J.  Kuo,  Mr.  Thorsen  Middle  Row:  K.Dhanoa,  T.  Bateman,  B.  Clarke,  M.  Harris,  D.  McLeod,  J.  Slater  Front 
Row:  C.  Park,  J.  Halliday,  D.  Hunting,  R.  Pierce,  G.  Na,  F.  Charania. 


JUNIOR  COLTS  B  Back  Row  from  left:  Mr.  Carr  (coach),  Z.  Myen,  C.  Taylor,  C.  Etherington,  R.  Luco,  M. 
Moraes,  Mr.  Thorsen  (coach).  Middle  Row:  M.  Anderson,  E.  McCallion,  S.  Laurie,  A.  Lee,  C.  Briggs,  N. 
Dorken,  J.  Chaktavorly.  Front  Row:  J.  Kuo,  M.  O'Hara,  B.  Hocker,  C.  Martini,  C.  Waldbauer,  M.  Watson,  D. 
Belobaba. 
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Under  14 


MICE  U14  Front  Row  from  Left:  R.  Laurie,  C.  Walker,  S.  Fauth,  C.  Richters,  K.  Osborne,  M.  Salmon,  P. 
Verriour,  C.  Haig  Middle  Row:  M.  Weston,  A.  Phillips,  R.  Stewart,  B.  Harris,  T.  Gallagher,  D.  Norris,  S.  Boyte, 
R.  Van  Der  Weij 

Back  Row:  M.  Frehlick,  J.  Medori,  D.  Burton,  I.  Moore,  J.  Murthy,  S.  Briggs,  R.  Rogers  (Asst.  Coach) 


Judged  on  numerical  criteria  this  would 
not  appear  to  be  a  very  successful  season 
for  our  junior  team,  yet  the  fall  was  not 
without  its  moments  of  drama,  happiness 
and  comedy! 

As  usual,  the  young  lads  who  first  ap¬ 
peared  on  A  field  in  September  varied 
greatly  in  size  and  experience.  Unlike  many 
of  their  future  adversaries,  most  had  played 
no  rugby  at  all.  A  notable  exception  was 
Damien  Norris,  who,  after  two  years  on  the 
group,  accepted  the  captaincy  and  led  the 
team  by  example  in  an  admirable  manner. 

As  their  skills  and  fitness  sessions  pre¬ 
pared  the  “Warriors”,  it  became  possible  to 
find  positions  for  all  on  the  “field  of  hon¬ 
our”.  The  forwards  were  blessed  with  rea¬ 
sonable  height  but  were  rather  light,  par¬ 
ticularly  at  prop.  Nevertheless  Ian  Moore 
and  Shaun  Briggs  could  be  relied  upon  to 
give  of  their  best  when  it  mattered  most. 
The  backs,  on  the  other  hand,  were  a  speedy 
group  who  handled  the  ball  well.  Even  at 
this  early  stage  a  pattern  of  play  emerged 


which  changed  little  despite  our  best  ef¬ 
forts.  Given  the  ball  with  some  frequency, 
the  backs  ran  well  and  created  some  excit¬ 
ing  movements.  Kelly  Osborne  at  scrum- 
half  had  a  quick,  if  short,  service  whilst 
Chuck  Haigh  was  an  adept  reader  of  de¬ 
fences.  In  the  centre  Sam  Boyte  and  Paul 
Verriour,  the  Pender  Island  Express,  ran 
aggressively  as  did  Sean  Fauth  on  the  wing. 
At  fullback  Caspar  Richters  showed  a  safe 
pair  of  hands  and  the  ability  to  punt  with 
either  foot. 

It  was  in  the  forwards  that  we  lacked  the 
capacity  to  win  the  ball  consistently,  par¬ 
ticularly  in  the  loose  play.  In  set  scrums  the 
props  gave  Adrian  Phillips  good  support 
and  he  was  never  out-hooked  in  a  game,  but 
Damien  and  Richard  Stewart  were  often 
left  under-supported  when  they  had  reached 
the  point  of  breakdown  first.  Effective  for¬ 
ward  play  comes  from  eight  players  totally 
committed  to  winning  each  scrum,  ruck, 
maul  and  lineout.  No  forward  can  “cruise” 
if  his  team  is  to  prosper. 


This  shortcoming  was  not  without  its 
positive  side.  The  backs,  particularly  the 
inside  three,  needed  to  develop  a  stout  unit 
defence  and  did  so.  Their  play  was  particu¬ 
larly  effective  in  the  games  against  Shawni- 
gan  in  which  they  gradually  neutralized  the 
running  of  a  large,  fast  centre. 

The  members  of  the  Under- 14 ’s  this 
season  should  not  take  their  record  to  heart. 
Over  the  season  their  skills  improved,  and 
they  played  with  courage  and  determina¬ 
tion  and  with  this  greater  experience  they 
should  be  more  effective  next  fall  under 
Mr.  Prowse’s  watchful  eye.  I  should  like  to 
thank  the  group  as  a  whole  for  their  energy 
and  enthusiasm  and  Damien  in  particular 
for  his  outstanding  play  and  mature  leader¬ 
ship  in  adversity.  He  is  a  most  worthy 
recipient  of  the  Dale  Bannermann  Memo¬ 
rial  Trophy  awarded  at  the  Rugby  Club 
dinner. 

W.  J.  Burrows 
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GILLS'  TTEjyD  rtOCWBy 


1st  XI:  Back  Row  from  Left:  Mr.  Martin  (coach),  K.  Assu,  M.  Sheinin,  C.  Fritzsche,  S.  Walbohm,  B.  A.  Wiese, 
M.  Kalef,  E.  Boyer,  S.  Seaborn.  Front  Row:  A.  George,  C.  Wolfe,  K.  Thorbum,  J.  Hall,  M.  Wolfe,  S.  Patrick 


Senior 


The  sport  at  Brentwood  grew  signifi¬ 
cantly  as  we  doubled  our  playing  fields  to 
two  and  expanded  our  numbers  to  80  play¬ 
ers.  We  occasionally  had  4  teams  playing 
on  the  same  afternoon. 

The  first  eleven  played  a  total  of  33 
games,  an  incredible  number  in  such  a  short 
season.  No  team  since  1972  has  played  so 
many  in  a  regular  season.  16  wins  in  one 
season  is  also  one  of  our  best  records .  From 
1980  until  1986  our  1st  XI  had  always 
qualified  for  a  place  in  the  B.C.  “A A” 
provincial  tournament.  We  narrowly  missed 
in  1987  and  it  was  up  to  this  year’s  team  to 
regain  the  tradition.  This  they  did  through 
the  Island  Tournament  which  we  hosted  at 
school  this  year.  The  3-day  provincial 
tournament  was  held  in  Victoria  in  early 
November.  We  had  a  disappointing  set¬ 
back  in  our  first  game  when  we  lost  to  Oak 
Bay,  a  team  we  had  beaten  quite  comforta¬ 
bly  in  the  early  part  of  the  season.  Although 
we  only  lost  one  of  the  remaining  five 
games,  we  finished  11th  out  of  16  in  the 
final  standings.  We  certainly  found  it  dif¬ 
ficult  to  score  goals  on  the  wet,  soggy 
pitches  that  characterized  the  tournament. 

In  other  tournaments  our  results  were 
very  good.  In  the  U.B.C.  Early  Bird  Tour- 
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nament  in  September  we  shared  3rd  place 
with  ML  Doug  and  in  October  we  won  the 
Independent  Schools  Tournament,  played 
atUvic,  by  beating  a  strong  S  .M.U.  team  2- 
1  in  the  final. 

Samara  Walbohm  (captain)  led  the  team 
i  superbly.  Her  strong  performance  made 
I  her  the  leading  goalscorer  (13  goals)  and 
|  her  enthusiasm  made  her  one  of  the  finest 
captains  we  have  ever  had  at  the  school. 
Jennifer  Hall  (vice-captain),  Bobbi  Ann 
Wiese  and  Shannon  Patrick  were  pillars  of 
!  strength,  remarkable  in  that  this  was  only 
their  second  season  of  playing  the  game. 
[  None  of  them  have  reached  their  potential. 

!  Kirsti  Thorbum,  Keely  Assu  and  Elizabeth 
Boyer  were  usually  the  three  full  backs. 
I  Kirsti  was  the  most  comfortable  of  the  three 
in  the  last  line  of  defence,  but  all  played  a 
part  in  the  team’s  only  allowing  22  goals 
against  in  33  games.  Kirsti  and  Samara 
were  the  only  two  who  appeared  on  the  1st 
I  X 1  for  a  third  year.  In  the  forwards  Claudia 
i  Fritzsche  played  on  the  left  wing  showing 
that  her  greatest  asset  is  speed.  She  ia  a 
I  converted  goalkeeper  and  her  experience 
I  of  playing  out  on  the  field  was  limited  to 


GIRL$'  FIELD_HQ£KEX 

WINS /LOSSES 


1st  XI: 

Played: 

33 

Won: 

16 

Lost: 

7 

Tied: 

10 

Goals  for: 

40 

Goals  against: 

22 

2nd  XI: 

Played: 

8 

Won: 

3 

Lost: 

2 

Tied: 

3 

Goals  for: 

6 

Goals  against: 

7 

this  season.  On  the  other  hand  Michelle 
Sheinin,  another  winger,  lacked  some  speed 
but  made  up  by  the  skills  that  come  with 
experience.  She  scored  a  few  important 
goals  in  key  games. 

Melinda  Wolfe  and  Mia  Kalef  were  two 
forwards  whose  control  of  the  ball  was 
among  the  best  in  the  team.  Mia  will  be 
back  next  year  and,  I  suspect,  a  leading 
scorer  in  1989.  One  of  our  strongest  midfield 
players  was  another  grade  11  student, 
Courtenay  Wolfe.  She  is  a  strong,  tough 
competitor  who  could  control  midfield  play 
so  often  to  our  advantage.  She  will  be  a 
considerable  strength  next  year.  Few  in  the 
team  had  better  stickwork  than  Adrienne 
George.  She  is  not  an  aggressive  player  but 
when  in  possesion  of  the  ball  she  is  not  easy 
to  tackle.  Adrienne  and  Sandra  Seaborn 
were  the  only  “new”  girls  to  break  into  the 
first  eleven.  Sandra  did  so  with  great  effect 
as  our  goalkeeper.  I  do  not  recall  seeing  her 
let  in  a  soft  goal,  but  remember  many  occa¬ 
sions  when  she  stopped  clear  chances  for 
opposing  forwards.  She  is  without  a  ques¬ 
tion  one  of  the  finest  student  goalkeepers  in 
the  province. 


The  second  eleven  lost  two  games  of 
their  eight,  but  both  were  to  the  Cowichan 
1st  XI  which  finished  fourth  in  the  “AA” 
provincial  tournament.  The  team  consisted 
of  many  players  who  would  have  been 
good  players  in  the  earlier  years  of  field 
hockey  at  Brentwood.  Georgi  Enthoven, 
Erica  Gunn,  Olivia  Thornhill,  Niki  Mis- 
feldt  and  Elizabeth  Bowen  were  some  of 
the  players  who  either  made  occasional 
appearances  in  the  1  st  X 1  or  who  would  not 
have  been  out  of  place. 

Our  3rd  X 1  may  have  lacked  some  of  the 
skills  of  the  higher  teams,  but  not  the  enthu¬ 
siasm  and  thrills  of  competition.  Carolyn 
Baker  epitomized  the  players,  a  girl  who 
enjoyed  the  game,  improved  her  skills  and 
always  came  off  the  field  smiling.  May 
there  always  be  many  Carolyns  at  Bren¬ 
twood. 

Monsoon  weather,  flooded  fields  and  a 
flu  epidemic  played  havoc  with  the  house 
tournament  in  December,  but  in  the  end  the 
favourites  (on  paper  at  least!),  were  Whit- 
tall,  came  through  as  champions. 

H.J.  Martin 
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2ND  XI  Back  Row  from  left:  J.  Jackson  (coach),  J.  Frame,  O.  Thornhill,  S.  Dyck,  D.  Cottrell,  H.  Martin 
(coach)  Middle  Row:  S.  Blair,  C.  Snyder,  C.  Dickinson,  J.  Browett,  S.  Gorrell.  Front  Row:  S.Willcox,  N. 
Misfeldt,  G.  Enthoven,  L.  Bowen,  L.  Ursan,  T.  Morash. 


3RD  XI  Back  Row  from  left:  J.  Jackson  (coach),  S.  Singh,  J.  Burgess,  E.  Osborne,  L.  Parker,  H.  Martin  (coach) 
Middle  Row:  M.  Hernandez,  C.  Bcaudin.C.  Baker,  L.  Blaney,  S.  Gorrell.  Front  Row:  M.  Oluck,  L.  Addison, 

M.  Lang,  S.  Nixon,  E.  Reddington.  j 

! 
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Intermediate 


INTERMEDIATE  XI  Back  Row  from  left:  S.  Brock,  C.  Richardson,  J.  Snyder,  C.  Daughney,  M.  Boyer,  J. 
Jackson(coach)  Middle  Row:  R.  Mitchell,  K.  Becker,  T.  Dixon,  M.  Martini,  S.  Southam,  S.  Gorrell  Front  Row:  R. 
Kingsford,  J.  Bannon,  K.  Hsu,  A.  Wynne,  C.  Crooks,  T.  Stocco 


Apart  from  a  few  returning  students 
from  last  year,  the  Intermediate  team  was 
made  up  mostly  of  players  who  were  not 
only  new  to  Brentwood  but  also  to  the  game 
of  field  hockey.  As  you  can  imagine,  the 
first  games  of  the  season  were  rather  cha¬ 
otic,  if  not  amusing.  However,  the  players 
soon  began  to  learn  the  intricate  rules  and 
skills  of  the  game.  By  mid-season  the  team 
had  gelled  into  a  cohesive  unit  and  was 
competing  quite  successfully  in  the  local 
junior  high  school  league. 

After  some  initial  shuffling  of  positions, 
Samantha  Gorrel  took  over  as  goalkeeper 
supported  by  a  very  solid  and  reliable  de¬ 
fensive  line  lead  by  Tania  Stocco  and  Tasha 
Dixon.  The  midfield  players,  in  particular 
Kim  Hsu  and  Joey  Snyder,  worked  tire¬ 
lessly  to  support  the  team  both  offensively 
and  defensively.  The  stickwork  and  speed 
of  the  forward  line  players,  such  as  Andrea 


Wynne  and  Michelle  Martini,  was  starting 
to  look  impressive.  Unfortunately,  the  later 
games  of  the  season  were  played  under  less 
favorable  conditions,  thus  making  goal 
scoring  a  somewhat  more  difficult  task,  a 
situation  that  was  to  ultimately  cause  our 
downfall  at  the  Mid-Island  tournament. 

Despite  our  being  unable  to  qualify  for 
the  Island  Tournament,  this  term  was  a 
most  enjoyable  one  from  a  coaching  point 
of  view.  Whatever  the  final  outcome,  I 
know  the  girls  have  gained  some  worth¬ 
while  and  valuable  experience  from  this 
past  season.  Many  of  these  players  will 
undoubtedly  become  prominent  members 
of  senior  teams  next  year. 

I  would  like  to  thank  the  entire  team  for 
their  enthusiasm  and  more  so  for  their  spirit. 

Jane  Jackson 


GILLS'  ‘FITLL'D  tiOCVEY 
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JUNIOR  XI  Back:  S.  Cavanagh,  Z.  Stronge,  R.  Martin,  V.  Carlson,  C.  Taylor-Gabriel,  Mr.  Crossley  (coach) 
Mi  ddle:  M.  Hancock,  C.  Blazecka,  K.  Belobaba,  A.  Burrows,  J.  MacKinnon  Front:  J.  Carlson,  K.  Hennessy, 
C.  Carlos,  E.  Mais,  S.  Stewart,  E.  Campbell 


Since  being  introduced  to  the  American 
continent,  killer  bees  have  been  migrating 
gradually  northwards,  and,  according  to 
some  reports,  have  finally  arrived  in  Mill 
Bay.  There  have  been  two  mutations  in 
transit,  however,  which  have  baffled  the 
biologists  and  inhabitants  of  the  Cowichan 
Valley  alike.  It  would  appear  that  the 
savage  species  is  now  colored  black  and  red 
and,  instead  of  stinging  its  enemy  to  death 
merely  beats  it  senseless  with  a  stick-like 
protuberance. 

Fantasy  or  not  some  of  the  opposition 
this  term  must  have  retired  from  the  field  a 
little  overwhelmed  by  the  sheer  exhuber- 


ance  and  energy  of  our  Junior  girls  side,  if 
not  stung  by  the  result  of  the  game. 

The  team  played  a  total  of  seven  games, 
winning  three,  tying  two  and  losing  two. 
Both  losses  were  against  teams  of  older, 
more  experienced  players  yet  were  only  by 
a  single  goal. 

Christina  Carlos,  who  scored  five  goals, 
displayed  some  fine  running  and  alert  play 
in  the  shooting  area.  Our  half-back  line  of 
Sandi  Cavanagh,  Eliza  Mais  and  Erin 
Campbell  showed  some  mature  touches 
and  all  four  could  look  forward  to  a  first 
team  challenge  in  the  not-too-distant  fu¬ 
ture. 


A  distinct  handicap  to  developing  skills  ; 
is  the  onset  of  the  rainy  season  and  the 
inevitable  water-logged  pitches.  Withrec-  i 
ord  downpours  in  the  latter  half  of  the  term, 
most  of  the  action  shifted  to  the  tennis 
courts  and  our  own  version  of  Hockey 
Night  in  Canada.  The  perfect  bounce  and 
the  fast  surface  was  an  excellent  medium  i 
for  developing  stick-handling  skills  and  for 
trying  out  the  latest  fashion  in  rain-gear. 

The  general  skill  level  and  enthusiasm 
of  the  group  indicate  a  healthy  future  of 
hockey  in  the  school  for  the  next  few  years. 

T.  Crossley 
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JUNIOR  GIRLS  :  Back:  P.  Smith,  C.  Dyck,  Z.  Williams,  A.  Albertini,  J.  Van  Holst,  L.  Stocco,  Mr.  Crockett  (coach). 
Front:  M.  Relf,  A.  Menard,  A.  McKinnon,  S.  Roberts,  E.  Rae,  L.  Fritz,  C.  Stott. 


Although  they  were  an  unexperienced 
group  of  players,  the  girls  worked  hard  at 
the  basic  skills  and  quickly  developed  an 
essential  quality  -  teamwork.  They  were 
always  prepared  to  support  each  other, 
whether  as  first-string  players  or  substi¬ 
tutes.  At  the  Cowichan  Valley  Tourna¬ 
ment,  the  team  finished  only  one  point  out 
of  third  place  in  a  field  of  ten  teams.  They 
were  the  only  team  to  take  a  set  from 
Bonner,  the  eventual  winners. 

Laura  Fritz  lead  the  team  well,  with 
Andrea  Menard  and  Alexia  McKinnon 
proving  to  be  strong,  consistent  players. 

As  a  coach  I  was  proud  of  the  manner  in 
which  the  girls  represented  themselves  and 
Brentwood  College,  always  giving  of  their 
best  As  they  say  in  Australia,  “They  were 
bonza,  fair  dinkum!” 

Peter  Crockett 
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VOLLTTfBFlLL 


- Senior - 

This  season  could  easily  be  referred  to  as 
a  “building  year”  for  the  Senior  Girls’ 
Volleyball  Team.  With  only  two  returning 
players,  Danielle  Andrews  and  myself,  it 
seemed  obvious  that  there  was  some  re¬ 
cruiting  to  be  done.  Days  of  critical  deci¬ 
sions  soon  led  to  the  formal  announcement 
of  team  additions.  Quickly,  our  team  had  to 
fuse  together  for  the  long  line  of  tourna¬ 
ments  that  lay  ahead. 

A  tournament  at  UVic  on  Oct.  7-8  offi¬ 
cially  began  our  team’s  competitive  sea¬ 
son.  It  was  soon  followed  by  the  UBC 
tournament  on  Oct.  14-15.  As  both  were 
open  tournaments,  the  competition  varied 
greatly.  Although  we  came  across  teams 
that  had  twice  the  numbers  and  strength,  we 
remained  undaunted  and  struggled  to  the 
end. 

With  two  tourneys  already  under  our 
belt,  we  headed  for  Winnipeg  to  attend  the 
Western  Canadian  Independent  Schools’ 
Tournament.  We  were  given  a  warm 
Manitoba  welcome  and  then  allocated  to 
various  billets.  After  two  days  of  gruelling 
play,  we  had  achieved  a  5th  place  standing. 
To  bring  the  tournament  to  an  end,  spiker 
Jessica  Speed  was  nominated  the  team’s 
most  valuable  player  at  the  closing  ban¬ 
quet.  We  finished  our  stay  with  a  final  visit 
of  the  city.  Among  the  many  highlights 
were:  the  Winnipeg  Parliament  buildings, 
airport  photobooths,  the  Top  Hats  at  Green 
Jeans,  the  singing  performance  of  Kirsten 
DeWest  and  Danielle  Andrews  and,  of 
course,  Nicole’s  Glenne  sessions. 

Once  back  in  B.C.,  we  participated  in 
the  Mid  Island  Tournament.  For  the  8th 
consecutive  year,  we  finished  victoriously. 
Thus  we  qualified  for  the  Island  Tourna¬ 
ment  one  week  later.  We  finished  with  a 
solid  6th  place  on  Vancouver  Island. 

The  B.C.  Independent  Schools’ 
Tournament, which  we  hosted  on  Nov.  26, 
served  as  the  season’s  finale.  As  the  tour¬ 
ney  progressed,  our  victories  accumulated. 
The  ultimate  clash  was  that  of  Brentwood 
versus  York  House.  Our  first  game  was  a 
struggle  to  the  bitter  end  with  a  final  score 
of  15-8  for  York  House.  In  the  second, 
however,  we  came  back  with  a  crushing 
victory  of  15-0!  Thus,  our  season  ended 
with  a  strong  2nd  place  in  our  last  tourna¬ 
ment  . 

Overall,  this  year’s  team  was  by  far  one 
of  the  most  spirited  teams  I  have  ever  served. 


SR  Girls:  Back:  K.  Gale,  L.  Palmer,  H.  English,  Mr.  Stang  (coach)  Middle:  K. 
Krause,  M.  Roberts,  N.  Bourbonnais,  D.  Andrews  Front:  T.  Smith,  K.  DeWest, 
L.  Clelland  (capt.),  J.  Speed 


Not  only  did  the  girls  strongly  echo  “I  had 
a  l’il  Roostah,”  but  even  after  a  close  loss 
their  enthusiasm  perservered.  I  truly  hope 
they  will  continue  to  display  such  character 
and  sportsmanship  in  the  years  to  come. 
Who  knows,  maybe  they  will  get  Mr.Stang 
playing  freeze  tag  before  every  match? 

Best  of  luck  next  year,  especially  down 
under.  I  will  miss  you  all. 


Sincerely, 
Leah  Clelland 
Team  Captain 
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Senior  Girls:  Back:  B.  Juskow  (manager),  N.  Misfeldt,  S.  Walbohm,  M.  Relf,  B.  Wiese  (captain),  Mr.  Ogilvie  (coach). 
Front:  K.  Assu,  M.  Kalef,  T.  Morash,  S.  Willcox. 


Basketball  89  was  definitely  a  vintage 
year!!  For  the  second  time  in  Brentwood 
history,  the  senior  team  made  it  to  the 
Provincial  Championships.  We  had  a  tre¬ 
mendous  season  all  around  and  definitely 
improved  as  the  games  went  on.  Our  suc¬ 
cess  continued  on  when  we  won  the  Island 
Championships  in  Victoria,  defeating  St. 
Margaret’s  in  the  Final. 

This  secured  us  a  spot  in  the  “Final 
Game”,  the  Provincial  Championships 
taking  place  in  the  bustling  town  of  Spar- 
wood,  B.C.  The  next  day,  at  the  crack  of 
dawn  we  travelled  to  Vancouver  and  with  a 
little  help  regained  the  ISA  Girls  Basketball 
Championships. 

The  climax  of  our  season  was  our  final 
game  in  Sparwood,  against  Sparwood.  The 
game  unfortunatley  ended  in  a  one  point 
defeat;  but  the  excitement  held.  It  surely 


will  remain  in  all  of  our  minds  for  many 
years  to  come. 

We  won  as  a  team  and  had  fun  as  a  team, 
and  our  season  was  successful  because  of 
our  team. 

Many  thanks  to  Sprintin  Sacha’s  steals 
and  lay  ups,  Mama  Mia’s  magic  moves, 
Jammin’  Jen’s  Dynamic  Defence,  Nifty 
Niki’s  sneaky  steals,  Marvey  Moose’s 
sinkin’  shots,  Krafty  Keely ’s  Daring  Deaks, 
Tricky  Tracy’s  Dashing  Dribbles,  Super 
Sam’s  smashing  stuffs.  Bouncin’  Bobbi’s 
blowout  bombs,  Buddy  Brenda’s  Miracle 
Management,  and  most  of  all  “Smokin” 
Spunky’s  cool  coaching. 

On  behalf  of  the  team,  we  would  like  to 
thank  our  fan(s)  and  our  greatest 
inspiration . ABBA!! 

Samara  Walbohm  and  Bobbi  Anne  Wiese 


Tracy  leaps  to  victory 
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BOYS'  BASKETBALL 


Senior  Boys:  Back:  P.  Niedermeyer,  K.  Sou,  C.  Larsen,  T.  Carney  Front:  C.  Stephens, 
Z.  Turvey,  I.  Goff,  R.  Harrison,  Mr.  Cowie  (Coach) 


The  senior  team  had  a  mixed  season  this 
year.  We  started  off  with  relying  on  indi¬ 
vidual  talents,  but  soon  forged  them  into  a 
team.  Unfortunately,  we  were  plagued 
with  injuries  and  bad  luck  throughout  the 
season,  and  so  did  not  do  as  well  as  we  had 
hoped.  Craig  Stephens  (point  guard)  was 
laid  off  at  the  worst  time  in  the  season, 
because  of  an  ankle  injury,  and  then  Chris 
Larsen  injured  himself  before  one  of  the 
important  games,  in  which  we  were  nar¬ 
rowly  defeated.  Although  no  one  on  the 
team  had  played  together  before,  with  the 
exception  of  the  only  two  grade  twelves, 
Iain  Goff  and  Rex  Harrison,  we  had  a  fairly 
positive  season,  finishing  second  in  the  ISA 
Chanpionships.  In  our  local  league,  we 
made  the  playoffs  but  they  were  cancelled 
because  of  a  snow  storm,  thus  ending  the 
season.  The  games  we  played  were  both 
competitive  and  enjoyable  and  I'm  sure  the 
team  had  fun.  I  would  like  to  thank  Mr. 
Cowie  for  coaching  us  this  year. 


Iain  Goff 


Back:  D.  Thompson  (coach),  T.  Bolli,  S.  Kristoffy,  D.  Wiren,  W.  Elhom,  A.  Asp,  D.  Schneider,  M.  Mclnroy. 

Front:  N.  Edstrand,  M.  Duffy,  A.  Ashton,  E.  Asp  J.Cavanagh,  T.  McKenzie,  S.  Seaborne. 


With  a  strong  foundation  from  last  year’s  ; 
extremely  successful  squad,  this  year’s  ice  , 
hockey  group  showed  great  promise  for  j 
another  winning  season  after  some  early  I 
minor  setbacks,  ranging  from  the  loss  of  a 
few  key  players  because  of  contract  dis-  ! 
putes,  to  coaching  deficiencies  and  a  puck- 
shortage,  the  season  ran  relatively  smoothly.  ; 

Unfortunately  for  the  junior  team,  there  ' 
were  few  scheduled  meetings  with  other 
squads,  but  he  team  was  successful  in  the 
majority  of  their  fixtures  and  ended  up  with 
a  winning  record. 

The  senior  team  went  undefeated  through 
their  hectic  schedule  as  a  result  of  the  inspi¬ 
ration  provided  by  Warwick’s  daring  feat  j 
of  actually  standing  upright  while  on  the 
team  bus.  The  team  successfully  defended  J 
the  ISA  title  with  back  to  back  victories  j 
over  the  other  schools,  making  it  the  second 
time  in  five  years  that  a  Brentwood  team 
has  won  the  tournament. 

A  final  word  of  thanks  to  the  Club  Presi-  ‘ 
dent  and  General  Manager  William  T.  Ross, 
and  his  worthy  head  coach  Mr.  Darren 
Thompson.  Mario  and  Wayne  bid  you  a 
fond  farewell. 

Martin  Duffy  and  Aaron  Asp 
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CURLING 


After  an  absence  of  two  years,  recrea¬ 
tional  curling  was  reintroduced  this  year  as 
an  optional  sport  in  the  second  term.  Under 
the  guidance  and  direction  of  Mr.  Prowse, 
31  students  covering  both  sexes  and  all 
grades  repaired  twice  a  week  to  the  Mill 
Bay  Recreational  Center  where  they  took  to 
the  ice  on  the  four  sheets  rented  from  the 
Kerry  Park  Curling  Club.  Initially,  through 
movies  and  the  personal  instruction  of  Mr. 
N.  Prowse  and  Mrs.  I.  Creery  ( of  the  local 
club  ),  each  student  was  taught  the  basic 
skills  of  rock  delivery  and  sweeping  as  well 
as  the  rules  of  competition  before  teams 
were  organized  and  a  round-robin  compe¬ 
tition  developed.  Although  the  majority  of 
participants  were  novices,  areasonable  level 
of  experience  was  soon  reached,  and  sev¬ 
eral  players,  including  Bruce  Pettapiece, 
Terry  Barraclough ,  Dean  Fortier,  V ic  Jando, 
Milan  Zvekich  and  Keith  van  Valen  devel¬ 
oped  into  encouragingly  skilled  perform¬ 
ers.  The  round  robin  tournament  was  won 
by  the  Pettapiece  rink  (Bruce  Pettapiece  - 
skip,  Rachel  Mitchell  -  Third,  Hsi-Ming 
Chang  -  Second  and  Jamie  Slater  -  Lead) 
for  which  they  were  awarded  a  pizza  and  a 
cake!  The  All  Star  Rink,  composed  of 
Bruce  Pettapiece  -  Skip,  Terry  Barraclough 
-  Third,  Dean  Fortier  -  Second  and  Vic 
Jando  -  Lead,  lost  2  -  7  to  a  staff  rink  ( Dan 
McLure  -  Skip,  Jim  Nicholson  -  Third, 
Nick  Prowse  -  Second  and  Mike  Stang  - 
Lead).  In  the  meantime,  each  Saturday  Mr. 
Prowse  ordered  a  “fun-run”  to  keep  every¬ 
one  fit!  At  the  time  of  writing  Lisa  Ursan 
was  still  running! 

N.  Prowse 


Mr.  Prowse,  Lisa,  and  Greig  leave  the  hack  with  a  rock 
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WHEN  ICICLES  HANG  BY  THE  WALL 


“Sports-cancelled  because  of  snow.”  So 
read  many  notices  on  a  typical  2nd  term 
sports  day.  Coaches’  hair  greyed  with 
alarming  speed  as  they  lamented  being 
forced,  day  after  day,  to  postpone  games 
and  cancel  practices.  The  thick  clouds  of 
gloom  which  hovered  over  the  staffroom, 
however,  were  quickly  dispelled  by  the 
enthusiasm  of  the  students,  who,  deprived 
of  outdoor  physical  activity,  moved  inside 
in  droves  to  the  weightroom  and  dance 
studio.  Inspired  by  Jen,  Jen  and  PJ,  rugby 
giants  did  aerobics  in  the  dance  studio, 
while  the  girls  joined  the  heavyweights 
pumping  iron  in  the  weight  room.  As  the 
weather  improved,  coaches  discovered  that 
their  teams  were  not  all  soft,  wet,  white 
blobs,  but  powerhouses,  who,  in  spite  of  the 
poor  weather,  had  never  let  up  in  their 
pursuit  of  the  perfect  bod. 
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1st  XI:  Back:  P.  MacKenzie,  B.  Wilke,  H.  Mitchell,  S.  Raggett,  P.  Fenton,  Mark 
Duhaime,  A.  Derbez,  Mike  Duhaime.  Front:  K.  Blaauw,  R.  Berg,  J.  McIntyre,  D. 
Campbell,  A.  Stewart,  P.  Nimmon. 


BOYS'  SOCCER 


A  Winter's  Tale 


Today’s  ski  report  from  Mill  Bay:- 

A  cold  front  is  forecast  from  2pm  until 
5:30pm  this  afternoon  and  will  bring  Arctic 
temperatures,  higher  winds,  a  cyclone  and 
a  few  penguins.  Up  to  170cm  of  snow  is 
expected  and  this  will  bring  the  snow  base, 
as  measured  at  mid-field  on  A1  pitch,  to 
46.37  metres.  Expected  temperature:  mi¬ 
nus  115°C.  Chance  of  precipitation:  100% 
(normal  for  Tuesdays,  Thursdays,  Satur¬ 
days.)  Environment  Canada  cautions  citi¬ 
zens  against  venturing  outside  in  these 
extreme  conditions,  unless  they  are  in  the 
Brentwood  soccer  club  who  are  used  to  it! 

The  less  said  about  the  soccer  season  in 
January  and  February  the  better.  It  was, 
without  doubt,  the  worst  period  in  memory 
for  bad  weather.  Invariably,  the  fields  were 
out  of  bounds  and  so  all  the  soccer  groups 
were  forced  to  improvise  with  different 
training  methods,  with  a  variety  of  sports  - 
water  polo,  Aussie  rules  snow-  football, 
etc.,  with  the  odd  Mexican  TV  soccer  game 
(plus  Spanish  commentary!)  Normally 
soccer  1st  XI  plays  about  10  games  in  a 
season  with  the  focal  point  being  the  I.S.  A. 
tournament.  This  year  they  were  limited  to 
those  2  games  and  a  few  practices  on  grass. 

The  strength  of  the  team  lay  in  the  de¬ 
fence,  anchored  by  Peter  Fenton  (goal¬ 
keeper),  Hamish  Mitchell  and,  captain, 
Brenton  Wilke.  In  the  early  games,  we  had 
managed  to  defend  well,  but  there  was  little 
cohesion  when  we  did  have  possession. 
With  too  much  inexperience  in  the  for¬ 
wards  line,  an  all-out  attacking  policy  was 
not  a  wise  choice,  so  we  went  on  a  defen¬ 
sive  policy  -  “If  the  opposition  don’t  score, 
we  can  ’  t  lose.”  (There  is  just  one  shortcom¬ 
ing  to  that  policy,  as  we  were  to  find  out!). 
Shuffling  players  into  new  positions  and 
changing  the  formation  on  the  eve  of  the 
tournament  was  not  encouraging,  but  the 
weather  turned  in  our  favour.  Heavy  rains 
all  week  had  reduced  the  SMU  fields  to  a 
smelly  quagmire.  It  is  easier  to  defend  in 
the  mud. 

In  the  I.S.  A.  semi-final,  we  played  against 
St.  Georges  who  were  the  favourites. 
Despite  the  atrocious  conditions,  it  was  an 
excellent  and  very  even  match.  St.  Georges 
had  their  chances  in  the  first  half  but  our 
defence  held  their  ground.  In  the  second 
half  we  had  the  upper  hand,  and  had  a  great 
opportunity  to  win  when,  with  10  minutes 


left,  we  were  awarded  a  penalty.  But  the 
penalty  was  missed,  as  were  the  chances 
that  came  later.  The  game  ended  in  a  0-0  tie. 
The  game  went  straight  into  a  penalty  shoot¬ 
out  where  we  embarrassed  ourselves  by 
missing  the  first  3  shots  and  losing  the 
game. 

In  the  consolation  final,  we  played 
Shawnigan.  Again,  it  was  a  good  game  and 
we  deservedly  earned  a  1-0  victory  to  gain 
3rd  place.  The  results  though  were  baffling 
to  the  onlooker:  St.  Georges  tied  both  their 
games  but  won  both  penalty  shoot-outs  and 
so  won  the  tournament.  Meanwhile,  we 
won  one  game,  tied  the  other  and  came 
third.  We  did  not  concede  a  goal;  our  de¬ 
fensive  strategy  was  sound.  We’ve  just  got 
to  practise  those  penalty-shots! 

Full  credit  must  go  to  all  the  players. 
Their  record  of  conceding  but  1  goal  in  4 
I.S.A.  games  is  both  unusual  and  notewor¬ 
thy.  (Peter  Fenton  is  still  complaining 
about  that  one  goal.  He  wanted  a  shut-out 
for  the  season!)  Defenders  Jamie  McIn¬ 
tyre,  Michael  and  Mark  Duhaime  improved 
with  each  game  and,  led  by  Hamish  Mitch¬ 
ell,  were  outstanding  in  the  tournament.  In 
midfield  the  engine-room  of  Philip  Mack¬ 
enzie  and  Brenton  Wilke  showed  some  fine 
skills,  while  Alain  Derbez  proved  to  be  our 
key  attacking  weapon.  He  showed  speed, 
finesse  and  good  ability  under  pressure. 
Forwards  Rob  Berg,  Paul  Nimmon  and 
Angus  Stewart  worked  tirelessly. 

The  2nd  XI  were  a  cheerful  bunch  who 
had  their  schedule  drastically  reduced  by 
the  weather.  The  Under  15  team  showed 
some  good  skills,  but  they  lacked  the  physi¬ 
cal  punch  to  make  an  impact  and  ended  us 
4th  in  the  I.S.A.  tournament. 

The  Under  16  team  had  a  strong  nucleus 
of  good  players  and  did  very  well  in  their 
games.  Led  by  Matt  Zeitler,  Matt  Coles, 
Pat  Sinclair  and  Dars  Albertini,  they  showed 
some  scoring  talent  and  surprised  them¬ 
selves  with  some  fine  play.  They  were  3rd 
in  their  I.S.A.  competition. 

I  would  like  to  congratulate  Brenton 
Wilke  on  winning  the  Stephen  Spragge 
Memorial  Trophy,  and  Peter  Fenton  for  his 
service  award  in  recognition  of  his  five 
years. 

John  Garvey 
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CROSS  COUNTRY  RUNNING 


This  term  will  probably  be  remembered 
for  a  long  time  because  of  the  prolonged, 
inclement  weather.  For  the  first  time  in  my 
memory  all  outdoor  activity  was  cancelled 
for  one  day  because  of  extreme  cold  (- 1 0  C) 
and  the  depth  of  snow  on  the  ground.  In 
spite  of  the  harsh  conditions  fourteen  hardy 
students  did  complete  a  running  program 
and  were  well  rewarded  for  their  efforts. 
Uwe  Goehl  perhaps  displayed  the  greatest 
improvement  over  the  eight  weeks.  Sean 
S  inclair  and  Mike  Fitzpatrick  were  the  most 
competitive  among  the  boys  and  while  Jane 
Burgess,  Joey  Snyder  and  Liz  Boyer  were 
the  strongest  girls.  Drew  Belobaba  and 
Richard  Lang  represented  the  younger 
grades  and  have  a  few  years  ahead  of  them. 

The  weekend  at  Long  Beach  provided 
an  opportunity  to  run  the  vast  ocean  beaches 
and  the  forest  trails.  There  was  little  sign  of 
the  recent  oil  spill  thanks  to  the  patience 
and  dilligence  of  hundreds  of  volunteers. 

May  I  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  the 
entire  group  for  an  exhilarating  term  of 
running,  Mike  Fitzpatrick  for  his  loyalty 
and  assistance  and  Sean  Sinclair  for  his 
leadership.  The  latter  very  deservedly 
earned  his  School  Colors. 

R.S.  Wynne 

Right:  Wynnes  Junior  and  Senior  have 
fun  at  Long  Beach. 


I.S.A.  RESULTS: 

Senior.  Girls: 
Brentwood  2nd 

2.  J.  Burgess 

5.  E.  Boyer 

7.  J.  Snyder 

8.  M.  Sheinin 

10.  J.  Pewsey 

13.  K.  DeWest 

Junior  Boys 
Brentwood  2nd 

4.  Jon  Medori 

5.  Sam  Boyte 

6.  P.  Verriour 

7.  R.  Stewart 

8.  C.  Haigh 

10.  D.  Norris 

Inter.  Boys 
Brentwood  2nd 

2.  R.  Pierce 

3.  J.  Crosby 

6.  J.  Hoffman 

9.  C.  Park 

Senior  Boys 
Brentwood  3rd 

2.  S.  Sinclair 

8.  D.  Walker 

9.  D.  Wiren 

10.  J.  Hood 

13.  D.  Loewen 

12.  J.  Gostlin 

15.  S.  Hall 

Overall  1st:  St.  Michael’s 

Results:  2nd:  Brentwood 

3rd:  St.  George's 

INTERHOUSE  RESULTS: 

Junior  Boys: 

1.  P.  Sinclair  (P) 

2.  M  Zeitler  (P) 

Junior  Girls: 

1. J.  Snyder  (P) 

2.  C.  Crooks  (R) 

Senior  Boys: 

1.  P.  Nimmon  (W) 

2.  S.  Sinclair  (P) 

D.  Walker  (P) 

Senior  Girls: 

1. E.  Boyer  (W) 

2.  M.  Sheinin  (E) 

Boys'  Total: 

1.  Privett  (1876  pts) 

2.  Whittall  (1948  pts) 

Girls'  Total: 

1.  Whittall  (564  pts) 
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Girls’  Soccer  First  XI:  Back:  Mr.  Burrows  (coach),  K.  Blazecka,  S.  Cavanagh,  J.  Speed,  S.  Rao,  K.  Thorbum,  E.  Bowen,  L. 
Fritz,  C.  Daughney, C.  Crooks,  A.  Albertini.  Front:  S.  Singh,  T.  Smith,  K.  Kudryk,  J.  Hall,  H.  English,  S.  Willcox, N.  Misfeldt. 


As  in  past  years  this  sport  has  run  over 
two  terms  beginning  in  January  with  a 
recreational,  skill-building  group  from 
which  developed  a  competitive  team  to 
play  in  the  Island  High  School  League.  The 
‘Girls  of  Winter’  were  an  eclectic  mixture 
of  beginners  and  ‘old  hands’  who  worked 
productively  for  the  few  days  Mother  Na¬ 
ture  allowed  them.  Thereafter  many  of  the 
!  less  experienced  players  came  to  believe 
that  soccer  was  played  up  and  down  car- 
•'  peted  stairs  and  corridors  and  had  nothing 
whatsoever  to  do  with  grass,  balls  or  flat 
surfaces.  In  time,  however,  the  Columbia 
Icefields  retreated  from  “A”  Field  and  we 
were  able  to  develop  some  team  play  and  a 
little  stamina.  Lack  of  game  experience 
hurt  us  against  Port  Albemi  (0- 1 )  but  much 
individual  promise  was  evident. 

After  the  Easter  Break  we  began  a  sched¬ 
ule  of  games  losing  closely  to  Ladysmith 
(1-2)  and  then  to  Cowichan  High  School 
(0-5).  Team  play  was  improving  but  the 
loss  of  Jennifer  Hall  with  an  injured  ankle 
was  a  blow.  It  was  a  blessing  in  disguise 
nevertheless  as  the  team  became  even  more 

unified  with  Sita,  Sacha  and  Claire  in  mid- 

— 


field.  At  Lake  Cowichan  we  proved  we 
could  score  goals  (4- 1)  and  the  forward  line 
of  Charlotte,  Treena  and  Jessica  began  to 
‘flow’.  After  a  second  spirited  loss  to 
Cowichan  we  visited  John  Barsby  H.S.  in 
Nanaimo  and  played  superbly  to  gain  a  0-0 
tie.  Charlotte  was  excellent  at  sweeper 
whilst  Niki  Misfeldt,  Laura  Fritz  and  Kirsti 
Thorbum  held  a  talented  forward  unit  in 
check.  The  return  game  with  Ladysmith 
followed  for  a  play-off  berth.  It  was  an 
exciting,  robust  game  in  which  we  came 
from  2-1  down  with  10  minutes  to  play  to 
win  3-2.  Treena’ s  aggression  forced  an 
error  by  the  goal-keeper  for  the  tying  goal 
and  Jennifer  sealed  the  win  with  a  super 
free  kick. 

The  North  Island  tournament  was  held 
in  Port  Albemi  and  after  a  long  drive  began 
with  a  superb  game,  losing  2-1  to  a  very 
able  Balleenas  team.  It  began  under  great 
pressure  from  them  which  put  us  down  0-2 
but  we  fought  back  and  Charlotte  scored 
after  the  break.  The  second  game  we 
dominated  a  Nanaimo  Secondary  School 
team  creating  lots  of  quality  chances  but 
couldn’t  find  the  net.  They  won  the  game 


on  a  very  dubious  score  in  the  last  few 
minutes  much  to  my  own  and  Heather’s 
annoyance.  We  beat  our  hosts  1  -0  on  S  atur- 
day  morning  to  finish  a  respectable  6th  out 
of  8  teams. 

I  feel  that  this  was  a  relatively  young 
team  which  was  highly  committed  to  one 
another.  Against  teams  often  made  up  of 
community  team  players,  they  showed  a 
strong  competitive  spirit  and  always  gave 
of  their  best.  Team  play  improved  game  to 
game  and  the  girls  were  often  complimented 
for  their  ability  to  be  competitive  with  the 
best  of  opponents. 

In  conclusion,  I  should  like  to  thank  the 
girls  for  their  energy  and  enthusiasm.  They 
were  a  fun  bunch  to  travel  with!  In  particu¬ 
lar  I  wish  to  thank  Jennifer  for  her  strong 
captaincy  and  Niki  and  Kirsti  for  their  three 
years  of  faithful  service.  Their  example  to 
the  younger  girls  both  on  and  off  the  field 
was  first  rate. 

I  look  forward  to  coaching  the  team  next 
season  which  I  hope  will  be  as  cohesive  and 
strong  as  this  one  was. 

W.J.  Burrows 
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- Girls'  Bermuda  Field  Hockey  Tour 


When  Mark  Twain  travelled  to  Ber¬ 
muda  nearly  100  years  ago  he  remarked 
that  the  expedition  was  a  journey  through 
hell  to  arrive  in  heaven.  The  same  could  be 
said  of  our  37-hour  outward  journey  and 
our  1 1-day  stay.  Bermuda  is  a  sub-tropical 
island  in  the  Atlantic,  a  British  colony  for 
more  than  350  years.  Layers  of  coral  sit 
upon  extinct  volcanoes  providing  small 
cliffs,  headlands  and  pink  beaches  in  shel¬ 
tered  bays.  The  island,  appropriately,  is 
shaped  like  a  hockey  stick,  18  miles  long 
and  1  mile  wide.  The  heavy  rainfall  which 
helps  support  the  luxuriant  and  colorful 
vegetation  was  not  evident  during  our  tour. 
We  enjoyed  warm  temperatures  and  sun¬ 
shine. 

From  our  guest  house,  Brightside,  in 
Flatts  Village,  we  could  reach  the  capital 
city,  Hamilton,  on  our  mopeds  in  less  than 
1 5  minutes  (assuming  we  did  not  hit  parked 
cars!)  and  the  National  Sports  Club  the  site 
of  our  hockey  games,  in  5  minutes  (assum¬ 
ing  we  did  not  fall  off  on  a  slippery  comer!) 

Our  schedule  of  hockey  games,  seven  in 
eleven  days,  was  busy,  but  did  not  prevent 
us  from  exploring  most  of  the  island.  The 
British  built  numerous  fortifications,  dock¬ 
yards  and  gun  emplacements  to  scare  off 
the  French  and  the  “Yankees”  turning 
Bermuda  into  a  “Gibraltar  of  the  West”. 
With  the  independence  that  the  moped 
provided,  every  girl  was  able  to  share  a 
small  senseof  history.  Crashes  and  muffler 
bums  on  the  backs  of  the  legs  did  not  slow 
down  or  discourage  this  form  of  transporta¬ 
tion,  although  they  led  to  minor  injuries  that 
required  a  few  line-up  changes  on  the  hockey 
field.  Serena  was  a  one-legged  tourist  for  a 
couple  of  days,  while  Erica  Gunn  con¬ 
stantly  cut  her  toes  or  dropped  heavy  weights 
on  them.  Sandra  stopped  traffic  as  though 
it  was  a  hard  shot  at  goal  and  Claudia  used 
her  moped  as  though  it  were  a  yacht.  Erica 
Osbum  drove  all  over  the  island,  occasion¬ 
ally  on  the  roads.  Georgi  and  Bobbi  learned 
the  hard  way  that  the  gas  in  the  tank  does  not 
last  for  ever. 

The  girls  played  a  total  of  seven  games 
mostly  against  senior  level  teams.  We 
found  their  experience  made  them  very 
strong  oppositon  and  the  hard,  rather  un¬ 
even  surface  of  the  field  a  challenge  to  our 


own  skills.  Our  poor  finishing  in  front  of 
goal  cost  us  too  many  missed  opportunities 
to  score  in  matches  that  we  lost  by  scores  of 
1-0  or  2-0.  We  tied  our  first  game  despite 
the  jet  lag,  but  only  managed  to  win  one  of 
the  remaining  games.  Our  1-0  victory  on  a 
goal  from  Mia  Kalef  was  against  the  Ber¬ 
muda  National  Under-21  team.  The  girls 
found  the  heat  a  little  tiring  to  play  in,  but 
did  not  lose  heart  in  any  of  the  contests. 
With  20  girls  to  accommodate  we  had  the 
luxury  of  substitutes,  but  in  order  to  share 
playing  time  fairly,  our  strength  on  the  field 
was  not  often  our  strongest  eleven. 

The  tour  has  wonderful  memories  for  all 
the  girls,  I  am  sure,  and  for  myself  and  Mrs. 
Jane  Jackson  who  played  in  several  games. 
I  remember  trying  to  teach  Erica’s  moped 
to  read  stop  signs,  to  encourage  Emma  to 
spend  less  than  $  100  on  dinner  and  to  insist 
that  Carolyn  got  plenty  of  sleep  before  the 
big  game  the  next  day.  I  remember  the 
candle-lit  dinner  at  the  little  cottage,  the 
home  of  Samara,  Bobbi,  Keely,  Jennifer 
Hall,  Georgi  and  Carolyn,  and  the  evening 
Sabina  won  the  Legs  Contest.  I  remember 
the  birthday  parties  (for  Mia  and  Samara) 
and  the  general  feeling  on  the  last  day  that 
we  wanted  to  stay  longer.  The  camaraderie 
of  the  tour  was  deeply  felt,  a  true  test  of  a 
successful  venture  such  as  this. 

Before  Christmas,  Courtenay,  (I  think) 
suggested  we  tour  Bermuda  (our  only 
chance?).  Now  we  plan  to  go  there  again. 


H.  Martin 
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Boys'  Caribbean  Field  Hockey  Tour 


On  March  15th,  fourteen  students  left 
Brentwood  in  the  company  of  Mr.  Wynne 
and  Mr.  Simpson  on  a  six  game  tour  of 
Tobago  and  Barbados.  This  is  the  third  tour 
of  the  region  and  we  are  always  guaranteed 
lots  of  warm  sunshine  and  first  class  com¬ 
petition. 

The  relatively  short  flight  from  Toronto 
to  Port  of  Spain  carried  the  party  from 
blowing  snow  and  minus  twelve  degree 
temperatures  to  blazing  sunshine  and  thirty 
degrees  Celsius.  Fortunately  the  first  two 
days  in  Tobago  were  overcast  and  the  risk 
of  sunburn  greatly  reduced.  The  boys  settled 
into  the  Cocrico  Inn,  a  family  hotel  in  Ply¬ 
mouth.,  a  fishing  village  on  the  East  coast 
where  life  is  slow  and  very  unsophisticated 
but  full  of  colorful  characters  like  Smokey, 
Anthony,  and  Hidia  (  ask  Greg  Abakhan 
about  her.)  Even  before  the  first  game  Pluto 
(Mike  Proto)  had  discovered  the  potency  of 
a  filtered  sun  and  Wade  Pitts  had  figured 
out  the  room  service  policy. 

Three  days  after  our  departure  from  Mill 
Bay  we  faced  the  Tobago  National  Ladies 
Team  at  Scargrugh  at  5  o’clock  in  the 
evening.  For  the  second  time  the  ladies 
proved  too  strong  for  us  and  we  fell  1-0  on 
a  well  taken  goal.  Three  days  later  when  we 
had  become  better  adjusted  to  the  tempera¬ 
ture  and  the  bumpy  playing  surface  we 
tackled  the  ladies  again  at  Sham  Park  on  a 
beautiful  evening  and  came  out  on  top 
thanks  to  two  fast  break  goals  by  Mathew 
Coles.  We  had  managed  to  split  our  games 
and  we  flew  out  of  Tobago  with  fond 
memories  of  flying  fish  and  chips,  the  Pi¬ 
geon  Point  water  carnival,  Bucco  Reef, 
Carib  calligraphy,  the  Black  Russian, 
“where  are  we,  Frog?”  and  the  often  re¬ 
peated  “arc  we  having  fun  yet?” 

The  Bajans  made  us  feel  welcome 
immediately  and  we  settled  in  to  the  Mon- 
teray  Apartment  Hotel  in  the  St.  Lawrence 
Gap.  The  hospitality  did  not  extend  to  the 
hockey  field  as  in  our  first  game  we  fell  5- 
0  to  Combermere  High  School,  an  excel¬ 
lent  side  whowill  tour  in  B.C.  in  July.  Later 
in  the  North-East  comer  of  the  island  we 
were  fortunate  to  tie  Alleyne  High  School 
2-2.  David  Crooks  saved  a  penalty  flick  in 
the  late  stages  of  the  match.  Matthew  Coles 
and  Colin  Scott  each  scored  excellent  goals. 
A  few  days  later,  among  the  sugar  cane 


fields  on  an  unusually  wet  day  we  were 
beaten  by  Grantly  Adams  High  School  3- 1 . 
Brad  Williams  scored  the  lone  goal.  Our 
final  game  against  Cubermere  was  can¬ 
celled  due  to  a  flooded  field  so  we  parici- 
pated  in  a  5-a-side  tournament  on  the  hard 
top  instead. 

During  our  ten  days  on  Barbados  we  saw 
a  great  deal  of  the  island  with  its  beautiful 
coral  beaches,  historic  buildings  (Codving  • 
ton  College,  Sam  Lord’s  Castle),  sugar 
mills  and  ecological  reserves.  We  visited 
the  Oiston  Fish  Festival  had  an  Easter  Sun¬ 
day  picnic  on  the  East  Coast  with  the 
Cumbermere  parents  and  heard  more  steel 
bands  than  we  could  count.  Colin  Scott 
even  won  a  prize  for  limbo  dancing!  The 
students  have  their  own  list  of  tour  memo¬ 
ries:  the  Ship  Inn,  Boomers,  Grass-hopper 
killings,  caps,  Brain  cell,  One-man  Band, 
Joe  gum,  wet  stairs,  hotel  fires,  chunky  bits. 
Boys!  boys!  boys!,Two  Dollar  Bill, beach 

crawling  and  the  invisible  jiffy . the  list 

is  endless! 

What  an  opportunity  this  is  for  a  cross- 
graded  group  to  experience  a  different  cul¬ 
ture,  a  sub-equatorial  climate  and  a  level  of 
competition  in  field  hockey  we  rarely  see 
here.  Youngerplayerslike  Jason  Markham, 
Jamie  Crosbie  and  Matthew  Coles  are  al¬ 
ready  displaying  the  benefits.  Novices  like 
Stephen  Hall,  Milan  Zvekich  and  Colin 
Scott  learned  a  great  deal  about  the  game  in 
a  short  time.  Veterans  like  Greg  Abakhan, 
Michael  Proto,  Wade  Pitts,  Rex  Harrison, 
Guy  Hicken  and  Matthew  Robertson  were 
able  to  test  their  skills  against  very  accom¬ 
plished  opponents. 


May  I  take  this  opportunity  to  thank 
Millan  Zvekich  for  designing  the  lour  logo, 
Michael  Simpson  for  assisting  me  in  the  s 
planning  and  leadership  roles  and  the  whole 
group  for  a  very  successful  lour. 


R.  S.  Wynne 


Left  to  Right:  Jamie  Crosby,  Wade  Pitts,  Jason  Markham,  Colin  Scott,  Guy  Hicken,  Milan 
Zvekitch,  Steve  Hall,  Dave  Crooks,  Greg  Abakhan,  Matt  Robertson,  Mike  Simpson,  Matt 
Coles,  Brad  Williams,  Mike  Proto,  Rex  Harrison 
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>UASH 


Junior  Squash  Team:  Left  to  Right:  R.  Pierce,  D.  Rubinoff,  T.  Bellamy,  D. 
Williams,  J.  Neugebaur. 


Senior  Squash  Team:  Left  to  Right:  M.  Simpson,  T.  Yamada,  K.  Rao,  D.  Fafard, 
S.  Hall,  T.  Hunt,  R.  Rogers. 


Brentwood  students  continue  to  make 
good  use  of  our  tremendous  squash  facility , 
which  is  now  in  its  fourth  year.  The  sport 
can  be  highly  competitive  as  the  following 
results  will  indicate  but  an  increasing 
number  of  Brentonians  are  enjoying  the 
recreational  advantages  of  squash.  It  is  a 
pleasure  to  stop  by  the  courts  at  9:00  in  the 
evening  or  on  a  S  unday  afternoon  and  see  a 
Marc  Beleyme,  Brent  Phillips  or  Sean  Fauth 
simply  playing  for  the  fun  and  fitness  which  ! 
squash  offers. 

More  officially,  squash  enjoys  growing 
popularity  as  a  choice  for  a  term’s  sport.  : 
For  example  in  the  second  term,  thirty-two 
students  were  spread  over  three  courts  in 
four  hours  on  a  sports  afternoon.  Along 
with  a  group  of  volunteers  Brentwood  sent 
an  imposing  contingent  to  the  public  tour¬ 
naments,  especially  the  Pacific  Northwest  ! 
Championships  in  Victoria. 

Our  competitive  results  were  extremely 
respectable.  The  highlight  of  the  year  was 
the  Junior  Boys  team  of  Travis  Hunt  (Cal¬ 
gary),  Kiran  Rao  (Edmonton),  Toby  Bel¬ 
lamy  (Quesnel) ,  Rob  Pierce  (Okotoks) ,  Dan 
Rubinoff  (Toronto)  and  spare  Dan  Wil¬ 
liams  (Nanaimo)  winning  the  Independent 
Schools  Championship.  This  was  very 
satisfying  when  one  considers  that  we  were 
beating  schools  with  larger  enrolments  who  i 
have  the  benefit  of  professional  coaching  at  , 
the  school  and  club  level.  The  senior  team, 
so  ably  captained  by  Stephen  Hall  (Priddis,  t 
Alta.),  Ryan  Rogers  (Vancouver),  Drew 
Fafard  (Victoria),  Greg  Abakhan  (Vancou-  i 
ver)  and  Taizo  Yamada  (Japan)  also  per¬ 
formed  creditably. 

Although  there  was  no  girls' tournament 
this  year,  players  like  Erica  Osbum,  Olivia  v 
Thornhill  and  Samantha  Gorrell  played  very  : 
well  at  the  public  tournaments  and  friendly  f 
matches  between  schools.  Next  year,  the 
Brentwood  Squash  Club  will  continue  its 
unbroken  tradition  of  hosting  a  school’s  ! 
tournament  when  the  first  girls’  school 
tournament  takes  place.  My  thanks  to 
Michael  Simpson  and  David  Cox  who  ably 
assisted  with  the  Squash  programme  in  the 
second  and  third  terms  respectively. 

The  year  in  Squash  was  good,  with  the 
promise  of  better  to  come. 


R.  Maclean 
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Girls’  Squash:  Left  to  Right:  G.  Enthoven,  N.  Bourbonnais,  O.  Thornhill,  S.  Patrick,  S.  Gorrell,  E.  Osborne 


But  think,  Andrea,  this  is  Bejing  we're  What  do  you  mean  my  ball's  on  the  second 
talking  about  now.  fairway? 
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CYCLING 


BOYS’  FIELD  HOCKEY 


Boys'  Field  Hockey  1st  XI:  Back  left  to  right:  D.  Fortier,  A.  Ashton,  D.  Fafard,  G.  Abakhan,  D. 
Trojan,  K.  Wilde,  S.  Sinclair,  Mr.  Martin  (coach).  Front:  B.  Williams,  M.  Proto,  M.  Coles,  C.  Scott,  G. 
Hicken,  I.  Goff 


The  evolution  of  the  summer  sports 
programme  at  Brentwood  in  recent  years 
has  not  been  too  kind  to  field  hockey.  The 
sport  is  not  heading  towards  the  same  fate 
as  the  dodo,  but  it  is  certainly  no  longer  a 
dominant  specie  in  health  and  numbers.  I 
am  concerned  that  too  few  young  boys  in 
Grades  8  and  9  are  learning  the  game,  and 
that  good,  experienced  players  of  first  team 
calibre  are  unable  to  pursue  the  sport  if  they 
are  part  of  our  rowing  programme.  Five 
first  team  players  were  attending  a  rowing 
regatta  on  the  day  of  the  Independent 
Schools’  Field  Hockey  Tournament,  for 
example.  We  cannot  fill  those  gaps  to  make 
a  truly  competitive  team  such  as  we  had  a 
few  years  ago. 

The  1st  XI  might  not  have  been  the  best 
Brentwood  normally  has  to  offer,  but  con¬ 
sidering  there  were  several  players  new  to 
the  game,  such  as  Dean  Fortier,  Alan  Ash¬ 
ton,  Drew  Fafard,  and  Kris  Wilde,  the  team 
could  be  proud  of  their  performances.  We 
lost  2-1  to  a  rough,  tough  Shawnigan  team, 
while  against  St.  George’s,  we  held  a  1-0 
lead  close  to  half  time,  only  to  lose  eventu¬ 
ally  4- 1 .  Iain  Goff  played  courageously  in 
goal.  Dirk  Trojan,  Jamie  Crosby  and  Matt 
Coles,  all  three  only  in  Grade  10,  were 
strong  members  of  the  team.  Brad  W illiams 


gave  the  forward  line  a  threatening  look, 
particularly  when  he  was  paired  with  Matt 
in  the  middle. 

The  2nd  XI  had  a  real  mixture  of  players 
from  all  grades  and  a  variety  of  experience. 
It  often  included  some  girls,  notably  Sandra 
Seaborn  and  Adrienne  George,  who  were 
looking  to  improve  their  own  games.  It  was 
an  encouraging  aspect  of  the  boys’  field 
hockey  group  that  more  than  a  dozen  girls 
elected  to  join  out  of  pure  interest  and  to 
prepare  themselves  for  a  chance  to  make 
the  girls’  first  eleven  in  September.  The 
girls  played  six  matches  against  teams  in 
the  Victoria  and  Duncan  areas,  winning  all 
but  one  of  them. 

In  the  house  competition,  Whittall 
managed  to  beat  Privett  in  the  final,  a  deci¬ 
sion  achieved  only  after  a  series  of  penalty 
flicks. 

H.J.  Martin 


201 


TRACK  AND  FIELD 


Iain  Goff 


Rex  Harrison 


Citrus,  altius,  fortior . these  three 

words  struck  fear  and  trembling  into  the 
hearts  of  the  intrepid  track  and  field  group. 
Unsure  of  their  true  meaning,  suspicious  of 
some  devilish  incantatory  significance  -  all 
they  knew  was  that  this  probably  meant 
another  work-out  -  oh  no!  Nevertheless, 
they  worked  well  throughout  the  term  at 
improving  their  skills,  techniques  and  fit¬ 
ness,  and  they  may  even  have  had  some  fun, 
particularly  on  the  infamous  clue  runs.  Of 
special  note  were  the  efforts  of  Niels  Hunter 
and  Rex  Harrison  whose  approach  to  train¬ 
ing  was  an  inspiration  to  all. 

The  group  participated  in  the  Vancou¬ 
ver  Island  Track  and  Field  Championships, 
and  gained  the  following  noteworthy  re¬ 
sults: 

Sacha  Willcox  -  2nd-  100M 

Heather  English  -  6th  -  200M 

Niki  Misfeldt  -  7th  -  Discus  and  6th  -  Shot 

Joey  Snyder  -  7th  -  3000M 

Rex  Harrison  -  4th  - 1 10M  Hurdles, 

6th  -  Long  Jump  and 
6th  -  Triple  Jump 
Bruce  Pettapiece  -  8th  -  Javelin 
Iain  Goff  -  2nd  -  Shot 

Pri  vett  won  the  school's  Interhouse  Track 
and  Field  Meet,  with  Whittall  a  close  sec¬ 
ond. 

D.  Roberston  and  M.  Stang 


Niels  Hunter 


Sacha  Wilcox 
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SENIOR  TENNIS 


April  is  the  month  where  the  tennis 
fanatics,  with  skin  the  colour  of  their  shorts, 
first  breathe  the  air  of  the  great  outdoors. 
Venturing  forth  with  last  year’s  Christmas 
present  in  hand,  a  tremendous  amount  of 
thrashing  the  ball  into  the  net  and  over  the 
fence  soon  establishes  the  fact  that,  unlike 
Kraft  dinner,  results  are  neither  immediate 
nor  enjoyable. 

A  pessimistic  coach  will  always  remem¬ 
ber  the  glories  of  last  year  and  bemoan  the 
absence  of  previous  grads;  an  optimistic 
coach  will  delight  in  the  number  of  Grade 
Tens  or  Elevens  in  the  team,  mentally 
hoarding  them  for  the  seasons  to  come. 
Realistic  coaches  prefer  to  make  the  most 
of  the  talent  on  hand  and  the  collective 
talent  of  1989  was  sufficient  to  generate 
some  hope  for  the  season. 

With  a  considerable  increase  in  the 
number  of  North  Island  teams  playing  this 
year,  we  found  ourselves  competing  against 
nine  other  teams  for  the  right  to  repeat  as 
Zone  champions.  This  was  eventually 
achieved  after  victories  against  Cowichan, 
Gulf  Islands,  Woodlands  and  Nanaimo. 

Our  subsequent  appearance  at  the  Island 
Finals  saw  many  excellent  individual  per¬ 
formances  and,  after  a  single  loss  to  our  old 
rivals  from  Lambrick  Park,  the  team  duly 
qualified  for  the  B.C.  Provincial  Finals. 


The  annual  report  is  the  perfect  opportu¬ 
nity  for  players  and  coaches  alike  to  do  a 
great  deal  of  trumpet  blowing  -  especially 
their  own.  Once  again  it  must  be  pointed 
out  that  for  a  school  the  size  of  ours,  no 
disrespect  to  the  ant  colonies  of  the  urban 
world,  to  reach  the  B.C.  Finals  four  times 
out  of  the  last  five  is  a  tremendous  accom¬ 
plishment. 

Brentwood  students  have  always  had 
that  extra  capabiltiy  of  raising  their  game 
and  that  extra  sense  of  determination  even 
when  faced  with  some  daunting  opposi¬ 
tion.  Down  five  sets  to  one  in  the  champi¬ 
onship  round  against  Prince  of  Wales  school 
the  Brentwood  spirit  really  came  through 
and  emerged,  to  the  sound  of  jawbones 
cracking  on  the  concrete,  as  the  winners. 
Their  coach  was  fired  -  ours  was  presented 
with  yet  another  request  for  a  celebration 
visit  to  you-know- where,  our  culinary  home 
away  from  home.  The  school  finished  the 
tournament  in  sixth  place,  a  repeat  of  1988 
and  1986. 

Particular  praise  is  due  here  to  Georgi 
Enthoven  and  Bobbi-Ann  Wiese  who 
formed  a  very  successful  doubles  partner¬ 
ship.  In  winning  ten  out  of  twelve  matches 
they  led  the  team  and  set  an  excellent  ex¬ 
ample  for  all. 

The  senior  individual  tournaments  had 


fewer  entries  this  year  due,  no  doubt,  to  the 
fixture  congested  term.  Winner  of  the 
Angus  Trophy  was  Josh  Kalef  (losing  final¬ 
ist  Alex  Adelaar)  who,  as  a  Grade  Ten 
student,  could  now  see  his  name  engraved 
for  a  record  three  consecutive  years.  Win¬ 
ning  the  Porter  Cup  for  the  second  time  was 
Erica  Osbum  (losing  finalist  Georgie  En¬ 
thoven)  who  could  also  make  the  magic 
triple  with  a  victory  in  1990. 

The  team  was  very  fortunate  this  year  in 
having  an  assistant  technical  coach  of  the 
quality  and  experience  of  Mr.  Mike  Best. 
Mike  has  been  a  world  ranked  player  and  is 
a  coach  with  interenational  experience.  His 
individual  help  sessions,  timely  advice  and 
strategy  suggestions  proved  invaluable.  His 
wheelings  and  dealings  in  an  effort  to  pro¬ 
vide  a  future  first-class  tennis  program  may, 
if  all  goes  well,  see  the  school  climb  above 
that  sixth  place  hurdle  in  the  near  future. 
There  is  no  substance  to  the  rumour,  how¬ 
ever,  that  he  has  been  hired  as  a  water- 
skiing  coach  for  next  year  nor,  that  he  is  to 
be  the  new  Mill  Bay  ferry  captain! 

Goodbye  1989  and  the  seniors  of  the 
team  -  ’twas  indeed  an  enjoyable  experi¬ 
ence.  The  torch  is  now  passed  on.  Some¬ 
body,  no  doubt,  will  ask  where  the  batteries 
are  inserted! 

Tony  Crossley 


Senior  Tennis  Team:  Back  left  to  right:  Mr.  T.  Crossley  (coach),  M.  Ng,  J.  McIntyre,  A.  Adelaar,  R.  Kerr,  P.  Fenton, 
J.  Kalef,  Mr.  M.  Best  (coach).  Front:  J.  Frame,  B.  Wiese,  G.  Enthoven,  T.  McKenzie,  L.  Parker,  E.  Osbum. 
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INTERHOUSE  COMPETITION  RESULTS  1988-89 


Boys 

Ellis 

Privett 

Rogers 

Whittall 

Swimming 

ii 

21 

10 

28 

Debating 

3 

12 

9 

6 

Sr.  Basketball 

6 

12 

3 

9 

Jr.  Bastketball 

6 

1 

3 

9 

Sr.  Rugby 

20 

30 

25 

15 

Jr.  Rugby 

15 

10 

25 

20 

Sr.  Soccer 

3 

6 

9 

12 

Curling 

6 

9 

3 

12 

Sr.  Volleyball 

6 

3 

9 

12 

Jr.  Volleyball 

1 

9 

3 

6 

Sr.  Cross-country 

20 

25 

30 

15 

Jr.  Cross-country 

10 

25 

15 

20 

Squash 

9 

6 

12 

3 

Sailing 

12 

6 

9 

3 

Sr.  Track 

15 

20 

25 

30 

Jr.  Track 

15 

25 

10 

20 

Field  Hockey 

6 

9 

3 

12 

Totals: 

164 

229 

203 

232 

Overall  Result: 

1st:  Whittall 

2nd:  Privett 

3rd:  Rogers 

4th:  Ellis 

Girls 

Ellis 

Privett 

Rogers 

Whittall 

Swimming 

15 

10 

28 

17 

Debating 

3 

12 

9 

6 

Sr.  Basketball 

9 

3 

6 

12 

Jr.  Basketball 

9 

9 

3 

3 

Field  Hockey 

8 

12 

4 

16 

Volleyball 

6 

9 

12 

3 

Jr.  Cross-country 

10 

25 

15 

20 

Sr.  Cross-country 

20 

15 

25 

30 

Squash 

9 

6 

12 

3 

Sailing 

12 

6 

9 

3 

Sr.  Track 

4 

16 

8 

12 

Jr.  Track 

9 

3 

12 

6 

Totals: 

114 

126 

143 

131 

Overall  Result: 

1st:  Rogers 

2nd:  Whittall 

3rd:  Privett 

4th:  Ellis 

FINAL  RANKINGS,  COMBINED  RESULTS:  1ST:  Whittall  363  points 


2nd:  Privett  355  points  3rd:  Rogers  346  points  4th:  Ellis  278  points 


GOLF 


I  had  never  imagined  that  I  would  see  the 
day  that  golf  became  a  dangerous  sport. 
But  this  golf  season  with  our  Brentwood 
hackers  has  changed  my  mind.  Band-aids 
were  more  common  than  birdies;  physioth¬ 
erapists  were  in  greater  demand  than  golf 
professionals.  Our  sixteen  athletes  were 
the  cause  of  more  “accidents”  than  a  Chi¬ 
cago  gange  in  the  1920s. 

They  regard  anybody  on  the  golf  course 
as  “fair  game”,  but  they  particularly  enjoy 
surprise  attacks  upon  their  peers.  Let  me 
describe  a  typical  Brentwood  golf  terrorist. 
On  the  bus  to  the  course,  while  quietly 
eating  his  lunch,  he  is  also  selecting  his 
“mark”  -  the  next  innocent  victim.  He  ar¬ 
ranges  to  play  in  the  same  golf  group  as  his 
prey  and  they  are  soon  joking  and  teeing  off 
together.  This  is  know  as  “The  Ground¬ 
work”. 

Our  friendly  assailant  begins  by  lulling 
his  “mark”  into  a  relaxed  frame  of  mind. 
This  first  tactic  is  subtle.  For  two  holes  he 
plays  poorly,  hitting  a  succession  of  weak 
shots  and  taking  a  total  of  1 1  putts.  From 
the  third  tee,  making  it  look  like  an  acci¬ 
dent,  he  hits  a  hard  shank  which  flies  off 
into  the  right  rough  behind  some  trees.  He 
bids  farewell  to  his  partners  in  an  amiable 
way,  saying  that  he  is  going  to  look  for  the 
ball.  This  is  known  as  “The  Set-Up”. 

The  rest  of  the  foursome  continue  play¬ 
ing  but  stop  to  watch  our  man  take  two 
unsuccessful  hacks  (the  second  probably 
unnecessary)  and  then  squib  one  across 
another  fairway.  At  this  point,  his  partners, 
smirking  at  his  misfortune,  forget  about 
him.  He  is  so  far  in  trouble  and  playing  so 
poorly  that  he  poses  no  threat  to  them.  For 
the  next  five  minutes,  the  group  concen¬ 
trate  on  their  own  game.  Eventually,  the 
“mark”  is  surveying  a  tricky  chip  shot  be¬ 
side  the  green.  Unaware  that  he  is  being 
hunted,  he  prepares  to  play  the  chip.  This  is 
known  as  ‘The  Scene”. 

Silently,  a  figure  emerges  from  a  bush 
70  metres  away.  Out  of  his  pocket  comes  a 
special  ball,  a  Magnum  432.  He  drops  it 
and,  from  his  arsenal  of  weapons,  selects  a 
5-wood.  Any  decent  golfer  would  know 
this  to  be  a  strange  club  selection.  Our  hero 
knows  better;  it  is  just  right  for  the  “exocet” 
shot  -  a  low  dangerous  rocket.  This  is  known 
as  “The  Bullet”. 

The  imminent  disaster  is  almost  averted 
when  one  of  the  other  players  spots  the 
figure  emerging  from  the  bush,  but  he  laughs 


and  forgets  to  warn  his  partners.  In  a  split 
second  the  blow  is  struck.  The  glint  of  sun 
on  the  shaft  of  the  club,  a  resonant  click  and 
an  arching  divot  are  the  only  clues  of  the 
bullet.  The  ball  rockets  towards  the  victim 
and  embeds  itself  behind  this  knee.  This  is 
known  as  “The  Pain”. 

Before  the  victim  can  utter  a  sound,  a 
feeble  “Fore!”  is  heard  from  our  hero.  It  is 
now  time  to  act,  and  the  assailant,  feigning 
innocence,  jogs  over  to  the  fallen  victim. 
However,  he  does  not  pay  attention  on  the 
fairway  he  is  crossing.  Suddenly,  “the 
hunter”  becomes  “the  hunted”.  Back  on  the 
tee,  another  Brentwood  golfer  has  been 
watching  this  encounter  with  interest. 
Spotting  our  hero  crossing  the  fairway  90 
metres  away  is  too  much  to  resist  A  two- 
iron  and  a  “Winchester  384”  ball  are  se¬ 
lected.  A  last-minute  sighting,  a  careful 
aim,  and  a  controlled  swing  are  taken.  The 
ball  ricochets  off  our  hero’s  shoulder,  fell¬ 
ing  him  in  his  tracks.  This  is  known  as  “The 
Sting!” 

Take  my  advice.  Do  NOT  play  with  one 
of  these  golfers: 

M.  McDermid  (12),  S.  Booker  (12),  J. 
Hunting  (11),  F.  Assu  (10),  K.  Gordon 
(10),  H.  Mindell  (10),  S.  Watson  (10),  G. 
Hughes  (9),  P.  Stroble  (9),  S.  Boyte  (8),  S. 
Fauth  (8),  J.  Medori  (8),  K.  Osborne  (8),  M. 
Ohara  (8),  C.  Richters  (8),  C.  Walker  (8). 

In  the  school  championship,  Scott  Wat¬ 
son  was  not  challenged  and  won  clearly  by 
1 1  strokes.  Because  of  the  inexperience 
and  youth  of  our  group,  we  could  not  get  a 
good  team  together  for  the  Vancouver  Is¬ 
land  High  School  Championship  and  we 
shot  an  embarrassingly  high  team  score. 
But  we  did  hit  another  1 1  suckers! 

J.  Garvey 
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AQUATICS 


I 

As  we  look  back  over  the  time  we  have 

I  been  involved  at  Brentwood,  and  in  par¬ 
ticular  the  past  year,  it  is  a  pleasure  to 
observe  the  diversification  of  the  aquatics 
program.  A  great  challenge  in  a  school  as 
dynamic  as  ours  is  to  find  the  combination 
of  activities  which  both  fits  with  the  de¬ 
mands  of  the  other  programs  and  suits  the 
students’  interests. 

Our  competitive  pool  programs  suffered 
an  ebb  this  year,  but  the  outdoor  training  in 
scuba  diving  and  Coast  Guard  attracted 
considerable  interest,  as  did  the  longstanding 
lifesaving  program. 

In  competitive  swiming  our  small  band 
was  led  by  Head  Girl  Sita  Rao,  a  very  fine 
swimmer.  Sita  is  to  be  congratulated  on  her 
silver  medal  success  at  this  year’s  B.C. 
High  Schools  Provincial  Championships. 
Sita  also  won  every  race  in  which  she 
competed  at  the  1989 1.S.  A.  Girls  competi¬ 
tion. 

Twenty  students  were  involved  in  scuba 
diving  at  three  levels  of  training:  Open 
Water,  Advanced  Open  Water  and  Rescue 
Diver.  Dane  Brundin  and  Peter  Andress 
were  the  first  students  ever  to  attain  their 
Rescue  Diver  certification  at  Brentwood. 
The  availability  of  the  Mark  V  Zodiac  was 
a  real  plus  to  the  divers  and  enabled  us  to 
access  this  area’s  best  dive  sites  within  one 
half  hour  from  the  school.  This  meant  that 
we  were  able  to  supply  the  biology  lab’s 
marine  aquarium  with  some  impressive 
specimens.  We  hope  to  perfect  this  service 
to  the  science  department  next  year  as  we 
improve  the  reliability  of  the  aquarium. 

The  Coast  Guard  Auxiliary  program, 
which  was  incidentally  completely  extra 
curricular,  was  supported  by  over  sixty 
students  throughout  the  year.  They  were 
divided  into  four  groups  with  one  or  two 
student  leaders,  each  working  along  with 
one  of  our  community  crews.  Special  thanks 
are  due  to  Kevin  Smith  and  Graig  Halpin 
for  their  outstanding  efforts  in  supporting 
this  program. 

The  Royal  Lifesaving  Society  program 
was  also  enthusiastically  upheld  this  year. 
Sixty-three  awards  were  distributed  among 
twenty-one  students  who  received  certifi¬ 
cations  in  Lifesaving  III,  Bronze  Medal¬ 
lion,  Bronze  Cross,  Senior  Resuscitation 
and,  for  the  first  time,  the  Award  of  Merit. 
Particular  mention  goes  to  Kourdand  Horn 
who  began  the  year  as  a  non-swimmer  and 
progressed  through  three  awards  to  finish 


with  his  Bronze  Medallion. 

Brentwood’s  unique  maritime  location 
gives  opportunity  to  all  of  our  students  to  be 
on  and  around  the  water.  For  us,  swimming 
is  a  basic  life  skill  and  safety  in  this  environ¬ 
ment  must  become  second  nature  to  us.  It 
is  a  pleasure  to  have  a  part  in  helping  the 
Brentwood  community  enjoy  its  beautiful 
surroundings  safely.  Long  may  this  tradi¬ 
tion  continue  and  grow! 

Alistair  &  Ruth  Jackson 


Sailing 


There  may  not  be,  at  first  glance,  any 
obvious  connection  between  Lance  Bean’s 
screening  process  for  new  students  and  the 
problems  we  have  been  encountering  in 
sailing.  The  trouble  is  that  the  new  clean- 
cut  eager  breed  that  we  are  now  receiving 
are  being  brought  face  to  face  with  the  riff¬ 
raff,  dregs,  layabouts  and  pressed  men  still 
with  us  who  have  found  a  happy  home  in 
the  sailing  club  of  yesteryear. 

It  was  the  meeting  of  Rupert  (Care  Bear) 
Hoesli  and  Jordon  (Chainsaw)  Olson  that 
brought  this  sharply  into  focus,  as  did  the 
reaction  of  the  sweet  young  ladies  of  Grade 
9  to  Dan  (The  Mouth  that  floats)  Curylo. 

The  effect  upon  teams  from  opposing 
clubs  and  schools  has  been  equally  disturb¬ 
ing.  The  “Brentwood  Go  Home”  placards 
and  the  double  padlocks  on  the  club  bars 
have  had  to  be  removed,  and  the  keepers 
borrowed  from  the  ape  house  sent  back  to 
the  zoo.  At  home  the  weekly  order  of 
sawdust  for  the  clubhouse  floor  has  been 
discontinued,  and  the  bunch  of  bananas  at 
the  top  of  the  flagpole  taken  down. 

The  greatest  danger,  of  course,  has 
sprung  from  the  necessity  of  employing  the 
old  hands  to  instruct  the  new.  Visions  of 


dry  rot  in  the  timbers,  toredos  in  the  plank¬ 
ing  and  corrosion  in  the  keel-bolts  come 
immediately  to  mind.  Only  the  threat  of  the 
cat,  the  keelhaul  and  the  yardarm  main¬ 
tained  the  relative  innocence  of  the  white- 
flannelled  Corinthians  who  now  made  up 
the  majority  of  our  members. 

Inevitably  we  came  to  competition,  our 
first  regatta  in  Vancouver,  where  we  found 
ourselves  heavily  outclassed.  Given  that 
we  had  virtually  90%  of  our  team  from  the 
previous  year  this  was  not  too  much  of  a 
surprise,  but  the  reaction  of  the  team  was 
gratifying  -  an  absolute  determination  to 
improve  before  the  next  competition.  This 
really  helped  set  the  keynote  for  the  whole 
year,  and  even  though  we  never  had  any 
outright  wins  at  regattas,  there  were  no 
more  shut-outs  and  we  certainly  look  good 
for  the  coming  season.  After  all,  we  did 
defeat  the  Duncan  Doctors! 

In  comparison  with  other  years  we  have 
trained  more  beginners,  had  more  qualifi¬ 
ers  at  the  intermediate  level,  and  involved 
more  people  in  regatta  competition  than 
ever  before.  Next  year  we  plan  to  expland 
the  course  to  include  training  in  navigation 
and  rescue  work.  What  has  been  achieved 


this  year  has  been  accomplished  only  by  the 
dedicated  help  given  by  some  key  individu¬ 
als,  particularly  our  captain,  Cameron 
(Slow-mo)  St.  John  whose  training  as  a 
sailing  instructor  served  us  extremely  well. 
Not  only  was  Cam  the  first  to  arrive  and  the 
last  to  leave  each  sailing  day  but  he  also 
arranged  for  many  extra  sailing  opportuni¬ 
ties  on  the  weekends.  Harry  (Shipwreck) 
Pollard,  Bruce  (Blackbeard)  Pettapiece  and 
Drew  (Hawkeye)  Belobaba  also  deserve 
praise  for  all  their  help  with  the  beginners. 
Many  thanks  also  to  Mr.  Mike  Simpson,  the 
GAP  student  from  Scotland,  who  became 
an  adept  guard  boat  operator  and  rescuer  of 
wet  and  shivering  sailors. 

Here  I  would  also  take  the  opportunity  to 
express  the  thanks  of  the  club  to  Captain 
and  Mrs.  Belobaba  whose  attendance  at  re¬ 
gattas,  and  gift  of  smoked  salmon  for  our 
raffle,  has  given  us  a  visible  and  welcome 
support. 

To  Cam  and  Harry  who  are  leaving  us 
this  year  may  we  offer  the  old  sailors’ 
adage:  “Don’t  go  near  the  water!” 

Victor  Lironi 


Sailing:  Left  to  Right:  D.  Jurisich,  D.  Curylo,  B.  Pettapiece,  T.  Gallagher,  C.  St.  John  (captain),  K.  Wilde,  K. 
Becker,  Mr.  Lironi  (coach),  S.  Briggs,  D.  Belobaba,  S.  Seaborn,  J.  Mackinnon,  B.  Harris. 
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FRIDAY  ,  SATURDAY  ,  SUNDAY  ,  APRIL  27-29 , 1990 

CULTURAL  AND  SPORTING  GATHERING  OF  YOUTH  ATHLETES  OF  ALL  NATIONALITIES 

RACES  FOR  YOUTH  MEN  AND  WOMEN  [ 

:  HEAVYWEIGHT  J 

LIGHTWEIGHT 

UNDER  17  t 


=f =i=ta  I  ■  LVaI 


210 


ROWING:  THE  YEAR  IN  REVIEW 


This  year  was  a  most  successful  one  for 
the  Rowing  Club  as  a  whole.  One  hundred 
and  thirty  students  registered  for  the  sport 
and  the  school  was  stretched  to  its  limit  to 
provide  equipment  and  coaching  to  this 
group.  We  saw  increases  in  the  numbers  of 
colt  boys  under  64kg  and  novice  and  light¬ 
weight  girls. 

The  regatta  season  brought  dozens  of 
problems  for  the  club  administration  when 
the  two  trailers  and  three  full  buses  were 
needed  to  move  the  group  to  the  racing 
sites.  Somehow  or  other,  John  Queen  with 
the  assistance  of  Catherine  Kinkead,  pub¬ 
lished  lists,  booked  ferries,  and  arranged 
for  meals  and  billeting.  At  the  racing  site 
itself  the  coaches  took  over  the  business  of 
putting  crews  in  the  right  shells,  finding 
oars  and  rigging  whenever  there  was  time. 
In  this  regard  we  have  to  thank  Brian  Carr 
for  arranging  the  complicated  shell  and  oar 
use  schedule.  We  really  saw  the  club  spirit 
at  work  in  the  area  of  shell  use.  On  regatta 
day  we  had  girls  rowing  in  the  varsity  boys 
four,  the  colt  lightweight  boys  using  the 
girls  oars  and  junior  varsity  boys  using  the 
colts’  best  equipment.  The  end  result  of  all 
this  bustle  and  energy  was  a  win  by  our  club 
of  the  overall  regatta  tropies  on  every  occa¬ 
sion  the  whole  club  went  to  race.  Indeed 
with  only  one  third  of  our  club  attending  the 
Canadian  Schools  Championship  far  way 
in  St.  Catharines,  Ontario,  we  still  won  the 
overall  points  trophy  with  so  many  points 
to  spare  that  the  award  could  be  made 
before  the  last  race  -  the  Senior  Heavy  Eight 
-  was  run.  This  club  does  not  only  win 
regattas,  they  run  one  out  of  their  own 
boathouse  and  indeed  it  has  become  one  of 
the  best  regattas  on  this  continent.  For 
many  weeks  before  the  event,  coaches  and 
crews  find  themselves  moving  docks,  driv¬ 
ing  boats  laying  down  anchors,  and  organ¬ 
ising  ground  space  for  visiting  crews.  In  the 
regatta  office,  entries  are  being  processed, 
programmes  assembled,  shells  and  accom¬ 
modation  arranged  for  visitors  all  under  the 
watchful  eye  of  John  Queen  who  never 
seems  to  sleep  for  the  week  before  the 
event  This  year  we  had  a  very  successful 
two  day  event  and  look  forward  to  a  three 
day  International  Schools  Festival  Regatta 
next  year. 


A.  C.  Carr 


BOYS'  ROWING 


Senior  Heavyweight  8  Silver  medallists  St.  Catharine's  left  to  right:  CLarsen,  D.Wiren, 

J  .Lonsdale,  W.Elhom,  D.Schneider,  M.Fantillo,  J.Aitken  (captain),  E.Gotfredsen,  Mr.  Carr  (coach) 


Heavy  Coxed  4  Gold  medallists  St.  Catharines  left  to  right :  D.Wiren,  D.Schneider,  C.Park  (cox), 
W.Elhom,  C.Larsen 
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'Varsity  Crew' 


This  year  we  began  the  Fall  with  over 
twenty  hopeful  young  men  who  wished  to 
try  out  for  the  Varsity  Crew.  We  began  the 
process  of  teaching  the  finer  points  of  the 
sport  to  this  group  who  in  the  main  were  just 
beginning  their  second  year  and  still  re¬ 
tained  many  of  the  faults  of  their  novice 
beginnings.  We  had  a  small  core  of  techni¬ 
cally  competent  oarsmen  who  were  used  as 
leaders.  Slowly  the  group  sifted  themselves 
into  a  varsity  squad  and  J.  V.  crew  neither  of 
whom  inspired  the  coach  in  those  early 
days. 

Our  worst  fears  were  realised  when  an 
Old  Boys  four  defeated  the  first  eight  on 
Brentonians  Day  in  November  in  front  of 
the  school  and  alumni.  Coach  and  crew  had 
to  put  their  heads  together  to  remedy  the 
desperate  situation  then  in  place.  We  tried 
starboard  strokemen,  port  strokes,  junior 
coxswains,  senior  coxswains  and  a  host  of 
new  boating  orders  before  we  finally  settled 
in  March  to  an  arrangement  that  won  the 
Schools  Race  in  Victoria. 

The  final  term  of  the  year  began  one 
week  early  for  most  of  the  varsity  crew 
because  we  took  a  crew  to  the  San  Diego 
Regatta  to  race  in  the  Junior  Eight  event  in 
the  Crew  Classic.  This  tour  was  a  most 
wonderful  affair  with  a  training  stopover 
with  the  Orange  Coast  Crew  in  Newport 


Beach.  The  weather  was  always  a  balmy 
80°F.  during  the  day  and  dropped  only  to 
65°F.  in  the  evenings.  In  between  rowing 
workouts  the  boys  surfed,  swam  and 
watched  the  scenery  on  the  beach.  They 
raced  well  in  borrowed  shells,  winning 
their  heat  and  narrowly  losing  the  final  to 
Green  Lake  from  Seattle.  This  defeat  set 
the  scene  for  our  training  in  the  next  eight 
weeks  culminating  in  the  Canadian  Finals. 

The  racing  season  when  in  full  swing  on 
the  West  Coast  was  entirely  the  opposite  of 
our  pre  season  experiences.  Each  varsity 
sweep  crew  in  turn  came  down  the  race 
course  in  front  of  their  opponents,  some¬ 
times  by  as  much  as  twenty  seconds.  The 
first  contest  came  on  Mill  Bay  at  the  Bren¬ 
twood  Regatta  and  the  tone  was  set  for  the 
rest  of  the  racing  season.  The  races  were 
close;  very  close  in  the  eight  oared  race,  but 
our  crew  never  allowed  their  opposition  to 
edge  out  on  front  of  them. 

I  was  very  pleased  with  their  perform¬ 
ance  in  St.  Catharines  where  they  won  the 
coxed  four  but  lost  the  eight  to  Ridley  in  a 
borrowed  boat  having  damaged  their  own 
in  practice.  They  put  on  a  display  of  sports¬ 
manship  that  will  be  long  remembered. 

A.C.  Carr 


‘EA5y/yMO%9{!9{Q  ‘R&WIXQ 


The  sleekiscuft gCidcs 
Across  the  sparging  water 
A  coot  mist  hides 
Perspiring  Bodies,  hotter 
‘Than  the  morning's gentle  Breeze. 

A  shrift  voice  cries 
ABove  the  ocean's  peacefid roar 
T he  Boat  now  flies 

‘Towards  swaying  docks  on  shore,  which 
Qdsten  in  the  dimBing  sun. 

The  sun  now  warmly  glows 
And  morning  mists  Begin  to  fade 
The  tired  rower  knows 
‘While  dreaming  of  the  cool,  green  shade 
That  the  day  has  just  Begun. 


Sammy  floyte 


“Senior  Lightweight 

In  many  ways  this  has  been  one  of  the 
easiest  crews  I  have  coached  in  terms  of 
their  self-motivation  and  sheer  dedication 
to  excellence.  They  have  sought  criticisms 
and  acted  on  them.  They  have  trained  hard 
as  a  unit  and  justly  deserve  the  positive  and 
complimentary  comments  from  all  coaches 
and  crews  in  the  club. 

The  Fall  term  offered  no  chance  for 
competition  and  was  spent  mainly  on  per¬ 
fecting  technique  adn  long  distance  train¬ 
ing.  Several  inuries  made  it  difficult  to 
consolidate  a  crew  but,  after  Christmas, 
when  we  moved  into  the  new  shell,  the 
boating  order  became  clear  and  progress 
was  marked.  The  eight  soon  established 
itself  as  second  only  to  the  1st  8  within  the 
club  and  yet  maintained  a  mature  and  dedi¬ 
cated  aprpoach  to  their  rowing  which  was  a 
fine  example  to  the  younger  crews. 

At  Brentwood  regatta,  the  crew  finished 
second  to  a  mature  Ridley  boat  but  beat  all 
west  coast  American  and  Canadian  compe¬ 
tition.  A  too-low  stroke  rate  possibly  hurt 
us  in  this  race.  At  the  P.N.W.  Champion¬ 
ship  in  Seattle  the  crew  performed  spec¬ 
tacularly  well,  winning  both  the  lightweight 


and  J.V.  divisions.  Wins  at  both  the  B.C. 
Youth  Championships  and  at  Shawnigan 
Regatta  showed  us  to  be  a  fast  and  very 
efficient  unit. 

It  was  with  some  feelings  of  confidence 
that  we  headed  East  to  the  Canadian  Cham¬ 
pionship  in  St.  Catharines.  After  qualifying 
for  the  finals  it  was  clear  that  the  race  was 
going  to  be  tough  to  win  but  equally  clear 
that,  if  things  went  right,  we  could  do  so. 

The  race  started  according  to  plan.  We 
were  placing  fourth  after  the  first  500m  and 
then  started  our  move.  By  the  1000m  mark 
we  were  in  first  place  and  going  strong  in  a 
tight  fight.  In  the  last  phase  of  the  race, 
however,  the  gas  tank  ran  dry  and  we  were 
not  able  to  hold  on  to  our  narrow  lead. 
Ironically,  had  the  race  distance  remained 
at  1500m  (it  changed  to  2000m  this  year) 
we  might  well  have  won. 

I  can  pay  only  the  highest  tribute  to  a 
crew  who  have  provided  this  coach  with 
inspiration  and  the  whole  club  with  ex¬ 
ample.  Quietly  effective  captaincy  from 
Donnie  Walker,  strongly  supported  by 
Graham  O’Brien  has  provided  the  sort  of 
approach,  both  on  and  off  the  water,  which 
future  crews  will  do  well  to  emulate. 

JLQ 


I 

I 


Senior  Lightweights,  5th  place  St.  Catharines  :  Mr.  J.L.  Queen  (coach),  J.  Hood,  G.  O'Brien,  C. 
Woodcock,  D.  Halmai,  C.  Keen,  W.  Pitts,  D.  Walker  (Captain),  R.  Rochon,  C.  Lukasek  (Cox) 
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Junior  Varsity  Eight' 

This  year’s  J.V.  crew  had  a  tough  com¬ 
petitive  season  trying  to  contend  with  our 
own  Colt  “A”  crew.  Brentwood  performed 
well  in  the  J.V.  division  at  local  regattas, 
placing  first  and  second  but  despite  our  best 
effort  we  could  not  edge  the  younger  crew 


out.  We  congratulate  them  and  their  coach, 
Brian  Carr,  on  an  outstanding  season. 

A  composite  Colt-J.  V.  crew  represented 
the  school  at  the  Canadian  High  School’s 
Championships  in  St.  Catharines.  Tom 
Carney,  David  Crook,  Robert  Keen  and 
Stephen  Kristoffy  were  selected  to  be  part 
of  this  crew,  coxed  by  Chris  Park,  which 


comfortably  won  the  gold  medal  in  the 
Junior  Heavyweight  Eight.  Their  accom¬ 
plishment  puts  the  standard  achieved  by  the 
J.V.  8  in  perspective.  Congratulations  to  all  i 
of  you. 

John  C.  Allpress 


Junior  8,  St.  Catharines  Gold  Medallists:  B.  Carr,  T.  Bellamy,  M.  Zeitler,  K.  Muendel,  G.  Sherkin,  T. 
Carney,  S.  Kristoffy,  D.  Crook,  R.  Keen,  Mr.  J.  Allpress  (coach),  C.  Park  (cox). 


School  JV8:  P.  Berg,  T.  Bolli,  T.  Carney,  S.  Kristoffy,  D.  Crook,  K.  Sou,  G.  Livingstone,  R.  Keen,  Mr.  J. 
Allpress  (coach),  C.  Park  (cox). 
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Colts 


The  1988-89  season  was  a  very  success¬ 
ful  one  for  the  Colts.  They  went  undefeated 
in  the  Colt  division  and  won  the  Junior 
Varsity  8  and  4  at  the  B  .C.  Championships. 
Five  of  the  Colt  A’s,  Matthew  Zeitler ,  T  obin 
Bellamy,  Karl  Muendel,  Gregg  Sherkin 
and  Chad  Milner,  went  to  the  Canadian 
Championships  to  compete  in  the  Junior 
Heavy  division.  They  joined  up  with  four 
oarsmen  from  the  J.V.8  to  win  the  Junior 
Heavy  8,  fifteen  seconds  ahead  of  Ridley 
College.  In  the  Junior  Heavy  Coxed  4,  they 
were  never  tested  and  won  by  twenty-five 
seconds.  Their  time  of  7:06  would  have  put 
them  second  by  six  seconds  behind  our  own 
Varsity  4  in  the  Senior  Heavy  coxed  4  race. 

The  Colt  8  was  one  of  the  fastest  Colt 
crews  in  the  school’s  history.  They  were 
never  challenged  in  their  division  and  had 
to  race  in  Junior  Varsity  Division  to  get  a 
race.  There  is  great  potential  with  this 
group  and  I  hope  they  continue  to  pursue 
the  challenges  that  rowing  has  to  offer  in 
the  coming  years. 

The  Colt  Novice  8  came  up  with  some 
very  strong  competition  and  never  gave  up 
to  the  challenge  from  the  other  crews.  The 
highlight  of  the  season  was  winning  the 
Senior  Novice  8  at  the  Pacific  Northwest 
Championships. 

I  would  like  to  thank  the  Colt  “A”  Four 
and  the  rest  of  the  Colts  for  a  great  season. 

Brian  Can- 


Colt  4,  Canadian  Junior  Gold  medallists,  St.  Catharines:  T.  Bellamy,  M.  Zeitler, 
K.  Muendel,  G.  Sherkin,  Mr.  B.  Can  (coach),  C.  Milner  (cox). 


Colt  A:  T.  Bellamy,  M.  Zeitler,  K.  Muendel,  G.  Sherkin,  D.  Albertini,  J.  Dufton,  F.  Assu,  D.  Baxby,  Mr.  B. 
Can  (coach),  S.  Fauth  (cox),  C.  Milner  (cox). 
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70  Kg  4,  Bronze  Medallists,  St.  Catharines:  M.  Robertson,  P.  Nimmon,  S.  Hall,  C.  Wagner,  J.  Gostlin, 
Mr.  A.  Beauchamp  (coach),  C.  Milner  (cox). 


Junior  70Kg  8,  6th  Place,  St.  Catharines:  M.  Robertson,  P.  Nimmon,  A.  Housser,  S.  Hall,  D.  McLeod, 
C.  Wagner,  P.  Martin,  G.  Hughes,  J.  Gostlin,  Mr.  A.  Beauchamp  (coach),  C.  Milner  (cox). 
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■Junior  Lightweight' 


When  I  first  began  coaching  this  crew  I 
must  admit  to  being  a  little  apprehensive 
about  their  future  success.  They  had  no 
faith  in  their  abilities,  and  to  me  the  most 
important  job  was  to  let  them  enjoy  the 
sport,  and  from  that  skill  improvement 
would  follow. 

As  in  many  cases  first  impressions  can 
be  wrong.  In  following  these  boys  through 
they  proved  me  and  I  think  a  majority  of  the 
coaching  staff  they  had  the  endeavour  to 
achieve.  In  rowing  we  often  gauge  ability 
on  raw  power  and  skill.  However  there  is 
one  important  feature  which,  if  present, 
makes  a  crew  great  or  average.  This  factor 
is  heart,  and  the  never-give-in  attitude. 
These  boys  displayed  this  in  more  ways,  in 
more  races  than  any  other  crew  I  have 
coached. 

In  describing  their  performance  at  St. 
Catharines,  a  great  list  of  problems  due  to 
injury ,  conflicting  activities  and  breakdowns 
hampered  their  buildup.  In  the  lead  up  we 
lost  Jamie  Crosby  the  day  before  we  left 
with  pneumonia,  our  boat  was  damaged  on 
the  way  over,  and  we  lost  Steven  Hall  with 
a  virus  the  morning  before  the  heats;  what 
else  could  happen? 

In  the  heats  we  rowed  well  to  easily 
qualify,  in  the  eight  and  both  fours.  In  the 
finals  on  Sunday,  we  were  pitted  against 
athletes  of  greater  size  and  age,  even  so  we 
managed  to  stay  in  contact  for  the  whole 
race,  losing  to  the  first  crew  by  only  two 
lengths.  I  class  this  performance  as  one  of 
the  best  I  have  seen,  they  pulled  the  handle 
to  the  maximum  for  the  whole 2,000  metres. 
They  didn’t  lose,  but  rather  were  beaten. 

One  hour  after  the  eight  race,  three  of  the 
boys  rowed  in  the  64Kg  4+.  Dave  Mc¬ 
Carthy  will  comment  on  this  further  in  his 
report  But  their  performance  was  excel¬ 
lent  two  Grade  9  and  five  Grade  10s  against 
Grade  1 1  competition,  a  good  win,  indeed. 

Following  this  the  newly  scheduled  four 
without  Steven  Hall  rowed  in  the  final  of 
the  70Kg  4+.  They  rowed  very  well  and 
received  a  well  deserved  Bronze  Medal. 

The  Cattledogs  have  achieved  in  every 
possible  way  as  athletes,  and  I  think  as  a 
character  building  exercise  you  could  not 
ask  for  better;  I  was  very  proud  of  them  as 
a  coach,  for  their  incredible  tough  attitude. 

Finally,  it  has  been  a  pleasure  to  be 
involved  in  the  best  school  rowing  pro¬ 


gramme  in  Canada.  I  wish  my  boys  the  best 
in  their  future  endeavours  in  this  marvel¬ 
lous  sport. 

Andy  Beauchamp 


64  Kg  4,  Gold  Medallists,  St.  Catharines:  D.  McCarthy  (coach),  G.  Hughes,  G.  Reed, 
P.  Martin,  D.  McLeod,  Mr.  A.  Beauchamp  (coach),  S.  Patrick  (cox) 
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Colt  Novice  Heavyweight  8:  D.  Dixon,  B.  Hocker,  P.  Sinclair,  S.  Watson,  M.  France,  T.  Bateman,  M. 
Harris,  Z.  Myers,  Mr.  B.  Carr  (coach),  C.  Richters  (cox). 


Boys'  Novice  8:  Mr.  F.  Purdon  (coach),  Q.  Ramsay,  M.  Duhaime,  J.  Markham,  B.  Evans,  W.  Crichton,  C. 
Graham,  D.  Sorley,  A.  Schwarz,  M.  Duhaime,  P.  Niedermeyer,  N.  Dorken  (cox). 
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“Colt  Lightweights- 

The  Colt  Lightweights  were  primarily  a 
novice  group  this  year  but  nevertheless 
made  rapid  progress  and  had  their  suc¬ 
cesses  in  the  regatta  season. 

In  the  winter  months,  foundation  work 
was  done  in  technique  and  strength  training 
but  both  crews  needed  the  stimulus  of 
competition  before  they  produced  their  best. 

In  the  Maple  Bay  Regatta  the  “B”  crew 
entered  in  the  Colt  Novice  division,  and  to 
our  mutual  amazement  won  first  place  de¬ 
spite  being  up  against  heavyweights. 
Rushed  with  success  they  were  hastily 
entered  in  the  4+  race  and  again,  won, 
despite  never  having  rowed  in  anything  but 
8’s. 

The  Brentwood  Regatta  was  the  first 


experience  of  competition  for  the  A  crew 
who  was  narrowly  beaten  by  Green  Lake  in 
the  final  of  both  the  8  and  4  races.  Without 
the  presence  of  Green  Lake  at  the  B.C. 
Championships  a  week  later,  there  was  no 
serious  threat  and  the  A  crew  gained  first 
place  in  the  64Kg  8+  and  64Kg  4+. 

The  trip  to  the  Northwest  Regional 
Championships  in  Seattle  was  a  very  valu¬ 
able  experience  for  both  crews  and  cox¬ 
swains  although  straight  courses  were  no¬ 
where  to  be  found,  and  medals  likewise. 
The  Shawnigan  Regatta  offered  a  final 
chance  to  take  on  the  Green  Lake  crew  and 
the  race  was  the  closest  of  the  season.  We 
were  second  by  half  a  length,  an  excellent 
performance  against  a  crew  composed  of 
senior,  experienced  oarsmen. 

For  the  first  time  a  64Kg  crew  was 


selected  to  represent  Brentwood  in  the 
Canadian  High  Schools  Championships  at 
St.  Catharines.  The4  oarsmen  Greg  Hughes, 
Philip  Martin,  Geoff  Reed  and  Dan  McLeod 
thoroughly  justified  our  confidence  in  them 
and  produced  an  outstanding  performance. 
Despite  being  younger  and  lighter  than 
most  of  the  other  32  crews  they  succeeded 
in  gaining  first  place  and  becoming  Cana¬ 
dian  champions. 

No  account  of  the  season  would  be  com¬ 
plete  without  thanking  our  ‘cattledog’ 
coach,  Andy  Beauchamp,  who  was  an  in¬ 
spiration  to  all,  a  fount  of  rowing  wisdom 
and,  equally  important,  of  Australian 
humour. 

David  McCarthy 


Colt  Lightweight  Novice  Crew:  Mr.  McCarthy  (coach),  R.  Pierce,  G.  Na,  R.  Hockin,  L.  Lu,  K.  Gordon,  D. 
Williams,  R.  Luco,  L.  April,  Mr.  A.  Beauchamp  (coach),  R.  Laurie  (cox),  I.  Moore  (cox). 
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Girls'  Heavy  Coxed  4,  Gold  Medallists,  St.  Catherines:  S.  Walbohm,  C.  Fritzsche,  J.  Browett,  M. 
Kalef,  Mrs.  Kelly  (coach),  E.  Gunn  (cox). 
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- Girls  Rowing - 

The  Brentwood  Girls'  crews  finished 
their  rowing  season  with  one  Gold  in  the  Sr. 
Womens  4+  (Samara  Walbohm,  Claudia 
Fritzsche,  Jennifer  Browett,  Mia  Kalef  and 
Erica  Gunn),  and  one  Silver  in  57Kg  Sr. 
Womens  4+  (Danielle  Andrews,  Michelle 
Sheinin,  Courtenay  Wolfe,  Elizabeth  Boyer 
and  Erica  Gunn)  at  the  Canadian  Secondary 
Schools  Rowing  Championships  in  St. 
Catharines,  Ontario  and  it  was  these  medal 
winning  crews  that  placed  the  Brentwood 
girls  in  second  overall  position  forthe  Girls’ 
Points  Trophy. 

The  Shawnigan  Regatta  also  was  suc¬ 
cessful  with  our  crews  winning  the  girls' 
overall  points  trophy  -  the  first  time  ever! 
Local  regattas  and  those  in  Washington 
proved  to  be  full  of  competition  and  gave 
our  varsity  and  novice  girls  good  racing 
experience.  At  the  University  of  Victoria’s 
annual  Monster  Ergometer  Championship 
the  girls’  novice  (Claire  Crooks),  heavy 
(Samara  Walbohm)  and  lightweight  (Da¬ 
nielle  Andrews)  categories  were  won  by 
Brentwood  rowers!  Apart  from  St.  Cathar¬ 
ines,  our  greatest  success  for  the  season  was 
in  placing  first  in  the  Varsity  8,  Varsity  4+, 
57Kg  4+  and  57Kg  8+  at  the  B.C.  Provin¬ 
cial  Championships  held  in  Delta. 

At  this  time  we  would  like  to  extend  our 
thanks  once  again  to  the  parents  who  gave 
great  support  throughout  the  year,  espe¬ 
cially  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Andrews,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Walbohm  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sheinin  for 
their  valuable  assistance  in  St.  Catharines. 

Three  of  our  Brentwood  rowers  have 
succeeded  in  landing  positions  on  the  Pro¬ 
vincial  Canada  Games  team.  They  will 
represent  B.C.  in  Montreal  at  the  Canadian 
Championships  and  Saskatoon  at  the  Can¬ 
ada  Summer  Games. 

All  in  all  this  has  been  a  very  successful 
year  and  those  that  are  graduating  will  be 
greatly  missed.  Those  that  are  returning  or 
signing  up  for  the  first  time  can  look  for¬ 
ward  to  an  equally  challenging  year. 

Pat  Kelly 
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Girls'  Lightweight  Coxed  4  Silver  Medallists:  D.  Andrews,  M.  Sheinin,  C.  Wolfe,  E.  Boyer,  Mrs.  Kelly 
(coach),  S.  Patrick  (cox). 


Girls'  Lightweight  8,  Provincial  Champions:  D.  Andrews,  M.  Sheinin,  C.  Wolfe,  E.  Boyer,  C.  Crooks, 
K.  deWest,  H.  English,  J.  Burgess,  Mrs.  Kelly  (coach),  S.  Patrick  (cox). 


Girls'  Varsity  8,  Bronze  Medallists,  St.  Catharines:  D.  Andrews,  M.  Sheinin,  J.  Browett,  C.  Fritzsche, 
S.  Walbohm  (captain),  K.  Assu,  C.  Wolfe,  E.  Boyer,  Mrs.  P.  Kelly  (coach),  E.  Gunn  (cox). 
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Girls'  JV8:  C.  Crooks,  A.  Menard,  C.  Carlos,  S.  Brock,  J.  Speed,  M.  Relf,  H.  English,  J.  Burgess,  Mrs.  Kelly 
(coach),  S.  Patrick  (cox). 
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Summer  1988 

The  Duke  Of  Edinburgh’s  Award  - 
International  Gold  Exchange,  B.C.  with 
Devon,  U.K;  second  year,  the  return  visit. 

-1  week  at  Bicton  Agricultural  College 
for  the  Gold  residential  qualification.  Bell¬ 
ringing  to  horse-driving. 

-1  week  in  billets  with  exchange  fami¬ 
lies  on  “holiday”  in  Devon,  one  of  Eng¬ 
land  ’  s  wannest  and  most  picturesque  coun¬ 
ties. 

-1  week  in  the  Lakes  District,  on  “Gold 
Week”.  For  gold  expeditions  for  some, 
leaders  training  for  others. 

Look  for  further  exchanges  in  and  out  of 
B.C.  in  the  years  to  come.  Japan  is  next. 

Salmonoid  Enhancement  Project 

The  best  season  ever.  Dave  Nelson, 
leader  of  an  ever-growing  group  of  volun¬ 
teers,  adults,  school  groups,  and  Trevor 
Morris,  the  Fisheries  officer  in  charge,  were 
delighted,  though  sruprised  at  the  numbers 
of  coho  caught  in  the  trap  during  Novem¬ 
ber.  So  many  fish  that  some  56  males  and 
females  were  transported  above  the  falls  to 
spawn  naturally  in  the  gravel  beds.  1 86,000 
eggs  were  placed  in  the  incubators  at  Gold- 
stream  and  Bamberton.  In  the  spring  nearly 
the  same  number  of  fry  were  released  into 
the  Midstream  and  Shawnigan  Creek. 

We  hope  to  have  our  own  incubator  at 
Brentwood  again  next  season. 

Thank  you  to  the  many  students  in¬ 
volved,  from  the  many  different  areas  of  the 
school,  and  from  each  grade  in  the  school. 

Gold  Winter  Expedition: 

Mid-Term,  Term  2 

Mt.  Washington  and  Forbidden  Plateau 

Sunny  and  cold,  but  nothing  like  as  cold 
as  the  week  or  two  before  departure,  when 
we  had  ice-floes  on  the  bay  in  front  of  the 
school,  and  eighteen  inches  of  frozen  spray 
on  the  docks. 

A  keen,  fit  group  covered  many  miles  up 
over  the  alpine  ridges  and  around  the  frozen 
lakes,  in  bright  “ChrisUnas  card”  landscapes. 
The  wind  which  had  chilled  the  west  coast 
of  B.C.  had  swept  the  lakes  free  of  snow, 
stripping  a  four  foot  blanket  off  the  ice, 


some  good  snow  caves  were  made  and 
used. 

Students  Qualifying: 

Gavin  DeWest 
John  Perry 
Ron  Fritz 
Graig  Halpin 
Julian  Cooper 
Niki  Misfeldt 
Shayne  Bell 
Harry  Pollard 
Staff  Assessing: 

Sherry  and  Richard  Wingate 

Gold  and  Silver  Expeditions 
Mt.  Washington,  Easter  Vacation 
“The  Ladies  Expedition”  (and  Julius) 

Heavy  snowfalls,  fresh,  deep  and  damp 
made  travel  off  the  trails  almost  impos¬ 
sible.  Fortunately  the  snow  higher  up  was 
dry,  but  the  group  got  soaked  crossing 
Paradise  Meadows  on  one  trek,  thus  learn¬ 
ing  how  to  survive  wet  and  cold  by  deter¬ 
mined  movement  in  the  direction  of  dry 
clothes,  shelter  and  hot  food  back  in  camp. 
Superior  snow  caves  were  dug  on  the  south¬ 
facing  banks  of  lake  Helen  Mackenzie  and 
proved  pleasant  to  sleep  in. 

Students  qualifying: 

Gold:  Sarah  Milne  Cathy  Beaudin 
Silver:  Joey  Snyder,  Andrea  Wynne, 
Yasmin  Ali,  Julius  Chappie 
Staff  Assessing:  Richard  Wingate 

First  Aid  and  C.P.R. 

In  Term  3  Mrs.  Wingate  ran  an  excellent 
course  with  detailed  instruction  and  lots  of 
practical  experience  on  10  resuscitation 
dolls  (adult,  child,  infant)  and  on  simulated 
emergencies.  All  Junior  and  Senior  Ram¬ 
blers  qualified  in  emergency  and  or  stan¬ 
dard  with  C.P.R. 

Pacific  Surf  -Kayaking  Grad  Weekend 

Excellent  hospitality  as  always  from  the 
Pettingers  at  their  resort  at  Cox  Bay.  Rea¬ 
sonable  waves,  some  poppers  and  endos, 
and  lots  of  fast  runs  and  spills.  Pleasant 
hikes  and  paddling  trips  to  explore  the 
rocky  coast.  Ospreys  Fishing  fleet  away  on 
Gold  Mine  Beach.  Enough  airforce  birds  to 
keep  John  happy  (with  guns  to  boot!) 

Boogieboarding  and  chemlights  for 
night-surfing.  Lots  of  sunshine.  Mr.  Win- 
gate  remembering  his  mother  surfing  in  the 


Twenties  on  an  early  version  of  the 
boogieboard.  Good  memories  for  all. 

Students  involved: 

John  Perry 

Ron  Fritz 

Cameron  Waldbauer 

Josh  Neugebaur 

Julius  Chappie 

Stephen  Made 

Staff: 

Sherry  and  Richard  Wingate 

South  Coast  Overnight-  Senior  Search 
and  Rescue  Exercise  -  May  89 

A  large  pod  of  killer  whales  heading  east 
up  the  Strait  of  Juan  de  Fuca  to  meet  the 
Swiftsure  yachts  creeping  west  in  Zephyrs. 
The  limp  spinnakers  made  us  change  the 
name  from  “Swift  and  Sure”  to  “Slow  and 
Uncertain”.  What  was  certain  however  was 
the  continuous  rain  during  the  night  exer¬ 
cise  -  the  forecast  was  for  fine  and  dry.  We 
had  had  better  weather  camping  with  our 
Australian  guests  early  in  the  winter. 
“KungFu”  Lu  gained  a  reputation  by  amaz¬ 
ing  his  team  by  running-on-the-spot  much 
of  the  night  to  keep  warm.  Rob  learned  that 
a  well  camoflaged  bivovac  can  be  hit  by 
heavy  damage  overnight  when  searchers 
on  a  sweep  inadvertently  tread  on  shelter 
and  occupant.  Others  discovered  that  the 
forest  on  a  dark  night  is  not  easy  to  move 
through;  and  sounds,  magnified  by  the  dark 
take  some  translating. 

Junior  South  Coast  Overnight.  May  89 

“Is  everybody  happy”  Yes!  /  No! 
Maybe!  Cam,  Damien,  Jamie,  Adrian, 
Trevor,  Ziad,  Craig,  Jonathan,  Stephen, 
Miss  Mills  and  Mrs  Wingate. 

A  short  hike  in. 

An  evening  of  chat,  gossip,  marshmel- 
lows  and  song.  The  wee  hours  greeted  with 
a  biology  lesson  in  phosphorous,  four 
dishevelled  commandos,  and  interesting 
rendition  of  the  Quarter  Master’s  Store. 

A  relaxing  sleep  in. 

A  short  hike  out. 


B.C.  Lions  Bunny  Tag  Days 

Day  Students  again  do  us  proud  -  over 
$500.00  raised  in  one  evening  by  eight 
students. 
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The  Duke  of  Edinburgh's  Award  in 
Canada 

Golds: 

Qualified  or  nearly  so,  awaiting  a  Royal 
visit: 

RobHalliday,  Kelly  Cable,  David  Tessler, 
Gordon  Ali,  Julian  Cooper,  Gavin  DeWest, 
Mike  Fitzpatrick,  Graig  Halpin,  Shayne 
Bell,  Niki  Misfeldt,  Cathy  Beaudin,  John 
Perry,  Ron  Fritz,  Harry  Pollard,  David 
Loewen. 

Silvers: 

For  Government  House  next  round: 
Andrea  Wynne,  Joey  Snyder,  Yasmin  Ali, 
Julius  Chappie 

Bronze: 

Many  keen,  many  ready,  many  too  young 
to  qualify. 

Thank  You 

Thanks  to  all  who  helped  Rambling  work 
-  Ella  and  her  ladies  for  fabulous  food, 
Susan  and  her  drivers  for  efficient  transport 
and  to  the  leaders  leaving  school  -  good 
luck  to  you  all  and  thanks  a  million! 


FAREWELL 

Teachers  who  care  feel  like  traitors  when 
they  leave  a  school.  It’s  a  powerful  wrench 
to  leave  students  of  worth  and  talent  whom 
you  like  and  respect,  and  who  have  the 
same  relationship  with  you.  It’s  tough  to 
leave  such  a  remarkable  institution  and 
such  supportive  friends  and  colleagues.  It  is 
leaving  home  all  over  again,  only  worse. 

Brentwood  has  a  superb  location,  nature 
has  seen  to  that.  Some  of  the  best  facilities 
in  the  world  are  due  to  “Ojeitu”  Ross,  the 
builder,  with  the  support  of  the  Brentwood 
family.  The  parents  have  handed  the  school 
some  excellent  young  people  for  it  to  nur¬ 
ture.  A  better  place  for  a  teacher  could  not 
be  found.  Remember,  whoever  reads  this, 
teacher  or  pupil,  parent  or  support  staff, 
governor  or  Old  Brentonian,  and  you 
Ramblers  -  remember  -  it  is  your  school,  it 
is  what  you  make  it.  Your  input,  energy, 
imagination,  humour,  skill  and  loyalty  must 
make  it  a  productive  place,  unafraid  to 
change  for  the  better,  a  place  you  can  be 
proud  to  belong  to  and  that  shares  your 
pride  in  your  contributions  to  it.  Take  care. 

Primate,  Spingate, 

Midnight  Rambler. 


NOT  GOOD  BYE,  JUST  SO  LONG  . . . 

Staff,  Students,  Parents,  Friends  -  you 
have  been  part  of  my  life  for  almost  half  my 
life.  Brentwood  is  a  very  special  place,  a 
home,  like  no  other:  a  place  of  pride,  loy¬ 
alty,  education,  sportsmanship,  family,  and 
love. 

As  each  of  us  leave,  so  we  leave  a  part  of 
us  behind,  and  so  we  take  a  part  of  Bren¬ 
twood  away  with  us  into  the  world.  Bren¬ 
twood  and  the  special  people  who  make  it 
up  are  each  of  you  -  strive  to  make  it  a  home 
you  can  with  pride,  call  your  own. 

If  nothing  else  in  our  society,  always:  be 
proud  of  yourself,  hold  your  head  up  high 
and  always  allow  your  morals  and  ideals  to 
reign  above  the  pressures  put  upon  your 
shoulders. 

Good  luck  and  good  life  to  each  and 
every  one  of  you.  May  all  your  dreams  and 
wishes  be  realized! 

Thank  you! 

Keep  Smiling! 

Sherry  Wingate 


A  day  in  the  life 


BOARD  OF  GOVERNORS 


John  R.  McLemon  -  Chairman  (Vancouver) 

Bryan  Scott-Moncrieff  -  Secretary  (Sidney) 

Brian  Kenning  -  Treasurer  (Vancouver) 

Howard  Addison  (West  Vancouver) 

Robert  G.  Annable  (West  Vancouver) 

G.  Jolyon  Briggs  (Duncan) 

L.  Bruce  Carlson  (Vancouver) 

Robert  J.  Dawson  (Calgary) 

Mrs.  Lynn  Eyton  (Calgary) 

Harry  A.  Ford  (Calgary) 

Mrs.  Jane  Heffelfinger  (Victoria) 

Roger  F.  Hemeon  (Vancouver) 

Philip  D.P.  Holmes  (Victoria) 

George  Killy  (Prince  George) 

Dugald  M.  Lamb  (Vancouver) 

C.  Ralph  Loder  (Edmonton) 

Mrs.  Sherrill  MacLaren  (Vancouver) 

Colin  P.R.  Rutherford  (Victoria) 

Patrick  D.  Stewart  (Victoria) 

Ralph  Thrall  Jr.  (Lethbridge) 

Maury  G.Van  Vliet  (Edmonton) 

C.C.  (Kip)  Woodward  (Vancouver) 

HONORARY  GOVERNORS 

James  A.  Angus 
Brian  Bramall 
Peter  A.  Chemiavski 
David  D.  MacKenzie 
John  W.  Pitts 
Mrs.  Gordon  T.  Southam 
Hugh  R.  Stephen 

H.  Richard  WhittaU 
Maurice  D.  Young 
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CARDS,  WRAP,  CHOCOLATES,  GIFTS,  TOYS,  BATH 
ACCESSORIES,  BALLOONS,  AND  MUCH  MUCH 
MORE 


Box  238,  No.  13,  2720  Mill  Bay  Rd. 
Mill  Bay,  B.C.  V0R-2P0 


743  -  4221 


Leslie  Breier 
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Thrifty  Foods 

MILL  BAY  CENTRE 

MILL  BAY,  B.C. 


•Fresh  Bakery  •  Delicious  Deli 
•Perfect  Produce  ‘Quality  Meats 
•Bulk  Foods 


A  GREAT  GROCERY  STORE 


THRIFTY  Foods  -  Vancouver  island's  Home  Crown  Food  store 


ENJOY 

ACLASSIC. 

A  FINE  SELECTION  OF  FOOD  &  DRINKS 

Creative  salads,  soups, 
stuffed  bagels,  croissants,  4 
and  pita  bread,  desserts,  J 
milkshakes,  waffle  cones, 
espresso,  cappuccino.  ^ 


MILL  BAY  CENTRE 
Mill  Bay,  B.C. 

743-7277 
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The  Woodpecker 
Clotbfog  Company 

We  Suit  Your 

Styles 

Dress  Up  or  Dress  Down  to 
Match  Your  Fashion  Mood 

SAY  IT  WITH  CLOTHES 

•Men's  &  Ladies'  Fashion  and  Casual  Wear 

MILL  BAY  CENTRE 
Mill  Bay,  B.C. 


1 


OPEN  6  DAYS 
A  WEEK 

743-3531 


Tbe 
Woodpecker 
Cloth  ing 
Company 


Papa  Luigi’s  Famous  2  for  1  Pizza 


SHAWNIGAN  LAKE  VILLAGE 

743-5730 

(NEW  NUMBER) 

Free  Delivery 


MILL  BAY  CENTRE 

743-7272 

(PAPA) 

Free  Delivery 


.  36  MILES  NOR TH  OF  VICTORIA 

IN  HISTORIC  COWICHAN  BA  Y 

M 

COWICHAN  VALLEY’S  FINEST 

WORLD  CLASS  HOTEL 

mm 

AT  THE  WATER  RESORT 

57  Ocean  View  Suites,  Indoor  Pool,  Whirlpool, 
Sauna,  Lounge,  Dining  Room,  Banquet  and 
Convention  Facilities 


PACKAGES  AVAILABLE 


•  WEEKEND  GET  A  WA  Y  FOR  TWO 
•  H0NEYM00NERS  •  FISHING 
•GOLFING*  "4  FOR  3" 

•  TENNIS  •  SAILING 


1681  Botwood  Lane 
Cowichan  Bay ,  B.C. 

VOR  1N0 

604-748-6222 

FOR  RESERVATION 

FOR  INFORMATION  CONTACT J.  ST0CC0  OR  B.GREGORICH 


PALM  DAIRIES 
LIMITED 


P.O.  Box  727 ,  Victoria,  B.C. 
V8W2P9 


"  We  make  things 
good  for  you." 
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HLBRITE  LIGHTinG 

[  1  LTD. 

ISLAND 

^^SAV]NGS 

V  :L#‘  J  Wholesale  Light  Suppliers 

\  /  816  Cloverdale  Hve.,  Victoria,  B.C. 

V ^ 

\  (  U8X  3S0 

PHONE:  385-6526 

Mill  Bay,  B.C. 
(604)  743-5534 

COUJlCHBn  SCHOOL  OF  mOTORinC 

378  Boundry  Street,  Duncan  B.C.  --  748-1241 
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QUALITY  Building  Supplies  and  expertese 
opposite  the  Mill  Bay  Centre 


HE/IDQIMRTERS  FOR: 

Complete  School  supplies , 

OFFICE  EQUIPMENT 
SOUVENIRS  -  GIFTS 
COUTH  IHAILIL/UAIRIK  CARDS 

CRAIG  STREET  •  DUNCAN,  BC 
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(J.H.  WHITTOME  &  CO.  LTD.) 

“Your  International  Travel  Experts” 

AIRLINES  -  STEAMSHIPS 
CRUISES &TOURS 

748-8128 

58  Station  St.,  Duncan,  B.C. 


Printed  In  Conada  by 

Friesen  Vfearbooks 

Altona,  Manitoba 


■n^ 

|H|  '  |  I K  1  [ 

»K 

I^ZSlhi 

